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Read What Happens 
When 350 African Buffalo 
Charge 3 Men and A Boy 
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Genuine 
COATED LENSES 
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FREE 


TIMES AREA 
MAGNIFICATION 


This is what 
you see with 
the naked eye 


GENUINE LEATHER CASE! 


This attractive 
ine leather 
monizing stit« 


Fade HOUSE 


use is made entirely of Supple-Soft genu 
Be autitully finished in a golden tan with har f 
hing and 
binoculars 
FREER 


snap closure Protects your 
against rain, dust, grime i 
ABSOLUTELY with your order for the new i 


Y 
POWERHOUSE Binoculars with coated lenses! 
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SEE UP TO 20 MILES AWAY! 


IMPORTED FROM 


GERMANY 


Rush for FREE TRIAL! 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-A-6 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 
RUSH 1 POWERHOUSE with Leather 
case at 4.98, on 5 day FREE Trial—Money 
Back guarantee. 
4.98 enclosed. Send all charges prepaid 
Send C.O.D. plus postal charges. 
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CANADIANS: Save Tariff. Send orders 
to Thoresen Co., 45 St. James St., West, 


Dept. 49-A-6, Montreal 1, Que. 
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pig? powerful lenses are the 
9-yeu 


Lifetime bargain for sports fans! THORESEN~ world’s 
greatest importer of German binoculars—-brings you famous 
nationally advertised POWERHOUSE Binoculars at an un- 
believably low price! NOT another crude model! NOT a 
toy! NOT a) 7 but 9X AREA MAGNI- 
FICATION! It’s the pride and joy of every red blooded 
hunter, fishermar sports enthusiast! Thoresen and only 
Thoresen brings it direct to you for a mere 4.98. 


TRIUMPH OF GERMAN 
OPTICAL INDUSTRY 
The POWERHOUSE is made 


producers of quality 


in West Germany—-world’s 
optics -ithe finest Cam 
Microscopes and binoculars. German 
superb workmanship are reflected in the 
many features of the famous POWERHOUSE i a 
Great Structural Strengih without tiring weight 
2 ounces in all! 2. Aluminum centre-post focusing 
gives you over teady positions for sharp viewing 
Easy adjustmeit close-apart or far apart eyes Crisp 
modern design gives you easy, firm grip. 5. New stream 
lined model as illustrated in reduced size above. 6. Jumbo 
enter wheel gives effortless focusing High luminosity 
gives you viewing even in moonlight 


3X,40 Coated, Precision-Ground Lenses 
for Super Viewing 


istanding 
Teiescopes 
know-how and 


achievement of the 
indeed, from the molded 
kind stamped out by the million. Each objective 
lens is coated and polished to igh tolerances, then checked 
for accuracy. This takes much longer, costs 20 to 30 times 
more! But it’s worth it! You ¢ et CRYSTAL- CLEAR view 
ing. Your eyes don’t suffer the strain of excessive distor 
tion and ghost images so common in cheap hinseutars 
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r-old firm, Far different 
plas ste 


This is what 
you see with the 


POWERHOUSE 
SAVE $700 
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Were you to spend $25.00, we could not give you better 
quality lenses 
Magic of American Dollar 
Makes This Value Possible 
IS months THORESEN has 
binoculars—-making it the greatest importer of 
binoculars in the world! This immense volume 
magic of the American dollar enables us to buy 
sell for less! Get your POWERHOUSE now 
introductory price of 4,98, tax paid, including 
leather carrying case 


SEEING IS BELIEVING! 
Try Powerhouse at OUR risk! 
One look thru Aes BA ote RHOUSE will convince you of 
its superb qual at's why we want to send one to you 
on FREE TRIAL for ‘3 days Use it on hunting or fishing 
trips, Use it at races--ou trips -for bird watching. Always 
have a ring € seat at boxing matches! Then—if yeu don't 
think this is “the GREATEST binocular value of the last 
10 years, return it for full refund--no questions asked! 


LIMITED OFFER! 

Order at once 
about 100.000 POWERHOUSES can be produced this 
year, due to the high manufacturing standards. To be fair 
to all, we are forced to place a limit of ONE binocular 
per reader, Send coupon today to ensure yours! 


THORESEN'S 
352 Fourth Avenue, Dept. 49-A-6, New York 10, N. Y. 
CANADIANS: Order direct from our argh plant: 
THORESEN CO., 45 St. James St., West, Dept. 
Montreal {, Que. Same price and guarantee. (No ‘extra 
for Tariff.) 
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SPORTSMEN Noern'v alll BIRDS ssi 


2 ‘JIM LEARNS Ba mand ae) 44a td te | NOT FOR ME, JIM. SJ 

Mount Your Game — IN FACT, MY EXO 

a é WELL, BOB, MENT FROM THIS ‘TRIP 
Birds, Animals, Fish, Game Heads $ THAT WAS A GREAT )/ ISN'T HALF OVER YET. 

@ ; ES, Al TRIP—SEEMS TOO DROP OVER TO MY 

If you hunt or fish, or love nature, here is the |) § BAD THE FUN'S HOUSE SOME EVENING-- 
prize of all hobbies for you! Sportsmen! A \ | ; ‘ I'LL SHOW YOU WHAT | 
Learn to mount your gorgeous ducks and : Tee tes : 
pheasants, and those magnificent deer heads 
and fish, and all your other trophies. Decorate 
your home or den; have a home-museum. 
Mount for others! Get started in TAXI- . D' ( 
DERMY. It will allure you, and sweep you SW) Lee, l i 
into a wonderful life-long hobby. Yes, it is [E ae Ce \ 
marvelous. It will double your fun and inter- 
est in hunting. By all means, send coupon 
now, for the beautiful Free Book. 


Double Your Pleasure — 
le J wen SIX MONTHS AGO | 


From Hunting & Fishing = COULDN'T. BUT I'D HEARD SO 


Think of the fun and joy of mounting and a= - } V¥Z ? put MUCH ABCUT THE NORTHWESTERN 
saving your own hunting trophies! Right Fi WY pa in png A a 
in your home, will be the prizes of your fine THERE YOU ARE— i ‘ BOOK. TO MAKE A LONG STORY 
hunting and outing trips. It’s simply GREAT! All of REMEMBER THAT LAST 7 { SHORT. | DID LEARN TAXIDERMY 
your sportsmen friends will be proud of you and your MALLARDS THAT CAME ~S . cS RIGHT HERE AT HOME, AND YOU 
work. They will urge you to mount their speci- WINGING IN $O LOW? " eS . 

mens. They will be delighted to pay you liberally. Many DOESN'T HE LOOK [ SULTS. 

students earn splendid profits while learning. You can NATURAL? ( DOUBLED THE FUN 
now be a Taxidermist, for pleasure and profits. Your | z 7 | \ Ger FROM My 
hunting and fishing trips bring you DOUBLE pleasure, : ae =’ S, \ HUNTING TRIPS 
when you know Taxidermy! Investigate TODAY! ? : . y 4 Ne sean as 


Learn to Tan Furs 
Latest home KROME-TANNING 
taught in our lessons. Exclusive 
methods. Wonderfully successful 
system. Make fine harness, sole, lace 
and buck leathers. Learn to tan all 
kinds oi furs with the hair on. Make 


them up into beautiful and valuable wy INSTEAD OF THROWING AWAY BuT 4 CERTAINLY 
FES and roe and ur eT O ID THAT GORGEOUS PLUMace, IT'S A \( ISN'T ITB A FEW CENTS TO MOUNT A { ( 

all kinds oi paaned Rong 2 LOT OF SATISFACTION TO RE-CREATE | (expensive? BIRD—IN FACT TAXIDERMY 

PROFITS when tanning for others IT. TO ME, TAXIDERMY IS THE HAS NOT ONLY PAID ALL ITS 


e GREATEST HCBBY IN THE WORLD— Fy OWN EXPENSES, BUT I'VE 
We Teach You by Mail {-axc sow) peasy wae some. // 
YOU canlearn the marvelous art of Taxidermy in your HUNTING TRIPS. USEFUL at » ent, ay boneT VO 100 * poate a 
own home, in your spare time, by our easy lessons ARTICLES LIKE THESE ARE TAKE UP TAXIDERMY ) 
which come to you by mail. We have taught thousands SURE GREAT FOR THE 4 
DEN. 




















of men and boys this delightful art. We teach you easily 
and quickly! You will be surprised how rapidly you 
can learn this fascinating profitable hobby. Rush coupon 
or postal TODAY for the Free Book! State your age. 


Easy as A-B-C 


Our easy lessons are marvels of simplicity. No long 
tedious practice; you start actual Taxidermy with your 
very first lesson. It’s Easy! It’s Thrilling! It’s prof- 
itable! Send postal or the coupon below now for Big 
Free Book, and learn how you, too, can learn and enjoy 
Taxidermy. No “gar No salesman will call 


¢, .-\ Men! Boys! T. exiderms y Brings Fun and Profits 
Taxidermy is Fun! yorvecor> Famous Old School 


Taxidermy is the most thrilling hobby in the world for all men and boys! 400,000 Students 
It’sreally a delightful experience to re-create your wild game, and to make 
hundreds of ornamental and useful objects such as bookends and lamps 
Send TODAY for the Free Book. Find out how you can learn this marvel- 
ous hobby at home by mail in a few short weeks. 

Even though you seldom hunt or fish, you will have fun and art and 
beauty and fame with mounted squirrels, pigeons, chickens, owls, crows, 
even frogs. There’s a world of pleasure for you in Taxidermy! 





This old reliable school has taught 
over 400,000 students in the past 
40 years. If we have taught this 
vast number, you must agree that 
we can teach YOU also. Our sim- 
ple, clear lessons and Personal 
a a » Help assure your success We 
Profits im te are Time know you will be delighted. Get ar 
f acquainted with this world-famous he Bp ns we 
If you want to make extra money in your spare time, learn taxidermy— Taxidermy institution Today! pied pen bat by us. > 


mount trophies tor other sportsmen. With wild game becoming scarcer, 
hunters now, MORE THAN EVER, want their valuable trophies mounted! ! SEND 
Some students make spare ti- profits from $25 to $40 per week; other COUPON 
students much more fr ,AIDERMY and TANNING. Hundreds 
tell us they are offered fay more work than they can get out. Do YOU Tells how YOU can learn Taxidermy at home. 44 

: j pages, 100 pictures of wild-game. A wonderful book, 


want or need to earn more? Then INVESTIGATE TAXIDERMY for cranes. teakene. Some never une the like belore: This 
RREL LAMP -time ! > ; 
SQUIRREL real spare-t — book is PRICELESS to hunters, trappers, nature 
Allin One Course AT ONCE. this minute! Use the coupon 
T ONCE, - minute! Use the coupon 
You'll learn every branch of taxidermy. (1) mounting game specimens Ps a postal will do. Please state your age. 
(2) Taxidermy Craft-Work—making delightful, useful articles. lamps, 
ash-trays, book-ends, etc. from mounted specimens (see squirrel lamp at left) 
3) tanning all kinds of furs, and leather making. Game specimens not 


needed. Use most common birds and animals; squirrels, crows, rabbits, 
pigeons, owls, frogs. Send the coupon TODAY for FREE BOOK. 








Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


RINGNECK PHEASANT 


aa 


LARGE MOUTH BASS 


Lowest Fee Ever 1101 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 8 , Neb 


Rush request and get in on lowest fee in our history! AMAZING. Within 
reach of every school boy —many more than earn back fee mounting one 
specimen, while learning. 


NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 
1101 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 8, Nebraska 


| Gentlemen:—Please send your free 44 page 
booklet explaining Taxidermy. (State AGE.) 





Name 


Address 





Print plainly. Use margin if necessary, or send postal 
oe ee ee ee ee es 





JANUARY, 1955 1 





Performance 


datchm@eyatatet— 


in fish 


WILLIAM E. RAE, Editor “= 


Managing Editor: LAWRENCE CONANT. Associate Editors: P. ALLEN PARSONS, 
BENJAMIN T. RICHARDS, LEN A. MIRACLE, H. BRUCE PRICE. Feature Editor: H. H. CLARKE 
Department Editors: RAY BERGMAN, MAURICE H. DECKER, J. A. EMMETT, GEORGE HEINOLD, 
OR. JAMESR. KINNEY, MCDOWELL LYON, JACK O'CONNOR. Field Editors: BEN EAST, 
CHARLES ELLIOTT, ARTHUR GRAHAME. Art Editor: REGINALD A. HAWLEY, 





JANUARY, 1955 
SPORTSMEN’S DREAM... .. . Neil Priessman 


Diesel-powered magic carpet whisks Pennsylvania hunters to Wyoming 

STAMPEDE eer ce gates oe Oe re eee. Raia 
They faced double exposure to the peril African safaris dread 

DOUBLE TROUBLE ... =... . « Jack Curnow 
On light tackle, Pacific billfish provide thrills aplenty 

Tete BIGGES! STAKE. «0 ss wee ee 
It's no joke to take on a stock-killing grizzly single-handed 

FROSTBITE FISHING . . . ..« « Arthur H. Carhart 
Rocky Mountain whitefish are worth the shivers they cost 

MURDER BUCK .... . « « -« Col. Ward R. Betz 
He'd heard old German tales of spike-horned killers, and then... 

INSIDE ON THE RAIL . . . . . « Donald Hamilton 
Sam the pusher initiates a beginner into the art of sora shooting 

THE HORSE PASTURE AND TOXAWAY... .. Charles Elliott 
Two North Carolina trout streams test a field editor’s mountaineering 

HABITS OF DEATH . . . «.« « « o « Frank Glaser 
Tips from a woif hunter will help you get more game 

A YANK JOINS THE PEASLAKE LADS. ._ Leslie R. James 
The chaps were amazed to see this Kentucky G.I. knock off squirrels 

THIS IS IT. . . . «. +». Marga et Cosgrove Lawrence 
Yep, it’s the forest primeval, where man and brat go wild 

LIKE OLD TIMES. . . . . . « « Arthur Grahame 
Down in the Lehigh Valley, sportsmen reclaim an old canal 
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They got him one, though they had to go sissy and shoot it 
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Lucky is the man about to land a 
fish with a Pflueger Pelican Reel. 

The Pelican’s nylon drag keeps 
the line snug, while smoothly 
transmitting the feel of the fish. 
A special click warns you when 
drag starts to slip. And without 
releasing the crank for an instant, 
you can adjust the drag with 
perfect safety and confidence. 

Ask your dealer or write for 
free folder. 


Ben East 


DEPARTMENTS 


ANGLING. . - 80 
BOATING. . - 90 
CAMPING. . ee 
DOGS “Git Ne Sak a VOC ae 
GAME GIMMICK 


SALT WATER ... . 
SHOOTING. ... . 
THE GIST OF IT .. . 
THIS HAPPENED TO ME!. . 
»- «© « « + 60 WHAT'S ON YOUR MIND? . 
WHERE TO GO . Seg | ee 





PFLUEGER 
PELICAN 


with smoothest 
drag on any reel. 

Nylon shoe con- 
tracts around 
drum, like automo- 
bile brake with 
slow, smooth 
take-up. 


COVER PAINTING BY CHARLES DYE 
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Editor, Outdoor Life. Contributions are welcomed but we cannot 
insure against their less, and those lacking sufficient postage will 
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Champion SPARK PLUG 
performance record! 


All 52 entries in the Darlington, S. C. 500-Mile Grand 
National Stock Car Race used Champion Spark Plugs and not 
a single Champion was replaced during the entire race! The 


cars competing were: Buick, Cadillac, Chrysler, Dodge, Ford, 


Hudson, Mercury, Nash, Oidsmobile, Plymouth, Studebaker. 


CHAMPION 
; “N SPA —— 
TOLEDO, Guzo PLUG Co, 


ALL 52 S 

c ENTERED IN THE 195 
" 900 MILE GRAND 
a | * : : a ee ee ID N P me Pug ; 
a gee SF a ’ m bee: 


re eo ees} 
ats 7 a - 4 ry 
«?% ef be EQUIRED 


fal 


XCLUSIVELy 


The all-Champion start at Darlington. 


Big-time stock car racing is a brutal test of 
spark plugs . . . they must stand up and 
deliver under punishment equal to many 
thousands of miles of normal driving. Only 
the best spark plugs can meet this challenge. 


That’s why, when performance is the payoff, 
professional drivers turn to Champions regard- 
less of the make of car being driven. 


You, too, certainly want top performance from 
your car. But you won’t get it with weak, in- 
efficient spark plugs. Give your engine a fair 
chance to show what it can do. Have your 
Champion dealer install full-firing, five-rib 
Champions—the perfect partners for today’s 
modern gasoline. Then notice the difference 
in power and economy! 


CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 
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They have no equal! 


ULL ELA 


Genuine 


fwditoge Pore 


If you’ve never worn a pair of Gen- 
uine Corcoran Paratroop Boots, get 
your pair now and try them. From the 
minute you put them on you'll enjoy 
a new kind of comfort . . . solid com- 
fort that lasts all day in the toughest 
terrain . . . real comfort and better 
foes protection that lasts for years and 
years. : 


Available in 
Tan, Black or 
with heavy oil 

waterproof 
finish. 


All sizes 
4-13% 

All wiciths 
AA-EEE 


Only Corcoran Boots Are 
Genuine Paratroop Boots 
Corcoran Paratroop Boots are the 
only boots made today to the origi- 
nal specifications for paratrooper 
boots. These specifications call for 
features that mean greater comfort 
and better foot protection for men 
jumping from planes . . . features 
that assure greater comfort and bet- 
ter foot protection for sportsmen in 
the woods ... 10 inch height with 
soft pliable high-grade leather up- 
pers, built-in web tape ankle sup- 
ports, all leather construction with 
hard box toe, strong steel shank, 
special non-slip rubber outer tap 

and non-trip rubber heel. 





Corcoran made and Cor- 
coran sold, exclusively, 
these boots are not gov- 
ernment surplus stock. 
They are offered to youat 
this amazingly low cost 
with a firm money-back 
guarantee if you are not 
completely satisfied on 
receiving them. 








CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 


Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil 
finish () Check 0 Money Order © for 
$12.87 is enclosed. 


i iis a i Be bin 


Boot size and width... aie ee : 

(Specify size and width of your former GI 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress 
shoe.) OL215 
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Dirigibles, Too 


Really, now, I thought most dogs did 
| notice things that go on overhead. So 
Mr. Mager’s remark about the fox, and 
|the observations of Mr. Carlson and 
Mr. Goldsmith about their dogs’ re- 
‘actions to aircraft, were most inter- 
| esting to me. 

We had a little Boston-terrier bitch, 
| Cookie, whose great aversion was diri- 
|gibles and helicopters. The sight of 
either would almost send her into a 
spasm. She’d tear along, shrieking 
anathemas, as long as they stayed in 
sight. And dirigibles are rather silent, 
you know. 

My German shepherd, Princess Pat, 
seems better adjusted to this modern 
age. She regards low-flying aircraft 
with studied disinterest. Indoors or 
out, she is alert to overhead movement 
and sound that is in any way unusual. 

A rat on the barn rafters is an object 
of fascination to her. Late one night 
we treed a possum in one of a line of 
trees that borders our yard. As soon 
as I turned her out the next morning, 
Pat went to that tree and inspected it 
carefully; then she went down the row, 
intently scanning the branches of each 
tree—hoping, no doubt, that there 
would be another old possum high up 
in one of them. 

Pat is quite a dog in every way, and 
| a noteworthy huntress. She hunts mice, 
possums, squirrels, and pedestrians 
alike with enthusiasm and no little suc~ 
cess. Her penchant for the last-men- 
tioned game obliges us to keep her 
closely confined. Incidentally, her in- 
terest in the treetops today gave me a 
look at a huge owl drifting through the 
trees like a gray-brown ghost. Owls 
aren’t-usual in afternoon sunlight, and 
are even quieter than Cookie’s dirigi- 
bles.—Patricia A. Davis, Gibsland, La. 


Sound Your Horn 


I have read in your magazine about 
the large number of rabbits and other 
game animals killed by vehicles on the 
roads at night, but I have never seen 
anything about how to prevent this 
waste of wildlife. 

My job takes me out at all hours of 


the night. I have noticed that when a 
rabbit comes into the glare of my head- 
lights I have only to blow the horn and 
it will scamper back in the direction it 
came from. Ninety-five percent of the 
time I don’t hit them. It really works, 
and friends who have tried it report the 
same.—J. J. Lacy, Maugansville, Md. 


Large-Scale Operation 


I was intrigued by the queer-looking 
contraption that appears in the back- 
ground of the picture of Herb Klein 
with his kill in The Tiger Stalked Me. 
{[November.] You pass it off by saying, 
“Natives tinker with scales,” but I'd 
like to know more. Along with the 
thing there’s an object that looks like 
a coffeepot, and one of the natives is 
juggling something resembling a loaf 
of bread. How about asking Mr. Klein 
to explain ?—-Klaus Swenson, Minneap- 
olis, Minn. 


Yes, that thing in the picture is a 
pair of scales—a crude beam balance 
of the type used in this country back 
in pioneer days. The object that looks 
like a coffeepot is only a hunk of cement 





praise as a host! 


Founded 1840 


PaT 





Over 1004 
Hauably 





Kentucky Bred 
before 
your guests! 


your good taste! 


ROSS THE BOARD 


e Fits Your Taste! Kentucky Bred is a Bourbon 


man’s Bourbon—hearty, mellow, very smooth 
— Bourbon at its best! 


e Fits Your Purse! a strictly top-quality 
Bourbon, Kentucky Bred comes to you at a 
down-to-earth price. Try it once — and it will 
become your favorite! 


PARK & TILFORD 


Kentucky 
Bred 


Straight Kentucky Bourhon 





©1954 Park & Tilford Distillers Corp. 


PARK & TILFORD DISTILLERS CORPORATION, LOUISVILLE, KY. * STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY «*+ 90 PROOF 
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1955 FISHING AND 
HUNTING CATALOG 


Sportsmen, anglers, campers, hunters, 
water sports fans, get your copy of Wards 
new 116-page sports equipment catalog 
free. It's filled with new items, the best 
brands, and big assortments to help you 
plan and enjoy your 1955 outdoor trips. 


FISHERMEN — See 3 new pages of fly and 
lightweight casting lures in lifelike 
natural color; new rods, reels, bait 
and spinning boxes; all-new, en- 
larged spinning section. 


OUTBOARD FANS—New 22 HP “‘muted- 
power” Sea Kings with quiet, surg- 
ing power; new 5 HP ‘‘Custom’’ Sea 
King with full gearshift; 5 motors to 
choose from plus a complete assort- 
ment of boats, kits, marine needs. 


CAMPERS — New picture-window and 
canopy tents — ideal for families.Com- 
fortable Down, Dacron, and Wool 
sleeping bags. Portable stoves, air 
mattresses, cots, camp kitchenware. 


SWIMMERS — Imported swim masks with 
built-in snorkels and top skin-diving 
fins by Cressi; underwater spear 
guns and Divair lung; water skiis. 


HUNTERS — Preview the newest in 1955 
shooting equipment; new Winchester 
Model 50; new Fox Model B with 
single trigger. More than 30 pages of 
guns, accessories, outdoor clothing. 


— Many helpful fishing, hunting, and out- 
door editorials and hints to help you enjoy 
your trips and select the right equipment. 
Monthly payments if you wish. Mail the 
coupon below — today. 


; DT) a 
Chicago 7, Ill. ¢ Baltimore 32, Md. ¢ Albany 1, 
N.Y. ¢ St. Paul 1, Minn. ¢ Denver 17, Colo. 


Kansas City 23, Mo. © Portland 10, Ore. 
Oakland 16, Calif. ¢ Ft. Worth 1, Tex. 


MONTGOMERY WARD, Dept. OL51 


Please send me the new 1955 Fishing and Hunt- 
ng Catalog, ready about Feb. 15. 


Name 


“(PRINT plainly) 


Street Address 
or Bos ...... 


Post Office 


State 


ooo eer oe YF 


= Mail coupon to nearest Ward City—NOW ! - 7 


J 
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which is supposed to weigh a certain 
| number of kilos; the “loaf of bread” is 
| a big, black rock we guessed to weigh 
| another number of kilos. 

We tried our best to weigh the big 
tiger, and finally got the scales to bal- 
ance with the tiger on one side and a 

| bunch of cement weights, a couple of 
| rocks, and me on the other side. I didn’t 
| stay there long, because I had no inten- 
| tion of being killed by a dead tiger. 

Anyway, when we got through con- 

| verting kilos into pounds and guessing 

|at the weight of the rocks, we “guess- 
timated” the tiger’s weight at approxi- 
mately 528 pounds. I finally gave up 
and called it something over 500 pounds. 
—Herb Klein, Dallas, Tex. 


Shotgun Turkey Shoot 


Looking at the picture of the turkey 
| shoot on your November cover, I’ve 
| been wondering just what kind of a 
match it is. The targets are the kind 
| used in rifle shooting, but the guns ap- 
pear to be shotguns, and one man seems 
to be giving another shotgun shells. I 
| don’t see an traps for throwing clay 
| targets. In other words, the targets 
| say it’s rifies, and the guns and shells 
| say it’s shotguns. I’m curious to know 
| what I’m looking at.—Curtis M. Kra- 
| vets, Terre Haute, Ind. 


Editor’s note: Mr. Kravets was look- 
ing at a picture of a turkey shoot of a 
type often put on by clubs to raise 
funds. Here’s how the Sportsmen’s 
Service Bureau describes this kind of 
| competition: 

“Such a shoot should be planned to 
interest the largest number of indi- 
viduals (not only club members) and 
to operate in the minimum of time. 
Therefore, as a money-raising project, 
turkey shoots can well be set up for 
shotguns. Less space is required than 
when rifles are used, and frequently a 
temporary range can be established in 
a convenient location. ... Each com- 
petitor in the squad fires one shot at 
his target. The competitor having a 
pellet nearest the center of his target 
wins the turkey.” 


Out on a Limb 


While plug-fishing with a friend on 
Bluestone Reservoir, near here, I made 
a cast into a treetop emerging from the 
water. The plug hung on a branch 
about two inches above the surface, and 
before I could get it loose a 16-inch 


| bass struck it, nanging himself to the 
branch. After two or three minutes 
| he tore the plug loose from the limb, 
but I got him into my net soon after. 
It was the first time I ever had a bass 
| strike a plug that was hung to a limb. 
| —G. M. Surber, Squire, W. Va. 





Building a Bark Canoe 


I am sending you a photograph made 
at an Indian village on the east shore 
of Lake Nipigon, Ontario, in the sum- 
mer of 1906, which may be of interest 
to your readers. It shows something I 
do not believe you will ever see again- 
the building of a bark canoe. 


The beautiful little craft, which you 
see partly finished, has been made with- 
out a single nail; the only tools the 
builder had were an ax and the crooked 
Indian knife. All the sewing and fasten- 
ing was done with the split root of the 
white spruce. The white strips sticking 
up are the ribs of whittled cedar, which 
are bent in wet and sewed to the bark 
covering. They will later be trimmed 
off flush with the gunwale.—H. M. 
Hedges, M.D., Chariottesvilie, Va. 


Size of Indien Tigers 


In his story, “The Opium Tiger,” 
Fred Meyer Schroder makes a com- 
parison between Siberian and Indian 
tigers. He tells us he went to a mu- 
seum in London (he doesn’t say which 
museum), and continues: 

“Sure enough, there stood the great 
Siberian side by side with his Indian 
cousin. Both measured 47 inches high 
at the shoulders and 13 feet long from 
nose to tail, but the Siberian weighed 
580 pounds against the Indian’s 360. 
One was built like a bulldog, broad- 
chested and bow-legged, and the other 
was lean and rangy as a greyhound. 
An ordinary tiger of 400 pounds is rare, 
and a lion of 500 pounds is phenomenal, 
but Siberian tigers weigh up to 700.” 

I have no personal knowledge of Si- 
berian tigers, but can claim a long ac- 
quaintanceship with the Indian tiger, 
having devoted much of my time to its 
pursuit and observation during the past 
25 years. I feel that these inaccurate 
statements regarding the size and build 
of this magnificent animal should not 
be allowed to pass unrefuted. A tiger 
13 feet in length, standing 47 inches 
at the shoulder, and weighing only 360 
lb., and “lean and rangy as a grey- 
hound,’”’ must be the very animal that 
Walt Disney is looking for—but he 
won't find it in India. 

Some years back the Bombay Nat- 

(continued on page 12) 








[Voting Like, , ot 


With Anti-Dive braking control there’s 


There’s nothing in the whole outdoors 
that comes close to touching the new 
Motoramic Chevrolet! 

You really glide . . . it’s almost as if 
you were trolling! (Glide-Ride front sus- 
pension.) There’s power in the new 
“Turbo-Fire” V8 and two new “Blue- 
Flame” 6’s . like an angry marlin. 

You take fishhook turns smoothly with 


ball-race steering and tread softly 


on-the-level stopping . . . no bobbing like 
a rowboat. And a 12-volt electrical system 
means better ignition, faster starting, and 
more electrical reserve. 

What’s new with Chevrolet? Every- 
thing! 

See it at your Chevrolet 
We’re sure you'll agree. There’s nothing 
like it! . . . Chevrolet Division of 


dealer’s. 


The “Two-Ten” Handyman—just one of 4 


new Chevrolet Station Wagons for 1955! 


as moccasins with tubeless tires. General Motors, Detroit 2, Michigan. 


The motoramic Chevrolet 


MORE THAN A NEW CAR...A NEW CONCEPT OF LOW-COST MOTORING! 
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URANIUM. 
IS BIG 
GAME! 


a7 
7 


Make your next hunting or fishing trip really pay 
for itself. Take along a Precision Radiation Geiger 
Counter or Scintillator. Compact, lightweight and 
truggedly built, these highly-sensitive instruments 
can net you a record URANIUM discovery. 

Over $2,500,000 in Government Bonuses has 
been paid for URANIUM discoveries in the past 
2 years. Currently, $150,000 a month is paid to 
people just like you. 

Precision Radiation instruments are the finest 
instruments made for URANIUM prospecting. Each 
model is delivered complete, ready to use. Prices 
start at $29.95. 


CONTACT YOUR NEAREST DEALER 
or write direct to factory 
for FREE 12-PAGE CATA- 
OG, describing 
URANIUM and 
Metal detectors. 


DEALERS 
WANTED 


Precision RADIATION INSTRUMENTS, INC, 
223501 S. La Brea, Les Angeles 16, California 


WORLI’S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF PORTABLE RADIATION INSTRUMENTS 


JACKETS, COATS, GLOVES 
made from your DEERSKINS 


MOCCASINS, PURSES, 
PERSONAL LEATHER GOODS 
Send us your Deer, Elk or Moosehides. 
We'll tan them and make fine custom- 
styled useful and luxurious items... . 
We also accept your tanned skins. 


JACKETS as low as $7.50* 
Gloves and Mittens from $.65* 


Fastest & Finest Deerskin Service Anywhere 
90 DAYS from Raw Hides to finished item 
QUALITY CRAFTSMANSHIP 
NEWEST 1955 STYLES 
You can also buy any catalog item custom 
made for you even if you don‘t hunt or 

have any skins to send in 
*Plus nominal tanning cost 
New FREE Catalog Shows 
over 100 items with Prices. 
WRITE FOR IT TODAY! 


06 N. Water St 
VAUKEE, WIS 
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DON’T GET CAUGHT with your lenses dirty. 
If you’re hunting in the rain, snow or dust, 
these keep scope sights 
clean and sharp. Instantly open at touch 
of button. Will fit any scope or mount. 
Specify make and model of scope when 
ordering. $12.75 from E. D. Vissing Com- 
pany, Idaho Falls, Idaho. 


lens covers will 


CARRY THIS LOCK in your pocket or your 
car and you'll be able to lock any drawer, 


desk, closet, door . . . anything that has no 


ALLIGATOR BAGS are excellent, enduring 
gifts. Beautifully made by expert Florida 
craftsmen, they're roomy, full-lined, with 
adjustable shoulder strap. Ladies’ size 
(93%," x 7Y2") is $12.95; junior size (7" x 
5%’) is $6.95 including tax and postage. 
Magic City Gifts, 300 N.E. Ist Avenue, 
Box 2037, Miami, Florida. 


BALANCED TACKLE means better, more en- 
joyable fishing. Here’s a spinning kit that’s 


got everything . . . Mitchell CAP reel, hol- 





low glass rod, Platyl line, 10 Garcia lures, 
swivels, instruction manual, reel lube, the 
“Spin Fisherman” booklet. Boxed. $37.50 
postpaid, from Trail & Stream, 5 East 47th 


Street, New York, New York. 


built-in lock. Simply slip bar of Travelok 


over on edge and turn key. End worries 
about valuables in hotels, boats, office, etc. 
Measures 1" x 2” x 2’. $2.89 postpaid from 
Richards, Box 502, Monmouth Beach, N. J. 


New Catalog of 3000 Novelties 


i one catalog of noveities, 

Send 10¢ ; *, live + Jimalen hobbies, fun 
makers, pian “4 & boats, magic tricks, joke 
articles, unusual seeds, gadget timesavers, 
cameras, optical goods, projectors, movies, 
jewelry, disguises, stamps, » puzzles, 
banks, smokers’ gadgets, 

















WINTER SEALS 


“The warmest thing next to you” 





al LOOKS « SMELLS ae _4UME REAL SHRIMP! 


This 1s the Lure 
39 ounces light, subzero comfort 
Never too warm at mid-day 
Worn as underwear or outerwear 
Washabie—dries rapidly 
Eliminates heavy, winter clothing 

@ FULLY GUARANTEED TO SATISFY 

At your local dealer, or order direct. 

SUIT $39.75, Jacket or Slacks $19.95, | @ 

Socks $3.95, Vest $13.95, Hood (Red 

or Tan) $3.95. Give full measurements 

when ordering. $10.00 deposit on 

C.0.D.'s. WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG. 


REFRIGIWEAR CLOTHING CO. 
201 East 34 St., Dept. OL, N.Y. 16,N.Y. 


radios, auto & bike accessories, 
artists’ supplies, printing sets, motors, knives, billfoids, 
guns, sports, books, games, music, scientific supplies, 
plants, fireworks, office & household items, etc., from 
all over world. Rush name, address & 10¢ now! 


COUNCOH SmITH co., Dept. 849 Detroit 7, Mich, 


COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Color Films 


Satisfaction or your money back. 
Fast service—high quality. 
KODACHROME 
ANSCO COLOR 
EKTACHROME 


| S0¢ | § < “$2. 


| 

| KODACOLOR prints, 32¢ each 
| DUPLICATE 35 mm slides, 25c 
| 


3 to 5 yr. healthy, selected trees, 6” 
to 16” tall. 5 each of: Colorado Blue 
Spruce— Norway Spruce — Austrian 
Pine — Scotch Pine — Concolor Fir. 
Postpaid at planting time 
Write for Free Evergreen Catalog 





UY DIRECT-SAVE UP TO 2/3 

FACTORY 

TO YOU! 

No Declers! 

You SAVE the 

CHRYSLER BIG PROFIT | 
12 MODELS- 8 to 14 ft.-$39 up 

Finest quality Boot Kits at the lowest prices 
in history! Mahogany decks. Easy to build 


KITS Also: FIBERGLAS-ACCESSORIES- TRAILERS 


CHRY SLER-CRAFT (DEPT. 10) TONAWANDA, N.Y. 





from 


a 


Batol 


AT YOUR DEALERS 
WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
“WHAT TO KNOW ABOUT 

BINOCULARS”’ 








Minimum order $1 
No COD's, please 
FILM PROCESSING: Ansco-Ektachrome 

120-620; 20-exp 35 mm; $1 per roll 

tht dca caged 3 


own Sta., Washing 





COLGRFAX 
Dept. 115, Box 3521, 


NEW YORK 10, NY 


Georg 


8 ouTDOOR LIFE 





FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND QUTDOOR LIFE 


BE YOUR OWN weather prophet with this 
imported, precision-made German barome- 
it'll 
game room, 
hogany or walnut finish, heavy brass tr:m, 


look good on your living room, 
Available in ma- 


ter. 
cabin wall. 
beautiful easy-to-read dial. Two sizes: 4”, 
$4.98; 534°', $5.98, from Larchmont Import 
Traders, 11 Addison Street, Larchmont, N. Y. 


GOOD BOOTS are essentiai—these fill the 
bill very well. Completely insulated with 
a thin layer of aerated latex, 
nate extremes of heat or cold. Made en- 
leather and are highly water 
In 6”, 8 and 10” tops with plain 
or moccasin toe. $14.95 postpaid from 
Worcester Shoe Company, Worcester, Mass. 


they elimi- 


tirely of 
resistant. 


HERE'S A NEW GUN CLEANER that re- 
moves 
protection, 
stant use or in storage. Used on gun action, 
“Oilit 
ming. Excellent penetrating oil. 
paid for an 8 oz. 
East 16st Street, 


able blades. 





lubricates 
whether the firearm 


and gives lasting 
is in con- 


rust, 


cold-weather jam- 
$1.L0 post- 
from Supco, 261 
New York, 


98" eliminates 


can, 
New York 51, 


DO ANYTHING around the house, 
in the car or boat with this imported 
tool. Combines bottle cap remover, 
hammer, saw, screwdrivers (including Phil- 
lips head,) wood drill, 
Nickel plated, 
from Cuno Sievers, 
18, N.Y. 


camp, 
“ten- 
in-one”’ 
awl, interchange- 
in gift case. 
$7.95 postpaid, 308 E. 
3rd Street, Brooklyn, 
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No longer need you pay $4, $5, $6, up to $15 per 100 cap 
sules for the same vitamins your doctor advises. Nor teed 
you pay $10, $12.5¢ or $19.50 a month for food supple 

ments rich in California-grown natural factors. After 20 
minutes reading of this Guide Book you will understand 
vitamins as you never have before. You will not be fooled 
again by confusing, mysterious labels; you will be able to 
pick up any vitamin product and know if you are ge t 
your money's worth. Stop buying blindly. This FREI 
shows how to save up to 40%, on vitamins, includ 

sensational new wonder vitamins. ‘“‘Red’’ Vitamin B-12 « 

the Intrinsic Factor, now prescribed for blood building « 

many anemias. Send posteard today to VITAMIN-QUOTA 
My T-137, 880 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y. or Dept 
T _ 1125 Crenshaw Blvd.. Los Ang 19, Calif 


Amazing New 
SCREW TOP 


JAR @ 
OPENER 


No more beating jars on floor or soaking 
them in hot water. Saves frayed nerves. 
Jaws slide easily to fit any size jar. Nickel 
plated steel, keep with silverware. Sent to 
you $1.00 prepaid. 


CLARK-MOORE Distributors 


Dept. OL-1, P. O. Box 586, Del Ric, Texas 


Free] x / VITAMIN 


it 
hook 


eles 


a Stilettos, Bowies, throwing, 
Wj hunting, pocket knives, etc. From 
Germany, England, Italy, Mexico, & 
others. Write for FREE CATALOG. 
J.D. CLINTON, Mt. Clemens 4, Mich, 


gece Don't Get Lost! ! 


Learn to Use Map and 
Compass Correctly... 
NEW BOOK TELLS HOW 


Most complete pocket- 

ZB size book ever written 

on maps and compasses— 

now available by mail. 144 pages, 

4% x 6% in., of practical map and 

compass methods used by foresters, smoke- 

chasers, hunters, fishermen. Easy-to-under- 

stand. Fully illustrated. Tells how to: Orient 
amap ¢* Plot bearings ¢ Plot a course 

to camp ¢ Locate your position in the 50 

field. Mail only.” §Ppd. 


CARTERS MANUAL COMPANY + Dept. OL 
P. O. Box 186, Estacada, Oregon 


Order manual today! 





WILD BOARHIDE| AVAILABLE 


Weatherbreaker Peo omy oan 


FRONTIER SHIRT) orc 


Keeps out wind, rain and 
mosquitoes. Won't scratch. 
Soft, pliable wild boarhide 
imported from Brazil. 
Lightweight yet durable. 
Outwears 4 or 5 ordinary 
sport shirts. Completely 
washable. Hand- 

made and full cut 

for comfort. The 

most comfortable 

and practical cas- 

ual shirt you can 

own. Money-back 
guarantee. 


. 295° Postpaid . 


Sizes 36-50 
(Specify sleeve length) 
CORK BROWN COLOR 


Individually handmade 
in our own workrooms. 











SEND FOR FREE 
36-PAGE CATALOG 
Features exclusive field- 
tested clothing and equip- 
ment for hunters, fisher- 

men and adventurers. 


Norm Thompson 
5095-L S$. W. Barnes Rd., Portland 1, Ore. 





SPORTSMANS BUCKLE 





STERLING SILVER HAND MADE 
Buckle 1! x 2” 18 gauge overlaid with fine- 
ly detailed 3D figure in golden beryllium 
3eautifully hand engraved, polished to a 
high luster. Your choice of moose, elk, 
marlin, pheasant, mallard, hound, horsehead, 
steerhead, golfer, bowler, crossed guns, skier, 
or trout. Individually boxed. 


$6-45 tax inc 


With genuine leather belt 
$7.95. State size and color, 
not completely satisfied 
603 W. 130 St.. Dep 
Hawthorne. California 


ppd. 
in black or tan 
money back if 


Hawthorne Silversmiths 











GLASSES on 30 DAY TRIAL! 


Agents 
Wanted 





Test your eyes at home for far or near with 
our HOME EYE TESTER. Save money. 
30 Day Trial Offer. Free Eye 
Tester, Latest Style Catalog 
| ok G. OPTICAL co., Dept. C-756 
20 E. Delaware Place Chicago 11, Ill. 
Exciting, dramatic action in the 
natural habitat of animals of 
in beautiful color or B & W. Also 
d 2” x 2” color slides. Write for free 
(— 
Wild Life Films, 5151R Strohm Avenue, 


SAVE UP TO $15.00 
FREE! Send name, address, age for 
- and full information, 
Wy WILD LIFE FILMS 
¥Z/ forest and plains. 8mm or timm 
iltustrated catalog 
North Hollywood, California 
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CMOKE 


YOUR FISH, FOWL, 
A VENISON, ALL MEATS 


AT HOME! 


LITTLE SCOUT 
electric SMOKE HOUSE 


ONLY $1995 Postpaid 


Enjoy the mouth-watering 
5 goodness of real hickory “hot- 
smoked” meats—and without 
PREC! ASION BuILT— paying up to $2.50 per pound! 
LIFETIME! ‘ New home-smoker uses elec 
LASTS & 
Galvanized tricity to ignite hickory sawdust 
Holds even temp. SMOKES UP 
Steel. 32" x12” TO 20 LBS. MEAT FOR 25c! 
2 Messe t. 20 Ibs it Flavors in 2 to 4 hours... cooks 
at and cwres in 8 to 12 hrs. Re- 
(a le Meat moves “wild taste” from game 
+ Incl 3 Removable ... makes savory delicacy of 
Racks chicken, steak, ham, etc. LEAVE 
id. 110 UNTENDED-—can't flare-up or 
score’ meats. Smoke stays inside 
unit. Operate in garage, fire- 
place, ou.Joors. 
FREE Large Supply Hickory 
Sawdust (widely sold) 
Recipe & Instiuc-. 
tions Included 


Orig Fes on $8 

. Operates on 
Volt, 50-60 cycle 
Ac Current 





WONDERFUL PROFIT 
OPPORTUNITY! 
Smoke meats, game 
for friends & restau- 
rants. One load —even 

fish —pays for unit! 
FREE 10 DAY HOME TRIAL Try, fest, smoker fot 
10 full days. if not convinced it’s worth 3 
times price, return for full refund! 

ORDERS SHIPPED PROMPTLY! Include remit- 
tance with order. ($5 dep. req. on C.0.D.'s.) 
DEALERS, HELP US FILL HUGE yoy” eas 


Reuland Electric Co., De OL- 
Order From 3001W Mission Road, a nbr a. & saa 
or 4500 FE, Grand River » Howell, Mic 


; ole. 
LEE-ENFIELD Rifle 





—e ! 


SAVE 


$44.95 Value! 


50x No.1 Mark il!" SMLE 95 
/ Limited Time Only | 
. 4 


> Only Winfield brings you this prized British Service 
rifle at such sensational savings! Long range accu- 
racy, hard-hitting .303 cal. make it a splendid 
low-cost, big game rifle. Deadly on + Bie bear, elk. 
Precision-fitted, made before W.W. Il... the finest 
of the famous SMLE’s. Has walnut stock; bolt- 
action; 10 shot box-type mag.; adjust. U-nore) rear 
sight. Barrel, 25-1/5"; Overall, 44-1/2"; Wt. 8 lbs. 3B 
10 oz. (approx.) Order Now—supply limited! 
FAIR COND. $21.98; Goo COND. $24.95 
a. ar. bullet, British Miz., 
$7.30 per 100 re pred. OF. Mig. (Amer, primed, 
sive), $8.50 per 100, Sporting ammo 
loaded by all US. Mig.1-widely available, 


10 DAY MONEY MACK GUARANTEE! 
| Shipped Express Charges Collect. $3 dep. req. on C.0.D.'s. 
Dept. OL-1, 409E. PicoBivd. 
LOS ANGELES 15, CALIF. 














E with each purchase of these 
je kits. Send cash. chee 
eed, return in three days. 


Aluminum case * 
Slips easily 

on any Beit. One 

hand lifts box up 





and opens lid, holds 26 


PERLE 
$2.75 


| Ligntwsignt 

' tabs Leta 

——om — G tune $ 
_Poc- KIT $3. 95 





— World Famous Sentherwelght Avion 


.22 Short BERETTA MINX 


NOW! Oniy$35-0° 
yy # Ke to buy this 
TARGET pistol in miniature 
mee. Pocket 
all but with four 
Shot Featherweight 11 
° — Push Button take down. 
2%” barrel, only $33. 
i. kK. Plinker, 16 Shot Model—17 oz.~biack 
handies $43.95. .25 Cal, Jet Fire. 8 shot 


$33.50. 
FREE! GENUINE LEATHER HOLSTER, Order 
by Mail. Send Only $10. Pay Belance on Delivery 


Godfrey Import Corp., U-1, 277 Broadway, N.Y.C. 7 


10. ourpoor tire 











IT'S EASY to apply your name to a mail 
box with Scotchlite. Two 2” x 12” strips, 
blue on silver, printed with your name. 
Just remove paper backing and stick on. 
Permanent material highly visible, 
night or day. Print name clearly. $2.00 
postpaid, from Prestoflex Corporation, Box 
735-OL, Mason City, lowa. 


KEEP WARM while hunting, ice fishing, 
working outdoors. This new body belt is 
made of heavy duty web in color-fast scar- 
let, with two deep pockets designed to 
hold a JON-E hand warmer apiece (not 
included). Keeps you warm all day long. 
$1.95 from Aladdin Laboratories, 419 
South Sixth Street, Minneapolis, Minn. 


THIS COMPASS almost dares you to get 
lost. Ruggedly made of heavy metal, it has 
a liquid encased needle which is 100% ac- 
curate to 40° below zero. Swivel the bezel 
—read the needle and plot your course. 
Also has a sun dial and engraved inch and 
meter scales for map measuring. $4.95 
postpaid from Silva, Inc., LaPorte, Indiana. 


THREE OF THE MOST INTERESTING ANI- 
MALS that ever lived are the Dimetroden, 
the Triceratops, the Stegosaurus. You won't 
see ‘em in your favorite cover, but these 
are authentic reproductions. Imported por- 
celain scale models at $2.00 each, three for 
$5.00, from Abbeon Supply Company, 179- 
31 Jamaica Avenue, Jamaica 32, New York. 


MINOR burn accidents are quickly tended 
with this new non-oily liquid. Pressure- 
sprayed directly on injured area, gives 
fast relief and protection from infection. 
A good, sensible idea for extra safety 
at camp or at home. 4 ounce bottle 
$1.50 postpaid from Spray Pack Products, 
393 E. I3ist St., Cleveland, Ohio. 





FISHERMEN AND HUNTERS have long been 
waiting for Tak-Off, a compound for scal- 
ing fish and removing feathers from fowl. 
Simple to use: dissolve Tak-Off in water; 
dip fish or bird in; rub feathers or scales 
off; re-dip in clean water. Specify for fish 
or fowl, $1.25 per box, from Tak-Off, 
Inc., 3105 N. Cicero Ave., Chicago 41, Ill. 











COMMON 
STOCK 


Price 50¢ a share 


HOLLYWOOD ANGELS, INC., Dept. OL-1 
_ 29 West 65th St., N. Y. 23, N. Y. 
@ The Company will employ TRafalgar 4-1815 


its funds in diversified Send Offering Circular without cost or obligation. 
entertainment enterprises 
connected with television, 
motion pictures and 

the theatre, City 


Name 





Address____ 
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ee cago Where Will You Go in Florida? 


B P . ae A 9 a business of your own. If you've ever wanted to 
man, and/or his mobile family, is this in- If You Want a Vacation You Can Afford? run @ tourist court or own al eramae grove, he tells 


sulated Vacuum Bottle Bag of Goodrich Florida needn't be expensive—not if you know just you today’s inside story of these popular invest- 
where to go for whatever you seek in Florida. And ments. 
Koroseal. Specifically designed to carry two if there’s any man who can give you the facts you 
i want it’s Norman Ford, founder of the world-famous If You Want te Retire On a Small Income 
standard-size vacuum bottles and a metal | Globe Trotters Club Yes. Florida is his home . o 
7 . “ad | whenever he isn’t traveling! ) Norman Ford tells you exactly where you can re 
sandwich box (ovailable anywhere) it’s got His big book, “Noman Ford's Florida,” telis you, tire now on fhe, mones you’ ve got. whether it’s a 
| pa , : ile mile. everything little or a lot. (If you need a pa ime or seasonal 
many other uses as well. $4.95 ppd. from ete ban in Pietba wketbee ee oe wacation, ob to help out your income, he tells you where to 
b : in a ea ae cont aatate tire. pick up extra income.) Bevause Norman Ford a 
Y.B. Sales, 811 Second Avenue, IN. Y., N. Y. Be om ae job, business real estate, or retire Sasa. tale Sack sedan ee ta aa ts aint 
Always, he names the hotels, motels, and restau- on a small income, he can help you to take life 
rants where you cen stop for the best accommoda- easy now. : ~ 
tions and meals at the price you want to pay. For Yes, no matter what you seek in Florida— 
that vacation, if you let Norman Ford guide whether you want to retire, vacation, get a job 
you, find a real ‘‘paradise’’—just the spot buy a home, or start a business, ‘‘Norman Ford's 
which has everything you want Florida’ gives you the facts you need to find exactly 
Of ceurse, there’s much more to this big book. what you want. Yet this big book with plenty of 
maps and well over pene words sells for only 
‘ : $2—only a fraction of the money you'd spend 
'f You Want a Job or a Home in Florida needlessly if you went to Florida blind. 
Norman Ford tells you just where to head. His talks For your copy. print name and address 
with hundreds of personnel managers, business men, ‘“‘Norman Ford's Florida’’ and mail with $2 
| real estate operators. state officials, etc., lets him check, or money order to HARIAN PUBLICATION 
pinpoint the towns you want to know about if you're 35 FRANKLIN BLVD., GREENLAWN (LONG IS- 
going to Florida for a home, a job with a future or LAND) NEW YORE 


NAZI STORM TROOPER DAGGER 7_SOLe 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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DID you ever receive a letter by helicop- This curious weapon was the ceremonial dagger of the elite storm troopers 
= . " (S.A.) of the Nazi party. It is actually a scaled down version of the ancient 
ter? Here is one flown on the first flight Teutonic broadsword and was originally chosen by Hitler as a symbol of his 
i —th tal glorification of the Wagnerian legends — then used as propaganda to unite Germany 
over a U.S. route 7 years ago © pose under Fascism. This small supply was found by our European representative in occupied 
markings tell the story. Stamp collector or Germany. They are in mint condition, The 8%” steel blade is thick and massive. 
pty: _ é oe Overall length 13%”. The round escutcheon on upper handle is the “‘blood and steel’’ 
not, it’s an interesting—and potentiaily — eae of the — a ag — the initials S.A. in form of lightning bolts. 
‘ ‘ P elow is the eagle and swastika of the German army of that era. An excellent 
valuable—souvenir. Three different helicop- nanting —— a remertable find for the collector. Send check, cash or money 
. ° order. A 80c per knife for U. S., APO or FPO air mail. Sorry, no C.O.D. 
ter first flights for $1.50 from K. M. Walsh, California residents add 3% state tax. Dealers inquire 
.45 CAL ACP AMMO SPECIAL PURCHASE Mfrd. b& Remington. Il in o~ 
511 Westchester Ave., Tuckahoe, N. Y. mareial Rem. boxes of 50 each. $5 per 100 rds. Packed. 4 box »xes of 30 n 
metal lined case. Per case (2200 rds.) $100. All F.O.B. Pasadena. 


GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP. 


25 BOWLING BLDG., 972 EAST COLORADO STREET, PASADENA 1, CALIFORNIA 

















ARMY SURPLUS , 
KI B00TS | JATO= SLING GUN 


$35.00 VALUE ALL OTHERS! —— 





for only 


$1 1-° ses 1 — 


~ Hits like .22 rifle! 3-STRAP DESIGN uses 
by shoe size P ‘‘triangulation”’ for pistol-accuracy, triple- 
ck of ¢ % : power! Pellet Cuv holds missile securely, 
New World Trade Boom Offers Se a permits easy grip-smooth release. Hurls ~ 
Beautiful, sturdy construction made by famous nam« Big Profit Opportunity to Ambi- 5 2 ~ feathered arrows at lightning speed! Lami- SHOOTS 
manufacturers to adhere to strict government regula tious Men and Women. Learn how AG ° é § k, gum rubber straps 40 steel Beating 
tions. Goodyear rubber cleated traction outsole ar to import thousands of products je ey 4 , target, extra straps, incl. 29” Jato Bara 
heel. 2 extra heavy felt insulating sole iil ! at low foreign prices for buyers : ys. 6 for $3 ppd Money Back if Not *Arrowse 
steel safety toe. Solid brass e clamps Ail sizes for in your locality at high U Delighted. (No C.O.D.'s, please.) Dealer iy wee 
men and ladies, Water repellent boot laces yrices—operat ldwide mail Inquiries Invited. s: Birdshot 
prices—operate a worldwide mail- FR “How to Hunt with Sling” Booklet ery 
LosAngeles 


M&W SALES CO. P.O. Box 14283 Houston 21, Texas prep eet, seer ty pares =< | Sports Researchers, oom OL -12,2850 Sunset 

















CAPITAL or previous experience. Training includes 


BEFORE Y BUY ANY | shipment to you of many sample imports from ‘round the world. ALL | fening 


| Opportunity world travel. Save on personal purchases of Clothes, 
GEIGER COUNTER Tools, Gems, Watches, Cameras, etc. HERE’S PROOF an import | & | n 0 ( U L A K 
Get our FREE Booklet—“HOW TO SELECT from overseas SENT AT OUR COST. Mail this ad with 25¢ (coin) and } 


GEIGER & SCINTILLATION COUNTERS.” In- we'll rush you this $2 Melson Automatic cigarette lighter to convince Brand new facts on 
formation on proper instruments for pros- you of tremendous profits. Send for your lighter and full details Coated Lenses, Field, Power 
pecting—ore recognition charts—how to file showing how to learn World Trade secrets to put you on road to Focusing & Care with chart & 
claims, etc. Prices on complete line, Geiger, your own Profitable Home Business. (No lighter without this ad ; 
— Counters, $39.95 & up. Pros- only one to a person.) You can get details alone FRE, but the 
ect for uranium fortunes. Write now, | ‘lighter is actual proof of import values. Either way, WRITE TODAY! 
DEALERS INVITED. MELLINGER COMPANY, Dept. £1151, 1717 Westwood, Los Angeles 24, Calif. 104 your SWIFT dealer or write for 
5060AA Hollywood Blvd. your FREE copy NOW! 
tos Angeles 27, Calif 954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 


illustrations Everything you 
must know to buy properly. See 
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You have to keep your guns clean, if you want 
them to perform right. The same thing applies to 
the carburetor and fuel system of cars, outboards 
and power mowers. GUMOUT cleans carburetors 
without taking them apart. Just add GUMOUT to 
the gasoline. Directions on the can tell you how 
much to use. GUMOUT does the rest...cleans 
gum and dirt out fast. 


CARS NEED GUMOUT 


GUMOUT cleans out carbu- 
retor jets and tiny passages 
that control the vital gas and 
air supply to your engine. 
GUMOUT eliminates stalling, 
lazy pick-up, and excessive 
gas consumption caused by a 
dirty, gummed-up carburetor. 


OUTBOARDS NEED GUMOUT 


The carburetor can become 
badly gummed up if an out- 
board isn't run regularly. 
Result: tough starting, stalling, 
and rough idling. Simply 
cleaning the carburetor with 
GUMOUT often eliminates 
need for overhaul. 


POWER MOWERS NEED GUMOUT 


Standing idle, mowers often 
develop carburetor trouble. 
Be sure to use GUMOUT at the 
beginning of the lawn-cutting 
season and several times dur- 
ing the year. You'll rid the 
carburetor of gum...get 
quick starts and smooth power 
all season. 


Ask for GUMOUT at your 


favorite service station, auto supply dealer, _ 
or hardware store. And send for FREE Antuarigg 
46-page CARBURETOR HANDBOOK. Gives 
you all the answers. Good to have. 
GUMOUT DIVISION & 
Pennsylvania Refining Company 
2677 Lisbon Road, Cleveland 4, Ohio 
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(continued from page 6) 
ural History Society issued a series of 
articles on the mammals of India, which 
had this to say about the size of Indian 
tigers: 

“Opinions differ as to whether the 
Indian tiger equals the tigers of north- 
ern Asia in build. Sportsmen in this 
country have argued about the size of 
tigers for well over 100 years. Pub- 
lished records fluctuate between 9 and 


| 14 feet, and some attain even more am- 
| bitious lengths. 
| used by sportsmen in measuring tigers 
| would give widely different results if 
| applied to the same animal. A stripped 
| skin or a generous tape over curves can 
| yield remarkable if inaccurate results. 
| So might a man add to his height by 


The varied methods 


taking in the contours of his body. A 
straight line measured between pegs 
driven at the extremities of the tiger’s 


| head and tail should be adopted as the 
| standard to be followed by all sports- 
;men....A tiger measuring 10 feet 7 


inches on this basis would be a very 
large animal... . 
“Four to five hundred pounds of flesh 


|and bone express the tiger’s massive 


build. Yet, his heavy frame is cast in 
lines of perfect symmetry and endowed 
with astonishing suppleness of move- 


| ment. His massive head, his muscular 


body, which even in repose reveals the 
immensity of its latent strength, and 
his rich coloring give the tiger a mag- 
nificence which is unequalled by any of 
the great cats.” 

These accurate observations convey 


a fair idea of the size and weigh: of the 
Indian tiger, and should dispel any 
wrongly conceived ideas of a long, 
rangy, and houndlike animal.—L*t. Col. 
8. A. H. Granville, Pachmarhi, Madhya 
Pradesh, India. 


The Apostles for Deer 


In the deer survey in your October 
issue Ben East mentioned the Apostle 
Islands in Lake Superior as one of Wis- 
consin’s hoitest spots for whitetails. 

In ‘view of that tip, I thought you 
might like to know how archers made 
out on Rocky Island, one of the Apostle 
group, in the bow season last fall. 

The score was 16 deer taken by 26 
bowmen, an out-of-the-world average 
for this state, where hunter success 
with the bow has been running abovt 
2 percent, or one deer for 50 archers. 
—Dick Hemp, Mosinee, Wis. 


Maggots Catch Bluegills 


In his story Salute to the Brim, Ben 
East failed to mention one sure-fire 
way to catch bluegills which is the 
favorite around here. 

We use a lightweight fly rod with 
wet or dry flies, depending on where 
the “gills’’ are, but we tip the fly with 
three or four maggots. You can always 
tell when your maggots are gone, be- 
cause the fish stop hitting.—B. EF. Keh- 
ner, Mogadore, Ohio. 





NEW MOVIE BOOKLET 
FOR CLUBS 


LATEST REVISED EDITION—35 CENTS 


Me than 1,200 motion pictures on fishing, hunting, 
= travel, nature, and kindred subjects are listed in the 





latest revised edition of Ourpoor Lire’s bulletin, Free 
Movies for Sportsmen’s Clubs, which is now available. All 
these films can be obtained for showing at meetings spon- 
sored by sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except that of trans- 


portation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
tions. To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of a specified size must be 
guaranteed; in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ourpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen’s Service, 
Ovurpoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 

enclosing 35 cents in coins or stamps. 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


GAMEFISH IN THE SHADOWS 


f Vhe jovial Texas ranchman beamed 
with approval as our boat, a trim, 
32-ft. cruiser out of Galveston, 

maneuvered into position alongside a 

buoy. “Son,” he said to the skipper as 

he gave his wide-brimmed fedora a 

yank, “you’re doing fine making this 

bucket come right up to that log, and 

I sure hope we tie into a nice fish after 

all your trouble.” Leaning on the helm, 

the skipper smilingly brought his craft 
toward the shaded side of the buoy. 

“Guess you'd better drop your bait 
overboard, sir,” he said as the stern 
hovered within a few feet of the buoy. 
“This is as close as I dare get.”’ 

“Suits me fine, son,” the rancher re- 
plied. 

He held a medium-weight glass boat 
rod with a 6-ft. tip fitted with a reel 
loaded with 200 yd. of 45-lb.-test nylon 
line. The line was weighted with a 2- 
oz. egg-shaped sinker, and there was 
a bull shrimp. on his 8/0 hook. 

Taking range, the rancher cast with 
the peculiar flip of a man accustomed 
to a lasso. His lure landed squarely in 
the center of the shadow cast by the 
buoy, and within inches of its shell- 
encrusted side. He let line spool off the 
reel slowly until the bait tapped bottom, 
then began cranking it back in little 
jerks. 


he shrimp was about midway be- 

tween bottom and surface when 
something slammed it hard and the cat- 
tleman let out a joyous whoop. He 
continued his whooping as the fish 
launched its get-away dash. The rod 
buckled, and nylon poured off the reel’s 
whirling spool. 

“He’s a brute, that one,” cried the 
skipper. ‘Keep that rein tight on him, 
sir.” 

“No trouble on that account, son,”’ 
said the rancher, the muscles of his 
forearms cording under the strain. 
“The maverick’s taking care of that.” 

It was, too. Whatever species of fish 
the rancher had hooked, it was as 
strong as a longhorn and nearly as 
wild. Its runs weren’t particularly dis- 
tant, but they were many, varied, and 
dogged. It didn’t break water. Its 
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style was largely one of hammering 
dashes. Buc the cowman countered 
every blow, and in about 15 minutes the 
fish tired and began to yield to the 
rod’s upthrus’s until, partly on its side, 
it was led to the boat. 

The skipp-r reached out with a long- 
stemmed gaff, poised the hook, and 
slammed it into the fish. Out of a boil 
of froth and hlood came a long body 
that tapered from the middle toward 
each end. It was dark brownish on the 
back and silvery below, and a dark 
lateral stripe spanned its sides from 
sloping snout to forked tail. My first 
impression was that the rancher had 
landed a big, streamlined catfish with 
a king-size dorsal fin. 

“That’s a nice ling, sir,” the skipper 
called out. ‘Bet he'll top 30 Ib.” 

The fish he called a ling belonged to 
a family that travels under many 
names. Mississippi anglers know the 
species as lemonfish. Elsewhere you'll 
hear them referred to as sergeantfish, 


crabeaters, black bonito, black salmon, 
and cabio. Floridians call them cobia, 
the name most authorities prefer. 


| ge the reports I get, cobia seem 
to be climbing higher up the game- 
fish ladder every season as more and 
more sportsmen discover their pug- 
nacious nature. Prowlers of open water 
as well as bays and inlets, cobia feed 
mostly on squid, shrimps, crabs, and 
small fish. They average about 15 to 20 
lb., but larger specimens are taken fre- 
quently. The world rod-and-line record 
cobia, caught off Cape Charles, Va., in 
1938, weighed 102 lb. and measured 
5 ft. 10 in. 

Though cobia are partial to warmer 
seas, they’re fairly wide-ranging and 
are found as far north as Massachu- 
setts and as far south as Brazil. In 
winter large numbers of them frequent 
waters around the West Indies. In ad- 

(continued on page 18) 
































“I'm getting sick of looking at that big windbag’s fish every night” 





REWARD YOURSELF 


with the pleasure of smooth smoking 


Your appreciation of PALL MALL quality has made it America’s most successful and most imitated cigarette. 


Smoke longer and finer and milder PALL MALL 


For those pleasant moments—take it easy—reward yourself with the smooth 
smoking of a freshly-lit PALL MALL. Fine tobacco is its own best filter, 
and PALL MALL’s greater length of traditionally fine, mellow tobaccos 
travels the smoke further—filters the smoke and makes it mild. 


You get more than greater length. PALL MALL pays you a rich 
reward in smoking pleasure—an extra measure of cigarette g goodness. No 
finer tobacco has ever been grown— 4 Lee 
and here it is blended to a 4 

flavor peak—distinctively he 
PALL MALL. It’s YOUR 

cigarette—every puff richly- 

flavorful, fragrant—and always so pleasingly mild. 








Choose well— Smoke PALL MALL. Relax. Take it easy. Smoke 
PALL MALL. Cooler, sweeter, milder PALL MALL gives you a smooth- 
ness, mildness and satisfaction no other cigarette can offer you. 
Reward yourself! Get fresh, new smoking satisfaction. Buy PALL MALL 
in the distinguished red package today. 
The finest quality money can buy 
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For the first time in one volume you'll see all the world-famous animal paint- 
ings of John J. Audubon — 184 picture masterpieces, 16 in exquisite full color! 
Duplicating the priceless original editions, this special luxury volume sells every- 
where for $12.50. But you, as a joining member of the OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK AND 


hese Stain tt Girt Cus, will receive this beautiful volume absolutely free! 


FEMALE JAGUAR 
You'll be thrilled with the gorgeous paintings of rare and familiar American 
animals — white-tailed deer, mountain lions, marsh rabbits, jaguars, otters, blue 
foxes, panthers, antelopes, bears and many, many more! Each one depicts in fault- 
less detail the true grace and beauty of wild animals. Each one is printed on high- 
quality paper suitable for framing. 


In addition to the 184 matchless paintings (some never before printed in any 
book), AUDUBON’s ANIMALS also gives you the complete story of Audubon’s 
life and his own fascinating descriptions of each animal. How proud you'll be to 
own and display a treasure like this — and it’s yours absolutely free for joining! 


Gg gy 
‘ From Plate 45. 
VIRGINIA WHITE-TAILED DEER 


HUGE DISCOUNTS on Today’s Best Adventure Books! 


The Outdoor Life Book and Gift Club is backed by the 


Each month you'll receive a Club Bulletin with full details 
vast resources of Outdoor Life Magazine. That means we 


on the next selection. If you want it, you do nothing. It will 


can make huge printings of today’s best adventure books. 
And huge printings mean huge savings — passed on to you 
in unusually high members’ discounts — up to 60% off 
bookstore prices! In addition, you get a free surprise gift 


automatically be shipped to you. If you don’t want it, 
merely return the special form always provided. That’s all 
there is to it! Remember, your free gift comes with every 
selection — and you need accept only four selections in the 


with every selection you take. next year! 


(0% MEMBERS’ DISCOUNT ON YOUR FIRST SELECTION 


THE RIVERS RAN EAST 


Tue Rivers RAN East is a breathtaking account of the search for the Seven Lost Cities 
of Gold, buried for centuries in the mysterious Amazon jungles. 

With reckless bravery, famous explorer Leonard Clark conquered unbelievable obstacles: 
man-eating crocodiles, fierce head hunters, strange unknown drugs, deadly insects! This 
exciting book has been hailed as one of the greatest true adventure stories ever recorded! 

THE Rivers RAN East will be sent to you as your first selection along with your FREE 
copy of AUDUBON’s ANIMALS and your FREE surprise gift. 


Regular price: $5.00 
CLUB PRICE: $2.95 


YOU GET . Ae SURPRISE GIFI 
WITH EVERY SELECTION! 

Besides your magnificent $12.50 copy of 

AUDUBON’S ANIMALS, you will re- 


ceive your free surprise gift-of-the-month 
with your first selection! And, with each 


MAIL YOUR ENROLLMENT TODAY! 





Charler Membership Enrollment Foum 


Outdoor Life Book & Gift Club 


future selection you take at reduced 
members’ prices, you will receive a new 
and different free gift! 

You'll be delighted with these monthly 
gifts — such valuable items as a leather- 
cased precision magnifier... handsome 
sportsman’s money clip... screwdriver 
set with four interchangeable steel 
blades... colorful Christmas cards with 
matching envelopes and more! And even 
better free gifts are scheduled for the 
months ahead! 

Remember — beginning with “THE 
RIVERS RAN EAST”, and with every 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK CLUB selec- 
tion you choose thereafter, you'll receive 
an exciting gift-of-the-month, FREE! 





353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 

Enroll m# as a Charter Member of the New OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK & GIFT 
CLUB and send me AUDUBON’S ANIMALS free (bookstore price, $12.50) as 
my bonus for joining. Also send my first monthly selection, THE RIVERS RAN 
EAST, plus my FREE surprise gift. I understand that you will bill me later for 
my first selection at the special Club Member’s discount price of only $2.95 
(plus a few cents postage) instead of the regular price of $5.00! There are no 
other charges! 


Each month I will receive an advance description of the forthcoming selection 
which I can either refuse or examine FREE for 10 full days. If I decide to keep 
it, I am entitled to my FREE gift and member’s discount up to as much as 60% 
off regular bookstore price. To remain a member in good standing, I need ac- 
cept only four books a year. OL-1-$5 


NAS SO ee 
ADDRESS____ 
CITY & ZONE 
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Now break the grip of 


New MINIT-RUB® 5 
relieves 
deep-down 
pain fast... 
yet won’t burn 
your skin! 





CONTAINS 3 PAIN-RELIEVING INGREDIENTS 
USED BY DOCTORS ... PLUS SOOTHING LANOLIN 
When nagging pain of rheumatism makes 
you miserable . . . get fast, deep-down relict 


with new, greaseless Minit-Rub! 

New Minit-Rub combines 3 pain-relieving 
prescription ingredients with skin-soothing 
lanolin—in a special vanishing cream base. 


Greaseless! Stainless! Applies like Vanishing Cream! 


MATIC PAIN 








A fine Bristol-Myers product 


So its niedication starts action faster—faster 
than greasy rubs, faster than pain tablets! And 
unlike harsh-irritant rubs, new Minit-Rub 
wen’t burn your skin—yet its penetrating 
heat sensation relieves pain even deep-down. 
Use new Minit-Rub for muscular aches, 
pains, strains—as a chest rub for cold mis- 
eries, too. All drug counters, 39¢ and 69¢. 





SALT WATER 


(continued from page 14) 


dition to Texas and Louisiana, some of 
the best cobia grounds in American 
waters are off Biloxi, Miss., Mobile Bay, 
Ala., the Florida coasts, Cape Charles, 
Va., and Chesapeake Bay. 

Incidentally, in waters close to Cape 
Charles there’s a hot spot for catching 
cobia on bottom with the help of sinkers 
weighing 10 to 12 oz. Known as the 
“Rock,” it’s about a mile offshore be- 
tween Plantation Light and the red 
channei buoy marking the north pas- 
sage up Chesapeake Bay. Menhaden 
and crabs are favored baits during the 
swiftest runs of flood tide. Another 
choice spot for cobia are the waters 
around the old Navy wreck called the 
Hannibal down in Chesapeake Bay’s 
middle grounds. Offshore oil rigs in the 
Guif of Mexico off Grand Isle and 
scattered from the mouths of the Mis- 
sissippi River to the Texas border also 
are quite productive. 

Like some other gamefish that rove 
sunny seas, cobia seek shady spots in 
which to lurk and lie in wait for prey 
That’s why my ‘Texas companion was 
pleased our skipper brought his boat 
close to the shadow cast by the buoy off 
Galveston. Experienced cobia fisher- 
men never pass up objects that cast 
shade on the water. 

{ learned a lesson along these lines 
one hot day while trolling for Spanish 
mackerel off the west coast of Florida. 
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We were having spotty luck on grounds 
about a mile out when, off port, I saw 
what resembled a drifting rubber raft. 
I pointed it out to the mate 

“Tt’s a raft, all right,’”’ he said, lewer- 
ing his binoculars. “Looks like the one 
that got away from shore in the last 
blow. Let’s go look.” 

As we got near the raft I started 
to retrieve my spoon. “Don’t reel in,” 
the skipper said. “We'll troll around 
that raft a few times. There might be 
a good fish under it.” 

My spoon was flashing past a corner 
of the raft when something came boil- 
ing out, rushed the lure, and struck it. 
My light rod tip almost doubled, and 
it’s a wonder the bearings of my troll- 
ing reel didn’t melt in the 25 minutes 
it took to whip that 20-lb. cobia. 

Most cobia, I find, are caught while 
anglers are fishing for something else. 
In Florida they’re often taken while 
drifting bait for tarpon. Along the cen- 
tral Atlantic coast they’re hooked now 
and then by men out for bluefish and 
weakfish. 

An opportunist, the cobia has a 
marked tendency to steal fish being 
played by anglers. I recall a day I was 
plagued by a thieving cobia while blue- 
fishing off Cape Charles. This fellow 
had set up an ambush under the boat, 
and from there he rushed every blue I 
brought alongside. 

“We'll cook his goose,’ my guide 
promised, reaching into a bait box and 
producing a crab. “I'll rig up another 
rod. You dangle this crab overboard.” 





A couple of minutes later I felt a mule- 
kick strike on the crab, and in a little 
while we took aboard a 3-ft. cobia. It 
pays to have a few crabs along with 
you when you're fishing for blues and 
weaks in water inhabited by cobia. 

Fishing for bottom-prowling cobia, 
especially where, tides and currents run 
strong, often calls for the use of heavy 
sinkers, and some sport anglers I know 
don’t consider this very sporting. My 
suggestion to them is to use wire line. 
Even when lightly weighted, wire gets 
to the bottom fast and doesn’t belly as 
widely as does linen or nylon. The ab- 
sence of bellying permits more direct 
contact between angler and lure, which 
is important when feather lures and 
other artificial baits are used. 


hile more and more anglers are 

trying artificials on cobia, it would 
be foolish to count out natural baits en- 
tirely. Cobia often refuse to be tempted 
by the most alluring man-made crea- 
tions. Once while I was fishing in 
Mobile Bay I saw cobia swimming 
around lighthouses, buoys, and sea 
walis, but they would have nothing to 
do with my jigs, spoons, and feather 
dusters. But fishermen on other boats 
were bringing them in. Finally one en- 
lightened me. ‘“They’re taking live cat- 
fish,’’ he said. 

I tied up my boat and walked along 
the piers where trout fishermen were 
dunking shrimps, and soon I'd put a 
dozen little catfish in my minnow 
bucket. Later that morning I hooked 
one of the cats lightly behind its dorsal 
fin and cast it into the shadow of a 
lighthouse. It didn’t have time to reach 
bottom before the surface bulged. The 
ecobia responsible for the commotion 
snatched the cat and immediately dived 
and ran, hesitating after he’d gone 
10 yd. I waited out the seconds while 
the cobia mouthed and swallowed the 
cat. When the line began moving sea- 
ward I struck hard, and got in return 
one of the hardest jolts I’ve ever felt. 
Weighed in later, the cobia ran to 33 lb. 

the biggest I’ve caught so far. 

What kind of tackle should you use 
for cobia? It depends on conditions and 
on how much experience you've had 
with salt-water gamefish. For inexperi- 
enced anglers who purposely go after 
cobia, I’d suggest using rods with 10 
to 12-oz. tips rigged with at least 45- 
lb.-test line. If you’ve tangled with siz- 
able gamefish before and are in the 
mood for a fight you might try 4 to 6- 
oz. tips and 18 to 27-lb.-test line. Use 
piano-wire leaders not over 10 ft. long. 
Hooks in sizes 8/0 and 9/0 are pre- 
ferred.—George Heinold. 


Try This on Chiggers 


can of ordinary lighter fluid is a 
Fi handy thing to have in your kit 
when camping in country infested with 
chiggers or ticks. A drop of the stuff 
on a chigger bite will relieve the itch- 
ing and kill the little mite. Applied to 
the rear end of a tick, it will make him 
back out head and all, thus eliminating 
the danger of infection.—Robert J. 
Kindley. 





Langley Super 


FISH AFOOT : 
Spinreels! 


ne of these days you may be sport- 
ing a beautiful wallet or billfold 
made (believe it or not) of salm- 


on leather. Or your wife may be the 
first woman in town to wear shoes of 


and general appearance, and has possi- 
bilities in women’s footwear. 

As a hobbyist Metz found it difficult 
to remove scales without scratching the 
skin. But after he started experiment- 


Magnificent precision casting 
instruments of advanced design 


The only complete line of 


ing with salmon, he developed a method Aye 
spinning reels 


the same exotic material. If that hap- 
pens it will be becauSe an enthusiastic of cutting the scales off deeply at their 
fisherman has turned a hobby into a _ bases, and the result is a striking pat- 
business. tern and a scratch-free surface. Fin- 
Years ago John Metz of Boston got ished skins are about two feet long and 
eight inches wide, although many run 

larger. 
When leather men evinced interest in 
the new product, Metz arranged with a 
large cannery to ship him salmon skins. 
Ordinarily such skins are ruined in the 


Int) oducing 
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salé water 
marvel 
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Salmon leather makes a handsome wallet 


the notion that if fishskin could be suc- 
cessfully tanned, its regular pattern 
would make it a handsome leather. 
Since then he has spent a small fortune 
in experimenting. He’s tried his hand 
at catching, skinning, and tanning cat- 
fish from the Mississippi, cod from the 
Atlantic off Boston, grouper from Flori- 
da waters, and other fish. But it wasn’t 
until Metz processed the skins of 
spawn-run chinook salmon from Alaska 
that he really got what he was aiming 
at—a leather of new and distinctive 
pattern. 


| cecggn made from this salmon skin 
are so attractive (see cuts) that 
Metz has started large-scale operations 
to process thousands of skins. He sees 
a future for the leather, particularly in 
women’s novelty footwear. “It’s com- 
fortable against the foot and has a de- 
sirable porosity,’’ he says. ‘In these 
respects it compares favorably with the 
best leathers.’ 

Many shoe producer's agree that the 
chinook leather, with its interesting dia- 
mond pattern, is new in grain, texture, 


processing of fish, but the canning com- 
pany devised a machine that slits a 
salmon neatly in two and permits care- 
ful removal of the skins without dam- 
age. Then they are shippea to Metz 
in brine. 


bee de-scaling and tanning, the 
skins are dyed in suitable colors 
They are hung to dry until the dye has 
set. Next they are stretched, seasoned, 
glazed, and finished. The leather has 
an agreeable two-tone finish, the sur- 


An appropriate container for greenbacks | 


face being somewhat darker than the | 
scale pockets. Colors for style-con- | 
scious women include Yukon Sand, Es- 
kimo Tan, Chinook Fed, Pacific Blue, 
and Northland Green.—Arthur F. Joy. 


Skin of a chinook salmon, carefully removed at cannery, has been tanned and dyed 
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Leagtey 
“ems SPINATOR 


A superb precision casting instrument com- 
bining rugged power, delicate response and 
easy handling. Has Langley “Double-matic” 


features . . 


. plus anti-reverse switch off. 


Weighs 16 oz. Capacity 250 yds. 15 lb. mono- 
filament. Folding handle. Right and left 


hand models. 


Manual Model $36.95 


$3795 


DOUBLE-MATIC 
WITH AUTOMATIC SELF-CENTERING 
AND AUTOMATIC ANTI-REVERSE 


SPINLITE DELUXE 
No bigger than a 
king-size cigarette 
pack. Only 6 oz. 
pened my yds. 6 lb. 
monofila- 

ment.Satin $3975 
chrome fin. 


Manual model, $31.75 


Economy SPINFLO 
Offering Langley fea- 
tures and 
quality in 
the low $1695 
price field. 
Manual model, $15.95 
$1 extra with 
aluminum spool 


SPINLITE SPECIAL 
Economy version of 
Spinlite Deluxe with 
same “‘Double-Matic” 
features and quality. 


Two-tone 
crackle $9750 
enamel 


Manual model, $26.50 


NOTHING SPINS 
LIKE LANGLEY 
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GREAT BALD EAGLES nesting high above a Douglas fir tree farm in the Pacific Northwest. Selected areas 
mai ke of 


f timber have been clear-cut and bloc mature trees left near by as a seed source to grow a new crop 


tree farmers ¢row wood to build homes for a nation... 


Tree farms can supply an endless flow of 
wood to build homes like this one made of 
West Coast lumber. Inside or out, wood 
offers individuality, beauty and economy. 


‘Tree farmers are managing privately owned forestlands so that there 
will always be a supply of wood products for home building and other 
uses. Since timber is a renewable resource, it is being grown and har- 
vested as a crop... like wheat or corn. All across America, new crops 
of trees for tomorrow are replacing those harvested for today’s needs. 
Tree farmers are assuring an uninterrupted wood supply for the years 
ahead by balancing timber growth and harvest and by protecting their 
forests against fire, insects and disease. 

Wood is America’s favorite building material, more popular today 
than ever because its variety of beautiful finishes and textures is in 
keeping with modern trends. It is easily adaptable to any building or 
remodeling plan, offering superior qualities of insulation and durability. 

\ perpetual wood supply is the objective of more than 5,400 tree 
farmers who operate about 32 million acres of industrial timberland. All 
Weyerhaeuser ‘Timber Company operating forestlands are managed as 
certified tree farms. Write us at Box B, Tacoma, Washington, for a free 
copy of our colorful booklet, Tree Farming in the Pacific Northwest. 


Weyerhaeuser Timber Company 





SPORTS- 
MEN’S 
DREAM 


by 
NEIL 
PRIESSMAN 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR 





It comes true for 12 
Pennsylvania hunters 
whose diesel-powered 
magic carpet carries 


them anywhere—fast 
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Just off the bus from New Castle, Pa., Clair Robinson, son of the Dream’s owner, shoots 
a mule-deer buck in Wyoming. (Animal is white spot near center of picture.) See next page 


on a big-game hunting trip to Wyoming in their own 

bus. After hearing about it through a friend, I talked 
long distance to one of the fellows, Harry Vesella, in New 
Castle, Pa. Could I go along to take pictures and write up 
the trip? In a few minutes the arrangements were all made 
and a date was set for my new friend to meet me at the 
nearest airport. 

Some busy days followed, but I managed to be aboard 
with my overweight luggage when the big plane circled and 
set down at Youngstown, Ohio. There was a big guy in 
the airport waiting room, wearing dungarees and an old 
cap. We spotted each other at the same instant. “I’m 
Harry Vesella,’”’ he said. “Glad to have you with us.” 


l sounded like a good story: 12 Pennsylvania men going 


During the 20-mile drive into New Castle, Harry filled me 
in on some of the details. ‘There were 12 of us going, so 
you make 13. Not superstitious, are you?” 

“No, but it looks like I’m crowding you. Thought you 
said there were bunks for only 12.” 

“That’s right. But we drive day and night—two men 
in the cab all the time. There'll be plenty of room. Wait’ll 
you see her. The bunch have had her out the last three days 
for polishing and cleaning. They’re all out there now, wait- 
ing to meet you.” 

Harry pulled the station wagon off the road onto a con- 
crete apron. There was a big glass-front restaurant 
“Robinson’s Diner,” and next to it the garage and office 
of the Robinson truck agency. I wondered what kind of a 
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Hit near two hoofs by low shots, the deer makes good speed for the shelter of a wooded canyon 


guy this Robinson was—but not for long. 
jolly, he had me at ease in a moment. 

“Call me Chuck,” he said. “Come on, I'll show you your 
new home.” 

Chuck led me around the corner of the building, and there 
was the bus. And what a rig for a hunting trip! Thirty-six 
feet long, with a big red Mack diesel tractor at the front 
end. The body white with red trim. ‘The Sportsmen’s 
Dream, Newcastle, Pa.,”’ in big red letters on the side, just 
under the long row of windows. 


Chunky and 


A\ 7 hen Chuck took me inside, I saw that this wasn’t like 

any bus I'd ever been in before. We came in right at 
the galley. There was a built-in sink with drainboards on 
either side, cabinets above and below. Just to the right, and 
flush with the drainboard, was a four-burner propane gas 
stove with oven below. Right in the front were two tables 
with benches for four people to a table. Between the stove 
and the tables was an enormous restaurant-style coffee 
maker. The floor was all linoleum-covered. 

Turning toward the rear, I saw a long alley of pipe- 
framed bunks lining both sides. Three to a tier, six to a 
side. Canvas was laced taut around each bunk frame, and 
a light mattress rested on top. All the bedding anybody 
needed was his sleeping bag. 

At the end of the alley was a white-enamel refrigerator 
door. Chuck took me down and opened it. There was an 
inner wooden door, which opened into a cave that looked 
big enough for an elephant. 

“That’s our freezer,” said Chuck. “Hundred cubic foot. 
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We made it ourselves. 
Four-inch cork walls 
lined with metal inside 
and out.” 

I began to see some 
of the careful planning, 
the skill and hard work 
(and money, too) that 
has gone into making 
this converted trailer- 
bus truly a sportsmen’s 
dream. 

Then I met the others 
who were to go along 
on the trip, as_ they 
came up or dropped 
their last-minute pol- 
ishing jobs to be intro- 
duced. There were three 
Robinsons besides 
Chuck—his sons Clair 
and Jimmy, and _ his 
brother Jack. The oth- 
ers were Ray Ham- 
mond, Danny Dugan, 
Herman Steinbrink, 
Bud Wagner, Sam Phe- 
nicie, Mike Fazzone, 
and Jim Donnelly. All 
were from New Castle. 

There were plenty of 
last-minute jobs to be 
done, and plenty of 
hands to do them. 
Though I knew that 
Chuck owned the 
Sportsmen’s Dream, I 
noticed that they all 
spoke affectionately of 
it as “our bus.” As they 
worked under flood- 
lamps, late into the 
night, there was always 
a pleasant word for the 
newcomer. 

Next day, while the 
food and duffel were 
being stored, Chuck 
told me how the Dream 
came to be. 

“T had my first 
Dream away back in ’32. Put it alongside this one and 
you'd more likely call it a nightmare,” he chuckled. ‘Wait, 
I’ll show you.” Rummaging in a desk drawer, he brought 
out some mellowed prints. It was a big wooden box with 
hip roof and stovepipe, mounted on a square-front, narrow- 
tired truck of the period. 

“I always have liked to hunt,” he told me. “Some of us 
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Clair sprints after it, hoping for a better shooting angle 














decided that a movable camp would be just the trick. I 
guess it wasn’t a new idea even then, but it was new with 
us. We went ahead and built this rig—8 x 12, four bunks, 
wood stove, kerosene lamps. Used to take it up around 
Caledonia and Clearfield here in Pennsylvania during deer 
season. We had a lot of fun and always got some nice 
bucks, too. How long did I have it? Oh, about four or five 
years, I guess.” 


™ huck wouldn’t say much about the years between, but it 
C didn’t take much figuring. There are plenty of people 
around New Castle who remember when Chuck was driving 
a truck for wages. Now he has the Mack dealer- 








Jack Robinson (left center) comes up into position for a neck shot and Clair tells him to take it. Jack drops the buck 


We went over to look at it and bought it on the spot. Yanked 
it back over here and went to work. Among us we had 
about all the special skills, tools, and materials we needed. 
One month later, in 1950, seven of us took off on our 
Alaska Highway trip.” 

Meanwhile, the last of the bedrolls were brought in and 
unrolled on the bunks. The meat from the wholesaler’s 
beef roast, pork roast, hamburger, steak and sausage pat- 
ties, bacon and ham, altogether over 150 pounds, was stored 
in the big freezer. 

There was a last-minute check. All rifles? Ammunition? 
Everyone have his hunting license? There was quite a 
crowd of relatives, friends, and well- (continued on page 42) 


ship, a garage that specializes in heavy truck re- From Pennsylvania to Wyoming, the Dream drew stares and questions 


pairing, the big restaurant next door, and a a PA 


grown family. 

“How about the rig you have now?” 

“Well, I kept on hunting when I could get 
away. It wasn’t the same, though. Better roads 
and more cars—-more hunters every year. 

“Then one day my brother Jack and a couple 
more of us were talking about the old Dream. 
All at once it hit us again! Why not a new 
Dream? One we could stick one of those big 
Macks under and take off for anywhere we 
wanted-——the Rockies for mountain sheep, Alaska 
for caribou and maybe a Kodiak bear. 

“Somebody mentioned a trailer-bus an Ohio 
company had had built to haul prisoners of war 
to the plant during the wartime labor shortage. 
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eg, y A eva id 7 DD i We wanted action on our 


trip, but didn’t figure 
by HARRY C. BALDWIN on a double exposure to 


ILLUSTRATED BY JAY WEAVER the danger all African 


big-game hunters dread 
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’W NVhe elephant sign was fresh. One of our native trackers 
pointed to the sun and lifted one finger to show that 
the lumbering beast had smashed through the brush 

no more than an hour ahead of us. And if 20-inch footprints 

meant anything, he was worth following. Our white hunters, 

Chris Gritzalis and Homer Michaelides, from the Tangan- 

yika town of Arusha, studied the spoor, then waved the 

trackers on. We turned into dense cover 
There were four in our party, a quartet of Hoosiers on an 

African safari representing the fulfillment of years of 

dreaming. Bert Miller, John Howe, and I had talked about 

such a hunt almost as far back as we could remember. 

Bert is a truck-fleet operator from Kokomo, John is an 

Indianapolis manufacturer, while I run an insurance agency 

in that city though my home is in La Fayette 50 miles 

away; and the three of us have hunted together many times 
and in many places—-the States, Alberta, Mexico, British 
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We stood there pumping lead as 
the buffaloes charged, blindly 
following the bull ’'d wounded 


Columbia, Yukon, and Alaska. But for the fourth member 
of the party it was a first hunt. He was John’s.son, Dave, 
only 13 

We'd flown from Indianapolis to Leopoldville in the Bel- 
gian Congo, where we were met by Louis Woodruff, our 
Nairobi outfitter. Our plans called for a 60-day stay in 
Africa, and in addition to hunting we wanted to see some 
off-the-track country. So we loaded our outfit into a light 
station wagon we'd shipped ahead from the States and 
drove 1,800 rugged miles across the Belgian Congo from 
Leopoldville to Costermansville 

From there w ned north to the Ituri forest, the 
Pygmy country, border of the Anglo-Egyptian 
Sudan. Then we headed for Nairobi, where we'd expected 
to get outfitted, but we ran into Mau Mau trouble that 
ruled out a Kenya hunt. So we settled for Tanganyika 


Woodruff lined u th Gritzalis continued on page 52) 
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Double 
Trouble 





It takes luck and a good skipper to boat Pacific 
billfish on light tackle. But twice we had two 


fish on at one time, and once a man fell overboard 











Cohen properly releases all reel-drag tension on 
his fragile 18-pound-test line as his sail jumps 


Sa 


by JACK CURNOW 
PHOTOS BY ART ROGERS 


the power cruiser, now and then catching bits of conversation as 

Johnny Maluvius and Art Rogers discussed the finer points of 
photography. 

The chattering of reel clicks brought me wide awake in a hurry. I 
made the stern in two jumps, barging into Rogers as he and Maluvius 
got up from their deck chairs. 

Rogers and I untangled without apology and I reached for my rod. 
Maluvius already had his out of the holder and snapped off the click. 
Rogers backed out of the way. 

Except for the chugging of the engine, there was silence under 
the glaring Mexican sun after I shut off my click. It was one of those 
tense moments that come in marlin fishing, but doubled in excitement 
this time, because both our lines were peeling off at the same time. No 

‘ : one spoke as seconds stretched out and our lines continued running off 
My y ' a oa 1 ‘ 2 the reels without tension—except for a light touch of the thumb on the 
* es spool to prevent backlash. 

Jumps like this, not tackle *‘Mine’s stopped,” said Maluvius in a strained whisper. 

ai eg I’d talked to him so much about the fine art of hooking billfish that 

: I guess he thought the fish would hear him. 

“Don't touch your reel,’’ I snapped. ‘Don’t do a thing until the fish 

starts out again. Then count 10 and sock it to him.” 


| was dozing in the shade of the canopy covering half the deck of 


H: did it just that way, and his marlin came boiling out of the water 
as he set the hook. I was flipping on my own drag and giving my 
rod a couple of light pumps. 
“Hookup!” yelled Johnny. 
“You hope.” 
“There goes yours,” said Rogers as my fish jumped 100 yards out 
and to the left of Johnny’s. 
““Mine’s only a sail,” I said. 
“Only a sail, the man says,” grinned Rogers. “In any case, we've 
got double trouble.” 
“I don’t know about you guys, but this is twice as much as I came 
for,” Maluvius said. 
This trip to the blue Pacific waters off Mazatlan, Mexico, really 
started a month before on a Colorado River sandbar where Rogers and 
I shivered in a goose blind. We were hunting Canada honkers: I, as 
fish and game editor of the Los Angeles Times, had a shotgun; Rogers, 
one of the paper’s crack photographers, had both camera and gun. 
We'd been told by a couple of veteran waterfowlers that we stood a 
é . good chance of getting both pictures and shooting on this particular 
Tailwalking with fins folded and plenty of free sandbar, some 30 miles north of Blythe, California. 
line. Very light tension keeps out most of slack “I understand you’re going down to Mazatlan next month,” said 
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Sailfish, in two photos at left above, is generally smaller, more aerial-minded than marlin, above right. Both fish are frantic, 
unpredictable fighters on 27-pound-test or lighter line. We hooked all of these on one trip to blue waters off Mazatlan, Mexico 


Rogers. “How about working me in on the assignment?” 

“You're strictly a halibut drifter,” I kidded. 

“That’s for meat. My kids like to eat halibut. But you’ve 
talked so much about billfish, I’d like to take a crack at 
em.” 

“O.K., I'll try to arrange it. Now let’s concentrate on 
geese.” 

Three weeks later I was at Hollywood Park, the race 
track of the lakes and flowers in Inglewood, California. I 
double in brass as harness-racing editor, and cover the rac- 
ing there. Johnny Maluvius is a thoroughbred-racing sec- 
retary, and was visiting the press box. 

“You and Rogers going to Mazatlan?” 

“Yeah, want to go along?” 

“Like to. Only caught one marlin in my life, down at 
La Paz a couple of years ago.” 


~Yo 10 days before Christmas, Maluvius, Rogers, and I 
boarded a plane at Tijuana, Mexico, just south of San 
Diego. It’s about a 5%-hour trip on down to Mazatlan. 


Monday found us heading for blue waters in one of the 
sport-fishing cruisers owned by Luis Patron. The ocean was 
dead—no birds, no fish. Then, about 11 a.m., the waters 
broke loose, coming alive with bait chased by bonito and 
the sharks that always show up for the feast. 


hen came our double hookup, which was the grand open- 

ing of our three days of sport with both marlin and 
sails. It’s no wonder they call Mazatlan the billfisherman’s 
paradise. In warm summer waters the sailfish come in. As 
the waters cool in the fall, marlin replace the sailfish, which 
leave for warmer waters. Then in spring, the marlin head 
for cooler parts and the sailfish return. In November and 
December you're likely to get into both sails and marlin. 
Probably the best months of all are March and April, when 
marlin are thick as fleas. 

But we, luckily, were in a good concentration in De- 
cember. 

“Remember what I've told you, Johnny,” I cautioned. 

97 


“You've got light tackle, 27-pound- (continued on page 85) 
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I wanted a good man to help me deal 


with this stock-killing grizzly, but 


in the end I had to tackle him alone 





THE BIGGEST STAKE 


by JACK TOOKER 


ILLUSTRATED BY MORTON ROBERTS 


unting stock killers in the Southwest and Mexico has 

been my hobby for half a century. I've killed lots of 

mountain lions, wolves, and jaguars in that time, 
many of them smart, dangerous animals that behaved with 
as much individuality as humans, but the animal I’ve 
learned to admire and respect most is the grizzly. 

For one thing, dogs seldom help much in hunting an out- 
law grizzly. They usually fail to stop and hold a grizzly 
long enough for a hunter to catch up and get in a shot 
More often the bear pauses just long enough to kill a few 
valuable dogs. If they keep pressing him, he'll take to 
country so rough that even a dog can’t follow. Dog hunts 
commonly get some bruin that’s just an innocent loiterer 
and the real stock killer goes right on killing. 

When I heard of the grizzly that was raiding the Babbitt 
herds, I became interested in trying to get him my way. 
The Babbitt brothers were running lots of cattle and 
shéep.in northern Arizona and losing a good many cattle 
to a grizzly. Most of his killing was done on the west side 
of the San Francisco Peaks, a range more than 12,000 feet 
high and covered with snow most of the year. 

I figured that this old grizziy holed up somewhere on the 
mountain but was never able to find his den. He had no 
deformities by which he could be identified; he was just 
another big, tough, and persistent stock killer, smart 
enough not to show himself within range of a high-power 
rifle or fall into a trap. 

The Babbitts said this one grizzly had cost them about 
$5,000 in stock killed during the previous six or seven years. 
He'd been hunted every year by first one and then another 
group of men. I talked with one of thes: hunters, who told 
me, “‘Yes, we hunted him. We had several cases of booze 
with us and most of the boys never lefi camp. Those that 
did were hoping they wouldn’t find him and they didn’t.” 

I heard things finally got so bad on the mountains that 
the. Babbitts moved their cattle out of the district. I 
couldn’t believe that one grizzly could account for so many 
cattle To check for myseif, I drove over to Flagstaff to see 
iid Babbitt. Ed had made several dates with me to go after 
the bear. If you get in a tight place with a wounded grizzly, 
it’s comfortable insurance to have a man along who can be 
depended on to deliver the goods; and Ed was that kind— 
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a good shot, dead game, and a swell fellow. But something 
always happened and we never got together. This time Ed 
was sick. 

When he told me they'd moved out the cattle, sure 
enough, I said I thought I could get the bear in short order 
if they'd put some cows back on the range; for I had 
learned from experience that the best way to get a stock 
killer is to wait for the bear at the place where the killing’s 
being done. But Ed surprised me by saying he didn’t know 
where that place was, nor did any of his men. He told 
me that if I could find the kills he'd try to get some stock 
put back there to help me lure the grizzly to’ his execution. 

I was then an engineer on the Santa Fe Railway, and 
there were many times that I could have a full day at home 
in Grand Canyon, at the end of my passenger-train run 
from Williams. But if I started the hunt at either of the 
usual points of departure, Williams or Cameron, it would 
be a long trip by car, and after that-I’d have to get a 
horse and ride several miles farther to reach the real bear 
country. This wouldn’t give me time enough to hunt. 


NVinally I thought of an old road I hadn’t traveled in years. 
| It left the highway between Williams and Grand Canyon 
near where the airport is now and led almost straight to 
the base of the San Francisco Peaks. This would cut the 
distance in half and take me just where I wanted to go 
without switching to a horse. 

When I arrived at San Francisco Mountain and looked 
up at the thickets of scrub oak and aspen, I thought the 
climb would be fairly easy. But it wasn’t—mainly because 
the brush was much denser than I expected. 

That first trip was fruitless. I saw both deer and wild 
turkey and found a few old kills that had been made by 
bears, but they»weren'’t what I was looking for. I wasn’t too 
discouraged, though, as I knew stock-killing grizzlies were 
cunning. They seldom actually hunt their prey; they let it 
come to them. Sometimes they waited by a salt lick used 
by cattle, deer, and elk, but usually it was some narrow, 
steep trail that cattle had to use in going to water. I was 
sure there'd be such a trail here, though in this rough, steep 
country it was just about the same (continued on page 99) 








rhe grizzly came hurtling out of 
nowhere and swatted the calf over 
the ledge. I waited, rifle ready 
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Joe, left, and Bud rig their tackle beside fast rifles in Colorado’s Yampa River 


through the Rockies, 9,680 feet above sea level, made 
our fly rods in the back of the station wagon seern 
somewhat ridiculous. A blizzard was rolling from the West, 


, y tiroush snorting on Colorado’s Rabbit Ears Pass 


out of Utah. Rounding a bend on icy U.S. 40, we saw 
ragged swatches of fog packed into the Yampa valley below 
us, while bright January sunlight laid a dazzling glare 
over the white tops of adjacent mountains. 

This was ski weather for sure, but Joe Penfold and I 
were going fishing. 

Neither of us had ever dropped a lure into any of the 
ice-fringed streams of the West during the whitefish sea- 
son. But you know how it is--let an angler hear of an un- 
usual type of fishing, an odd species to be taken, or an 
off-trail sport of any kind, and he starts stewing about hav- 
ing a try at whatever it may be. 

Miscalled grayling in some localities and called dam- 
suckers by trout fishermen from Texas who sometimes 
hook them on flies, these Rocky Mountain whitefish are 
close relatives of the Eastern species—scrappy, abundant in 
certain Western mountain streams, and good eating. They're 
so plentiful in some localities they may be taken throughout 
the winter. Weatherproof anglers bridge the time between 
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Frostbite 
Fishing 


by 
ARTHUR 

H. 
CARHART 





Hours shiver by, but it’s 
worth it when you're after 


Rocky Mountain whitefish 





trout seasons by going after whiteys. 

When we pulled into Steamboat 
Springs, snow was banked as high as 
the tops of cars. We'd barely stopped 
at a filling station when Bud Hurd 
swung his truck in and stuck out his 
hand to welcome us. 

Bud is a district warden for the State 
Game and Fish Commission. A square- 
built fellow with a mile-wide grin, he’s 
been a rancher, forest ranger, Navy 
gunner, and professional boxer. Bud 
joined us with official sanction, because 
whitefish are so abundant in the Yampa 
River that officials want more fellows 
to go after them. So if we had luck 
and made a fair catch, Bud planned to parade along 
Steamboat Springs’ Main Street displaying the catch in 
hopes it would heat up the boys to get in some frostbite 
fishing. 

“Got to get bait,” Bud said. ‘‘We’ll make up a screen and 
work the bait out of the river right here in town.” 


Jn summertime these whitefish hit flies like crazy. In 
l winter you might be able to spot a No. 12 or 14 fly into 
a stretch of open water where the riffiles run so fast that 
ice can’t form. But on about the second cast your line 
would be iced, and even a whitefish would know a fiy on the 
water in January was phony. 

So you thread the larvae of water insects on a No. 12 
hook, weight the line with a couple of buckshot to get the 
bait down, and cast into open water. 

Bud’s screen was made of 4-inch wire mesh across a 
24 x 36-inch frame of 2 x 2’s. The 2 x 2’s extended about 
two feet at one end, to serve as handles. We pulled down 
to the river in back of an old livery stable. Joe held the 
screen at a 45° angle, its top downstream and its bottom 
on the river bed, while Bud kicked rocks from a spot just 





Joe holds screen to catch larvae for bait as Bud kicks upstream rocks 


upstream. Larvae, loosened from their dens under the 
rocks, swept against the screen. 

Bud swiped up a tiny creature on the tip of his finger, 
held it for inspection, and said, “Here’s what they go for.” 
As near as I could make out, it was what eventually would 
develop into a May fly. We scooped up some stone-fly 
larvae too. 


7 e decided to make our first try about three miles below 
Steamboat at a spot where U.S. 40 is bordered by a 
shale cliff on one side and the Yampa River on the other. 
The weatherman hadn't been fooling—the first edge of the 
blizzard pelted in so thickly we sat in the car for a while 
waiting for the squall to pass. It eased up in a few minutes, 
and, with tackle rigged and snowflakes eddying around us, 
we started to bait up. Bud showed us how. 

“Run the point of the hook through the tail first,” he 
said, “and on out through the head. It looks more natural, 
put on that way.”’ 

Looking at the little No. 12 hook and the tiny, fragile 
bait, I wondered what sort of minnows we might land. 
But Lilliputian hooks and bait are essential. A 14-inch 
whitey has a mouth that not only is paper-thin but so 
small that even when fully open it’s not much more than 
a quarter of an inch across. However you hook him, with 
fly or bait, a major sporting factor in landing a whitey lies 
in getting the hook into his mouth and then playing him 
deftly enough so that the hook doesn’t tear out. You can’t 
afford to give even the lightest trout rod the same flip you'd 
make to set the hook in a rainbow, brown, or cutthroat. 

The fish in that open stretch of the Yampa weren't co- 
operative. While the snow fell softly, Joe got hooked up 
on the ice and lost his sinkers and leader, and an hour 
shivered by. We'd had only one near-nibble. 

“Let’s go up above town,” Bud suggested. “Spiro Callas 
has a place cut out in the ice up there. That guy fishes 
every week in the year. He ought to know where to drop 
a hook.” 

We found Callas just above a bridge on a side road, and 
he had openings cut in the ice, a mighty comforting drift- 
wood fire blazing, and a chair to sit on. But he hadn’t 
anything good to report. 

“Not a fish in two hours,” he said. 
but I can’t get ’em out.” 

If that’s how it shapes up, I thought, Bud won’t have 
much to show off on Main Street. But you never can tell 
about whiteys, as I was about to learn. 

Callas moved his line over to one side of a hole and said 
to Joe, ‘Drop your line in here. Maybe you'll have some 
luck.” 

Joe eased the line down, gauging its length so that the 
bait just touched the bottom, and 

“Whitefish coming up,’’ Bud shouted. “That’s the way to 
do it, Joe.” 

A 14-incher flopped on the ice, and I moved over to get 
a good look at it. It was a slender, torpedo-shaped fish, with 
a fin pattern like a trout’s. Its sides were brownish, and 


“They’re in there, 


We try three lines in the same hole; one pays off 


there was a golden tint along the sides of its belly. The 
mouth was slightly underslung. Early classifications put 
the whitefish in the salmon and trout family, but it is more 
closely related to the Eastern whitefish, ciscoes, and tullibee. 

“There he goes again,” said Bud, as Joe hauled up 2 
second whitey. 

“I’ve been here two hours,” moaned Callas, “and not a 
nibble.” 

“Let’s see your bait,” said Bud. “Worms? Look—you 
can’t expect them to get that gob in their mouths. Put on 
one of these waterworms.” 

Callas changed bait and eased down his line. It began 
to quiver before the lead touched bottom, and he hauled 
out a good one 

Joe Penfold continued to hoist them out. His line was 
only 18 inches from Callas’ line on one side and mine on the 
other, yet we made no score. Joe brought those shining, 
flashing, fighting whiteys up and up until he had to stop 
because he’d got his 10-fish limit. Finally Callas got another 
and I pulled in one. 


“Nhe blizzard had quit fooling around and it began to snow 
hard, so we decided to pull out for town. On the way 
back to Steamboat, we made a date. 

“Come in here next June or July,” said Bud, “and we'll 
go up on Elkhead Creek and catch some of these babies 
with flies.” 

“Is it as tricky as winter fishing?” I asked. 

“It’s tricky,” Bud agreed. ‘They'll take flies like the 
Gray Hackle, size about 14. Hit like mad. Lots of fish. 
I’ve seen the bottom black with them, but if you land one 
in 10 you’re doing good. They fight hard.” 

Maybe, I thought, if Penfold is along, we'll catch some. 
It bothered me the way he’d hauled out fish, with his lure 
only a foot and a half from identical rigs and bait that 
didn’t tally. There was some kink Joe had used which 


Callas and I had failed to get onto. (continued on page 61) 


The limit for Joe—10 whitefish—taken in a stinging blizzard 
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The “unicorn” buck lowered 
that long spike and charged 
him like a maddened bull 
when the circle of beaters 
closed in with their 


guns 


B ialabeaik ae 


Dien adept 








On winter nights, over 
their beer steins, Ger- 
man jaegers tell old tales 
of spike-horned killers. 
Some of the talk’s bunk, 
but my hunts taught me 


that much of it is true 











MURDER BUCK 


by COL. WARD R. BETZ 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


days that have made June popular with 

brides and fishermen. Aleyar Bey Zulgadar, 
former officer of the Persian imperial guard, 
and I were rolling north on the narrow black- 
top road winding up the Kinzig River valley 
above Hanau, Germany. I first met Alec while 
on duty with the U.S. Air Force in Wiesbaden in 
1948, and the acquaintance had ripened into a 
grand hunting partnership. 

Coming as he does from a land of bangles and 
intrigue, Alec considers himself something of 
an authority on both fish and women, and as 
we swayed the car around the short curves he 
regaled me with tales of his luck in both fields. 

The warm sun brightened the blue of the 
cornflowers in the small green patches of grain, 
and at every bridge across the gossiping little 
river were parked the cars and motorbikes of 
German and American trout fishermen. It was 
a grand day for May flies or worms or a wild- 
strawberry hunt, but Alec and I were going 
deer hunting. 

In white-tail country here in the States, deer 
rifles usually gather dust in June, but in most 
of Europe the roe-deer season opens around 


I was nearing noon on one of those perfect 


CHARLES LA SALLE 


June 1. These pint-size speedsters, which are 
common to the British Isles, Europe, and parts 
of Asia, are found in great numbers in Germany 

all the way from the North Sea to the Alps. 
Shooting usually lasts all summer and fall. 
Where the quota hasn’t been filled, it may ex- 
tend until midwinter. 


ike all game in Germany the roe deer, called 
_jreh, are considered an economic asset as 
much as a source of sport, and have been pre- 
served by rigidly enforced conservation meas- 
ures. The hides are valuable for suede, and 
there’s no other meat in the world with quite 
the delicate flavor of a tenderloin cut from a 
young ricke (doe). Adults and fawns of both 
sexes may be taken in season, depending on 
the density of the herds in each hunting area. 

European rehbocks seldom grow antlers over 
nine or 10 inches tall, and a prime trophy buck 
has only six points, three on each side. Only 
freak heads have more points, and they are 
almost invariably misshapen and stunted. The 
large eight and 10-point heads hanging on the 
walls of hunting lodges (continued on page 65 
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Morris and his pusher on Maryland’s Patuxent River, working through a patch of flooded marsh Pusher keeps the boat going 


INSIDE ON THE RAIL 


by DONALD HAMILTON 





| ‘Mark!’ said Sam. “‘There he goes, cap’n. 
Puli her now!” I did just like he said 


| 





place over by daylight the previous Saturday instead 

of making my reservation by phone. Now, at 4:30 on 
a Monday morning, it was pitch-dark, and if anyone was 
awake in this part of Maryland he was keeping it a secret. 
But I knew the way now, and soon we were pulling up at 
Mrs. Greenwell’s house, which was as still and dark as the 
others along the road. 

“Maybe there’s somebody down by the water,’ I said. 

Morris Hall, my shooting companion, allowed as how 
there might be. I got the flashlight out of the car, and we 
took the dirt road down the hill on foot. There was a 
faint light in the sky now, and we could see the river ahead. 
A man came out of a cabin at the foot of the hill. 

“Is this where you get boats to go out on the marsh for 
railbirds?” I asked. “We made reservations with Mrs. 
Greenwell.” 

“Yes, suh,” he said. “You can bring your car right down 
here. Pushers ought to be along pretty soon. Tide’s right 
low yet.” 

I climbed back uphill and brought the car down. We 
had coffee from the vacuum bottle and watched the dawn 
break, misty, over the Patuxent River. The river, which 
empties into Chesapeake Bay, was fairly narrow this far 
upstream, and soon we could see the reedy marshes that 
bordered the channel. The man who had greeted us went 
out and brought in some boats anchored offshore. 


[ was just as well that I had driven down to look the 
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These boats were constructed like ordinary flat-bottomed 
skiffs but were narrow and double-ended like canoes. Each 
had a small platform in the stern, one seat forward, and a 
rack near the bow, presumably for the guns. One had a 
small, ragged hole through the bow planking—-somebody 
apparently had jarred off a shot at the wrong time. On the 
whole, these little craft did not impress me very favorably. 
They looked extremely fragile and cranky and unseaworthy, 
and I was glad the river was narrow and the wind was 
light. 


Fein my first shotgun was not yet a year old, I had 
already learned enough about hunting to take the 
waiting patiently. Somehow, hunting seems to involve more 
sitting around and drinking coffee—or whatever beverage 
you prefer—than any other sport I have encountered. So 
I poured myself another cup and watched Morris assem- 
ble his 12 gauge automatic. We discussed the matter of 
barrels, since he had two to choose from, and decided that 
improved cylinder seemed a better bet than full choke with 
the No. 9 shot that had been recommended. I had no such 
problem, my 12 gauge pump gun having only one barrel, 
modified. 

Neither of us knew anything about what was ahead of 
us, except what little we had learned by hearsay. I had 
tried to bone up on gunning for rail, or sora, in a big book 





oj 


as Morris watches for a sora’s short flight 


on hunting and shooting, but as far as the book was con- 
cerned, no such bird existed. 

Other people were arriving. Boats, paddled by husky 
colored men, glided to the shore. Cars rattled down the hill 
and out came sleepy citizens whose first act was to walk 
to the waters edge and comment unfavorably upon the low- 
ness of the tide. Apparently the tide had controlling effect 
upon rail shooting, particularly this late in the season. 
Hunting pressure had driven the birds back into the higher 
portions of the marsh where they could not be reached by 
the boats unless the tide was extra-high. This tide, it 
seemed, was not going to do as well as had been expected. 

Morris, whose reservation was a little indefinite, went up 
the hill to see Mrs. Greenwell. When he came down his 
status was still uncertain, but he was accompanied by an 
elderly colored man in rubber boots and a frayed felt hat 
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Mark! Sora skitters over marsh, but the only thing to fall is an empty shell 


The stranger said, his name was Sam and that he was m: 
pusher. He had a shrewd look, but I regarded him dubious- 
ly, for I had heard that a pusher’s brawn counts for more 
than any wisdom or experience he might have. Sam looked 
short on brawn. 


I was getting to the stage where the whole thing seemed 
a waste of 10 bucks and a good night’s sleep. I remem- 
bered my first trout-fishing trip, on which everyone caught 
trout but me. This, I felt, was going to be another one of 
those mornings. Nevertheless, I carried my gear to Sam’s 
boat. I noted that it was in better shape than most, clean 
and freshly painted. However, it still looked remarkably 
unstable. 


“You’re going to have to break (continued on page 92) 


“You got to stand still, cap’n,” Sam tells me as I get up with gun in narrow boat Sam takes pride in retrieving every bird 
Pp Pp ; 
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Rainbow Falls, a landmark on the Horse Pasture 


A stretch that combines fishing, mountaineering 





Twin Falls, on the Toxaway, forms a deep pool Rainbows we hooked used high-jumping tactics, like this 
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The 


Horse Pasture 
and 


Toxaway 


by 
CHARLES ELLIOTT 


Bill Holley tests a rock-jammed hole below Toxaway’s Twin Falls 





A field editor uncovers two trout streams in 


North Carolina that test his mountaineering 





autiously, I looked down. A hundred feet below, at the 

foot of a thundering cataract, lay an enormous pool. 

The river poured down into it, swirled violently, then 
plunged on down the canyon. 

From my perch on a high rock wall, I murmured a word 
of thanks that it was water below me and not rock. My 
feet were planted in a seam which gradually narrowed be- 
fore running out altogether in the vertical granite ledge. 
Water oozing out of the crevice coated the rock with slime, 
and my felt-bottomed shoes were about as helpful as a 
crutch on ice. The rock above the seam was wet, too, and 
though trees edged the cliff 20 feet above, they were as far 
away from me as the same distance up a greased pole. 

I yelled for Bill Holley, but he’d taken a different route 
and was out of sight beyond the broken heap of granite. I 
knew he’d never hear me. It seemed impossible that I could 
fall without at least breaking some bones, even with water 
to soften the blow, and just as unlikely that I’d ever get 
back to solid footing without taking a spill. 

To save the camera I was carrying in a cloth case over 
my shoulder, I shrugged out of the strap and—bracing my- 
self as well as I could—-heaved the case up into the thicket 
that broke off on the brink above me. The camera stuck 
where it landed. Then I began to shift my feet. Somehow, 
I had to turm around on this slippery two-inch ledge. 

All day we'd climbed over places that would have wor- 
ried a mountain goat, but this was by far the worse. No- 
where along the river had I seen signs of fishermen, and it 
didn’t take an Einstein to figure out why. The stream 
flowed through wilderness as wild, rough, and beautiful as 
any I’ve fished. 

It was Bill Holley who got me involved in this. It started 
in his living room, where he, Ted Henson, and I were on 
our knees studying a topographic map of the section of 
North Carolina that lies just north of the Georgia-South 
Carolina border. Waters of three great river systems start 
in the area’s mountains—the Little Tennessee, which flows 
north and bends over to the Mississippi drainage; the 
Chattahoochee, which heads south to the Gulf, and a group 
of streams that funnel into the Savannah. Glenville Lake, 
near the head of one drainage, has produced one of the 


largest rainbow trout ever taken in the East, a 14-pounder. 

I put my finger on the Horse Pasture River, which flows 
parallel to the Toxaway River in this area, and the curlycue 
contour lines all along it fascinated me. They indicated 
wild, disorderly terrain down which the river pours for a 
dozen miles or more before it flattens out on the gently 
rolling Carolina hills at the foot of the plateau. 

Bill, who operates two trout farms near Cashiers, N. C., 
had fished the river to what he called the canebrakes, be- 
low Windy Falls. He spoke of sapphire pools and enormous 
trout which, he claimed, hadn’t seen a man since the. days of 
the Cherokees. I’ve been around long enough to take such 
talk with a pinch of salt, but from the lay of the land I 
was sure the river was beyond reach of most fishermen. 

“I’m the most rabid trouter around,” Bill declared, ‘and 
yet I don’t get down to the Horse Pasture more’n a couple of 
times each year. You can’t get into that country except by 
walking down the river, and there are places where even a 
blacksnake couldn’t scale the canyon walls. It takes me 
three months to forget what a rough trip it is, and then 
get ready to tackle it again.” 


| ran my finger over a section of the map. “Look at this 
ridge running along the east side of the river,’’ I said to 
him. “Those broken lines show that an old road follows the 
ridge for about two miles. We could walk to here, branch 
off down this side ridge to the fifth knob, then drop off to 
the river.” 

Bill nodded slowly. “It looks simple, except that from 
the knob to the river is half a mile and a 1,000 foot drop. 
I'd better check with the authority before we tackle it.” 

The “authority’’ was a mountain man living a few miles 
from Cashiers Valley and widely known as a dealer in dis- 
tillery products. His range is the back country lying along 
the river, and he knows every square foot and rattlesnake 
in it. When we drove up in Bill’s jeep, he ran his sharp 
eyes over my frame, allowing them to linger where they 
might find unexplained bulges under my jacket. Apparently 
satisfied, he invited us in and sociably poured us a glass of 
harmless-looking clear liquid. (continued on page 87) 
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ILLUSTRATED BY H. R. VAN DONGEN 


HABITS OF DEATH 


by FRANK GLASER 


as told to JIM 


REARDEN 





ne cold, clear March day at Sav- 
() age River, on the north slope of 

the Alaska Range, I sat on a 
hillside, watching a large scattered 
herd of feeding caribou. I was waiting 
for wolves to appear. Trapping season 
was over, and because wolves were 


Hunt your game as | learned | 


to hunt wolves—it’s the best 
way, and the most rewarding 


riverbank to trot toward a low knoll 
in the middle of the flat. As they 
trotted, their tails were over their 
backs, rolling around and around—a 
sure sign they had full bellies. When 
hungry, wolves carry their tails straight 
behind and down, almost dragging. 





numerous it would pay me to hunt 
them, for their hides, plus the bounty, brought good money. 
Besides, wolf hunting is great sport. 

Before .ung I saw five wolves converge on a caribou cow 
as she stocd on the river ice, about 450 yards below me. 
She didn’t have a chance—they sneaked in from three 
directions and simply swarmed over her. 

I waited, knowing they would eat their fill and go lie down 
for a sleep. They’d have heard me if I had tried to approach 
them while they were eating, for the snow was crusted 
just enough to make walking noisy. Fortunately, a slight 
breeze was in my favor. 

They soon were gorged on the hot meat, and climbed the 
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They reached the knoll and selected 

a spot to curl up in for a nap—just as I knew they would. 

I slipped into the snowshoes I’d been sitting on and took 

my time walking to a little willow-choked stream that 
passed close to where they were sleeping. 

I was within 100 yards of them when I got into shooting 


’ position. Carefully I centered the scope post on one of the 


sleeping animals and squeezed off a shot. He half rolled 
over as the .30/06 slug hit him, while the four other wolves 
leaped to their feet and stared wildly about. 

Then, as if by signal, all four ran directly toward me and 
the creek. It was the nearest cover and they wanted to be 
in it—bad. I waited until they were 50 yards away and 





fired at another. He threw up a shower of powdery snow 
as he skidded to his death. 

The others split then, two at my right and one at my 
left, still dashing toward the creek. I watched the two, 
got them in the clear as they streaked downstream, and 
fired three more times. At the third shot the 180-grain 
slug slammed home, and one of them collapsed in mid-stride. 


hree wolves out of five—that gave me a good feeling. 

If I hadn’t known they’d want a nap after eating, if 
I'd gone barging down to the river after them as soon as 
they made their kill, I doubt if I’d have had the chance for 
a single shot. 

Too many hunters are handicapped because they don’t 
know the habits of the game they hunt. The more I’ve seen 
of wildlife, the more I’m struck with the fact that they, 
like humans, are creatures of habit. Learn something about 
those habits and you'll get more game and far miore satis- 
faction from the hunt. 

In my opinion the wolf is the most intelligent of all the 
wild animals I know. He is very difficult to hunt, at least 


Wolves were running every which 
way around me. I almost blasted 
one off the end of my gun barrel 


in Alaska. You don’t just go out with a rifle and stumble 
blindly around and somehow collect a flock of $50 bounty 
checks. The wolf sometimes seems to have supersensory 
perception and is devilishly clever at keeping out of sight. 
However, he can be successfully hunted. It’s simply a mat- 
ter of knowing his habits and planning the hunt accordingly. 
The same can be said about nearly any game, from cotton- 
tail rabbits to moose. 

Some habits are common to all members of a species; 
sometimes a single member or a small group of a species 
will assume a new habit. In March, 1936, I watched a 
family of nine wolves for more than a week, trying to learn 
something of their daily routine. Early in the morning they 
howled out on the flats—-about daylight usually—and then 
they’d single file to the top of a mountain where they’d howl 
a few more times, then lie down to sleep. One huge gray 
acted as sentry and occasionally got up and looked around. 

Twice I tried to catch them up there. I sneaked through 
a near-by patch of spruce timber, but there was a wide 
open space between the line of trees and the mountaintop, 
and the range from the trees was too far. Both times, just 
as I stepped into the open, the big (continued on page 69) 
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A YANK JOINS 


THE PEASLAKE LADS 


by LESLIE R. JAMES 





The chaps were amazed. This Kentuckian 
came along on our squirrel hunt and hit 
every bleeding one in the head or neck — 
just as if he were Daniel Boone himself 











ne Sunday morning last winter, and much too early, 
() there was a racket outside my. cottage in Guildford, 

about 35 miles from London. From a tiny red sports 
car erupted a very tall American soldier and a red-haired 
girl, both chewing gum. They invited themselves to break- 
fast. The soldier said he was Bill Landers, of Glenview, 
Kentucky—about eight miles from Louisville. He had just 
read my story, “Rough Shoot,” in the November, 1953, issue 
of Outdoor Life, and had driven 100 r-iles from Manston 
Airfield to see me. 

The pleasure of meeting in person at least one fan was 
qualified by the inconvenience of having unannounced 
visitors to breakfast. My wife was still asleep and expect- 
ing to sleep late, so the introduction was somewhat chilly, 
but the thaw started with Bill playing ‘bears’ with 
my two children while I lit the fire, and was complete when 
Anne, the girl friend, volunteered to help with the chores. 
After breakfast, the girl and my wife were discussing 
wedding dresses, and Bill was inspecting my armory. 


“How come there's rabbits by the million in this little 
island, and nobody cain’t shoot ’em? Back home, any guy 
with a gun and a hunting license can hunt rabbits. But we 
got no rabbits at all compared with you.” 

I explained that all our land, with hunting rights attached, 
was privately owned and jealously guarded, and that it was 
almost impossible for a stranger to do any hunting without 
a personal introduction. 


B" told me he had been in England two years, most of 
the time in Manston, which is in Kent, a southeastern 
county. He had been quite happy in England, he said, ex- 
cept that he hadn’t been able to do as much hunting as he 
liked. However, he planned to enlist for another five years 
in the Air Force and hoped to be transferred to Germany 
where he would have an opportunity to do some boar and 
deer hunting. 

“I can’t even guarantee you a rabbit here,’ I said. “But 


Each of these 31 “vermin,” a day’s bag, brings a shilling Jack and Pete Pullen, who rarely miss, watch for a patch of fur 
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Here’s some of our gang—we have 20 members—off on a Sunday morning “to exterminate the grey squirrel in southwest Surrey” 


would you care to come out this morning with the boys and 
shoot a few squirrels? If you would, help yourself,” I 
added, pointing to the assortment of guns that decorates my 
living-room wall. 


quirrels, here I come!” said Bill, and dashed out to his 
S car to fetch an eye-dazzling, red hunting shirt which I 
thought would scare every squirrel for miles around. This 
garment evoked squeals of joy from my two brats, and they 
were soon riding Bill, who said he was a “Red Indian Polar 


Bear,” and threatening to wreck my living room. 

Bill chose a .22 B.S.A., Model 12, Martini range rifle 
weighing nearly 12 pounds, but it seemed like a toy in his 
big hands. I took the “blockbuster,” a long-barrelled 
Greener full-choked 12 gauge that was the ideal weapon for 
blasting a squirrel from the top of the tall larches we would 
visit today. 

I am chairman of the Peaslake Grey Squirrel Club, a 


Time for talk and our usual noggin of beer in the village 


body started seven years ago “‘to exterminate the grey squir- 
rel in Southwest Surrey.” We are a gang of 20 men from 
all walks of life, and there is an average turnout of eight 
guns every Sunday morning in fall and winter. We meet 
at the local inn at 9 a.m., and then go to whatever estate 
the Hon. Secretary has arranged a shoot. 

This particular morning we were shooting a woodland 
that was practically in our village. On the way, I explained 
to Bill that the grey squirrel was our only unwelcome 
American visitor, and one that apparently had decided to 
stay forever. It was first released in England about 1880, 
and had spread over the whole of southern England to be- 
come a very serious menace to our agriculture and forestry. 

“Why cain’t your predatory animals keep them in check?” 
Bill asked. 

“Because we haven’t got enough,” I said. “Such squirrel- 
eaters as the pine marten and polecat have been virtually 
exterminated by centuries of game preservation.” 

“But,” said Bill, “a polecat wouldn’t hurt a squirrel.” He 
described a polecat as a black-and-white animal with cer- 
tain dreadful powers of offense. 

“You mean skunk,’ I said. “Our polecat is like a large 
weasel, very similar to the domesticated ferret we use for 
rabbit-catching. We have no skunks, thank heaven.” 


ill was well up on wildlife. He had been president of his 
local chapter of the Junior Wildlife Council or some 
such thing, and was studying to become a game warden 
when he left the Air Force. I went on to say that over 80,000 
grey squirrels were shot last year in my small county of 
Surrey alone, and that our Ministry of Agriculture now of- 
fered bonus of one shilling (or two shotgun shells) for every 
squirrel tail handed in. We have no bag limit, and no 
closed season, but the majority are shot in the fall and 
winter. 
“In Kentucky,” said Bill, “we have a squirrel season that 
is open about two months of each year, and you’re only al- 
lowed to shoot six or eight a day. (continued on page 73) 
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Tables at front of bus serve for meals and fun. 
Willing hands turn to at time for clean 
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day, with relays of drivers, while others eat, sleep, talk hunting 


SPORTS MEN’S 
DREAM 


(continued from page 23 
o 


wishers to see us off. “Bring me a big antelope steak!’ “Good luck!” 
The last hunter hopped aboard. Chuck gunned the big diesel, opened the 
air horns wide, and we were on our way. 

It was a light load for the big Mack, about ten tons. She was really 
warmed up by the time we reached the outskirts of New Castle, and 
Chuck started to pour it on. I soon got used to the roar of the motor 
and began to get my “road legs.” Mike Fazzone, who was going to do 
all the cooking, took another chew of gum and put water on for coffee. 
By the time the water was hot, the last personal gear was stowed and 
rifles hung above the bunks. Most of the luggage was lashed on top 
under a tarpaulin. Mike had been frying ham, too—broke out some 


Cards come out to help pass the time while the big diesel eats up miles 
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Trucking out for antelope, hunters pass burning oil sump 
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Danny tries a shot from a ridge. Nervous, he spooks game 





Mike Fazzone did all the cooking for the crowd Twelve bunks, in tiers of three, line corridor at rear of bus (continued ) 


JANUARY, 1955 43 





| —. . Y 


Howard Bruce, who flew from Canada, spots buck These pronghorns are wary customers, and fast steppers 
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Shopping for souvenirs in Casper, Bud Wagner buys a 24-quart hat Some of the boys take a quick look at the bright lights 
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Washing up is no problem 
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Picking up deer permits. They’re sold at the same store counter as bottled goods (continued ) 


homemade pie. No one would go hungry 
here! 

That first night nobody siept much; there 
was too much to talk about. Old trips to 
reminisce over, this new one to anticipate. 
At midnight two new drivers, Bud Wagner 
and Clair Robinson, took over. The six-cyl- 
inder Ford engine out front that turned the 
generator ran continually. You couldn't 
hear it above the roar of the diesel, but the 
fluorescent lights stayed on most of the 
night. 

Next day, all day, the Dream bowled 
down the concrete trail westward. Mike 
did himself proud in the galley. Sausage 
and eggs for breakfast; roast beef, beans, 


mashed potatoes, and gravy for dinner; 
hamburgers for supper. All the coffee or 
pop anybody wanted to drink at any time. 

The next day, just 44 hours out (there'd 
been a three-hour wait for fog early that 
morning) the Dream roared into Casper, 
Wyo., and pulled up in front of the Gustaf- 
son garage and body shop. Mr. Gustafson 
is an old friend of many trips, and there 
was a lot of handshaking and “catching-up.”’ 
When the Dream started on for the trailer 
camp, she was followed by an orange pick- 
up with “Gustafson Auto Body” on the door 

lent to us for the duration of our stay. A 
friend indeed! 

Thanks to three time changes, including 
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Jack sights a good band (under the tree branch at lower center) 


Bruce (left) and Jack Robinson start stalk for mule deer 


Tn Sr 


Takes aim just as deer wind him and start to move out 


the switch from Daylight Saving, it was now only a little 
after 1 p.m. Arrangements were made for renting a second 
pick-up. By the time the Dream was parked in the trailer 
camp outside Casper, nearly everyone had his rifle unslung 
and was breaking out boxes of shells or piling into his 
hunting clothes. 

Another 20 minutes and the two pick-ups were headed 
west for the Poison Spider area and a first try for antelope. 
I was in the second truck. We stopped to check with the 
rancher who owned the property we wanted to hunt on. He 
readily gave the fellows permission and even indicated with 


«+. and catches his buck behind shoulder with 150-grain Silvertip 


a boot-toe map an area where there were likely to be 
antelope. 

About two miles of broad dirt road, another gate to open 
and close, and then suddenly the lead pick-up jerked to a 
sudden halt. I saw the fellows jumping out, and then our 
own vehicle braked fast. 

“Look! Follow that draw and just above that dip—going 
up the rise——” 

Sure enough! Seven or eight pronghorns loping along. 
The afternoon sun picked them up against the gray-green 
sage. They were too far for shoot- (continued on page 105) 


The rest of the deer take off for another county. Bruce (right) is looking for a trophy head and sees nothing to his taste 


SE go cyst ti : a Site ae 
iat» aed : eee : 

















he FTO i em PT Smee rs Ris, +e 
Jack’s deer was one of trip’s finest trophies. Jimmy Robinson (left) collected this big Harry Vesella had to follow his 
| Rifle is .308 Winchester Model 70, 6X scope antelope buck spoeked by his brother Clair muley among rocks to finish him 
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Three bucks and a doe, take of a day’s hunting on Orchard Ranch, hang on Dream’s side in beam of pick-up trucks’ headlights 


At Casper taxidermist’s, hunters give orders for mounting their heads Home again, with souvenirs, meat—and memories 


doubt whether you'll ever think of a forest in terms 

of any other load of poles. A fair example is Kings 
Canyon National Park. Everything in the canyon is king- 
size, right down to the last enormous black ant. 

And Mr. Longfellow was right. This is the forest pri- 
meval. The pines do murmur—that is, if you can hear 
them above the roar of Kings River and the yodel of the 
coyote. The trees are indistinct in the twilight, but you’re 
not sure whether they’re bearded by moss or the form of a 
bobcat. And the Druids of old? I saw one, and the beard 
on his bosom was genuine bearskin. Untouched by hu- 
man hands. 

Yes, this is the forest primeval—and Ill take an air- 
cooled hotel room in town, with the murmur of the taxicabs 
and the screech of police sirens. A nice quiet place where 
you are lulled to sleep by the clanking of the elevators and 
the off-key voices of the convention boys sharpening their 
Sweet Adeline on the rafters. 

But, on the other hand, there is my husband, Larry, who 
is so smitten with the outdoors that when everybody else 
comes in out of the rain, he goes duck hunting. True, he 
always gives me a wide choice for our holidays. Take the 
Fourth of July week-end. “Where will we go over the 
Fourth?” he asked me, 

“To the races at Santa Anita?” I asked eagerly. 

“Don’t be silly. Where will we go?” 


()": you've seen the giant California redwoods, I 


THIS IS IT 


by 
MARGARET COSGROVE LAWRENCE 





The Forest Primeval—where nature 


cowers while man and brat go wild 





ILLUSTRATED BY KEITH WARD 
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Everybody came to our wiener 
roast. Their children — and 
their cousins —were all over 
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“To the bullfights at Tijuana?” I ventured, warming up. 

“Where will we go?”’ 

“Suppose we find a nice mountain stream, where you 
can fish,” I suggested. “I can get eaten alive by ants and 
George can pick up some poison oak.”’ 

Larry didn’t hear a thing I said after the magic word, 
“fish.” That stupid, long-gone smile came on his face. 
“Glad we agree,”’ he beamed. ‘“‘We can try some place like 
Kings Canyon. You can catch up on your reading in the 
quiet of the wilderness—away from the city clutter; away 
from the crowds and noises. I'll take full charge of George 
and you can take a rest in camp. (continued on page 77) 
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A familiar sight years ago on Lehigh Canal. Mule team hauls coal boat along rural stretch. Note “fried egg” insignia on bow 


y cast had plopped the plug into the water just where 
M I wanted it, inches from the Lehigh Canal’s far 
bank, and I’d cranked the reel handle only half a 
dozen times when a fish grabbed the lure. He backed away 
so fast I knew he was a black bass, and I let him run for 
maybe five seconds. Then I cracked down on him. He 
jumped and shook—and the hook flew out of his mouth. 
“Hard luck,” said Harvey Frantz, “but it’s better luck 
than you would have had if you’d fished this canal three 
years ago. Then you’d probably have hooked an old shoe.” 
“That’s right,” Frank Kelchner nodded. “When you 
Freemansburg fellows brought back this stretch of the 
canal you showed how it could be done, and up at Walnut- 
port the sportsmen have followed your lead. There’s flow- 
ing water in front of my house for the first time since the 
banks washed out in the ’42 flood. It’s like old times.” 

Frank Kelchner is a wiry, active man who, at 81, still 
runs his own coal business, and he knows the history of 
eastern Pennsylvania’s 124-year-old Lehigh Canal better 
than anyone else. He started driving mule teams on it when 
he was seven years old-—in 1880—and worked on it as 
driver, boatman, and lock keeper for more than 40 years 
before he quit and went into business for himself. And for 
just half a century he has lived beside the Canal at Walnut- 
port in an old stone lock keeper’s house. 

“Things have changed since I bought that house,” he 
said. “A couple of years ago I got one of those newfangled 
awnings to go over our front porch, and when I paid for 
it I had to laugh. It cost almost as much as I paid for the 
house with a good piece of land thrown in. A dollar meant 
something then. When I started mule driving I got $5 a 
month for an 18-hour day and a six-day week. My mother 
let me keep 10c of it for spending money, and I saved it up 
to buy a $2 watch.” 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Kelchner knew the Lehigh Canal in its great days, when 
the Lehigh Coal and Navigation Company’s fleet of close to 
400 mule-drawn boats with the bullseye trade-mark on 
their bluff bows—the boatsmen called it a fried egg—hauled 
something like 500,000 tons of anthracite a year from 
mines at Mauch Chunk down to Easton on the Delaware 
River. Later he knew it in its drab days, after the railroads 
took away its business and floods breached its banks at 
many places. Then, along most of its 46-mile length, the 
canal gradually deteriorated into a muddy, mosquito-breed- 
ing ditch contaminated with sewage and clogged with 
rubbish. 

Now he is seeing public-spirited Lehigh Valley sports- 
men transform sections of the old canal from eyesores and 
health hazards into fish-and-game-producing recreational 
areas open to everyone. 


ince my hook-strung bass wasn’t in the mood for further 
adventure, we walked leisurely along the towpath. We 
passed a couple of dozen children and grown-ups swimming, 


and several fishermen. 
and perch. 

“Seeing people along the canal is like old times, too,” 
Kelchner said. ‘Across from my house on a summer Sunday 
afternoon it used to be like a public park. It was the same 
way here at Freemansburg and at other towns along the 
canal. People would fish, or go in swimming, or just sit 
and watch the boats go past. But we canal workers had 
to hustle.” 

Kelchner went on to say that boating wasn’t as slow as 
people think it was. Though a good three-mule team 
helped by the current couldn’t tow a 90-foot boat loaded 
with 100 tons of coal much more than three miles an hour, 


One had a nice string of bluegills 





Like 
Old 
Times 


by 
ARTHUR GRAHAME 





The whole town felt something 
had to be done about the canal. 
So Leo Gallagher mentioned his 
idea to the sportsmen, and now 


they're proud of the old ditch 
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Leo Gallagher and local boys fish fully restored Freemansburg section 


of canal. Only three years ago it was a string of filthy, smelly pools 


boatmen often kept going from 4 a.m.—when the locks 
opened—until they closed at 10 o’clock that night. Some 
boats were faster than others because they had better teams 
or lighter loads, and when a fast boat tried to pass a slow 
one there’d likely be an argument. Sometimes boatmen got 
out on the towpath and settled it with their fists, then shook 
hands and parted with no hard feelings. 

“But we’d have fun when several boats tied up for the 
night along the canal banks after being locked through,” 
Kelchner went on. “Some boats had whole families aboard— 
a boatman’s wife could steer and mind the baby at the 
same time. Someone would have a fiddle, and we’d all go 
aboard and dance and sing. Boating was hard work, but a 
good life.” 

Harvey looked at him sideways. “Except when the 
‘Little Old Lady in the Shawl’ got after you,” he suggested. 

Frank Kelchner didn’t smile. “She was a spook” he said 
soberly, ‘“‘but she never put the hex on anyone. I was the 


Willing sportsmen clean up canal bed and banks overgrown 
with brush. About 35 volunteers showed up every work day 
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last man who saw her. It was up at Lehigh Gap 20 years 
ago, when I was bringing a load of coal down to Walnut- 
port, with a boy to help me. Just as it was getting dark I 
saw her coming up the towpath—a little old lady with a 
shawl around her shoulders. She went right through our 
mule team and on past the boat. When she’d gone my 
helper looked sort of queer and asked, ‘Did you see her 
too?’”’ That’s the way it was on the Lehigh Canal in the 
good old days. 


he good old days began to fray at the edges in the 1920’s. 

The canal, built to promote the economic development 

of the beautiful and anthracite-rich Lehigh Valley, rapidly 

lost out to the railroads. In 1931—101 years after the water- 

way was opened to traffic—the last boatload of coal was 
locked through to Easton. 

While the canal ceased to be prof- (continued on page 112) 
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After clearing the area, men set timbers for a crib-type dam 
to replace old, broken-down lock incapable of retaining water 
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STAMPEDE 


(continued from page 25) 


and Michaelides as our hunters, and we outfitted in Arusha. 

This was our first morning in elephant country, for we’d 
set up camp in the great Rift Valley only the afternoon 
before. Brush stood higher than our heads and there was 
a tangle of coarse grass underfoot. Rain in the night had 
made the ground soft, and every few yards we came across 
clear prints of the elephant’s huge feet. Chris and Homer 
trudged along as unconcerned as if they were trailing a 
cottontail in a brier patch, but the rest of us walked 
gingerly. 

We were told we’d probably overtake the bull quickly, 
since he was ambling and stopping now and then to feed. 
But after we’d plodded for an hour, detoured around thickets 
and crossed two small rivers, there was no sign that we 
were gaining on him. The day began to blaze with heat, 
flies swarmed around us, and we were finding out what 
every hunter in Africa knows—trophy elephants come hard. 
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The ground trembled, and brush, vines, and trees crashed down as the panic-stricken tuskers pounded on. We were surrounded 


Suddenly two trackers burst out of the brush, jabbering in 
Swahili. 

“Buffaloes ahead,’’ Homer announced. 

Chris questioned the trackers, and they answered in ex- 
cited gestures and bursts of talk. “Better take a buff,’”’ he 
said to us. ‘No telling what kind of ivory the elephant will 
have.” 


aes there our elephant hunt changed into a buffalo hunt. 
The trackers cautiously led us through brush and 
patches of open forest, and within minutes motioned us to 
a halt at the edge of an opening some 60 yards long. It 
was a natural lane, only a few yards wide and bordered 
with thick bush, and at its far end five buffaloes stood in 
the shade of a scrubby tree looking like burly black cattle 
in a pasture. 

“I see one good head,” Chris whispered. 

The long trip we’d made before starting the safari had 
taken us through so many countries that we hadn’t at- 
tempted to bring our rifles with us. Woody had advised us 
against it, warning of places which wouldn’t permit us to 
have them, and instead said he’d furnish us with rifles. 
That proved to be a handicap. Our arsenal consisted of two 














Model 70 Winchesters in .375 H. & H. Magnum,. three 


Mausers in 7 mm., 7.92 mm., and 8 x 60 mm., one .33 rimfire 


for small game, a Winchester , and two double 
rifles, a .475 Jeffery No. 2 and a .577. None were scope- 
sighted, and the trigger actions on all except the Win- 
chesters were strange and awkward for us. There were 
many times when we'd have traded the lot for the three 
.30/06 Model 70’s we'd left at home. 

I was carrying one of the .375’s, which was loaded with 
British ammunition, and first try at the buffalo fell to me. 
I lined the sights on his black hide where neck and shoulder 


joined and drove 270 grains of solid bullet into him. The 
result was more than I bargained for. 

He spun around, stood for a second or two shaking his 
head like a punch-drunk fighter, then came slamming 
straight at us—and hell broke loose all around. 

Buffaloes that had been lying down on either side of the 
lane, concealed by grass and brush, hoisted themselves to 
their feet and came pounding our way, running blindly with 
the wounded bull. They seemed to come right out of the 
ground, and poured from the brush like hornets from a 
raided nest, the wounded bull leading. He’d located us, and 
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ace two aa fell touching each other, one sprawled on his side, the other kneeling in an amazingly lifelike position 


his charge was deliberate and filled with deadly malice. 

I heard one of the gunbearers behind me scream, and 
out of the tail of my eye I saw him pitch to Dave the .375 
he was carrying, then turn and leap behind a tree. Dave’s 
father had ordered him not to use the heavy rifles, but he 
had one in his hands now. Another native streaked past 
on my left, bolting headlong into the bush. For a second 
I was tempted to follow him, but I knew better. The six 
of us held our ground and pumped lead into the black line. 


em wounded bull was only 10 feet away, coming like a 
squat tank, when he swerved, stumbled and piled up in 
a heap. A bull directly behind him took the lead. Chris 
pulled on him with the .577 but no shot came. Then Dave's 
.375 bellowed and the buff crumpled, skidded on the grass, 
and fell. The .577, it developed later, had misfired, and I 
have the shell at home now. It has a shallow punch mark 
in the primer, not deep enough to touch it off, and my skin 
creeps when I look at it. If it hadn’t been for Dave’s quick 
follow-up, some of us almost certainly would have been 
killed. 

After that fortunate shot, buffaloes thundered by us on 
either side, so close we could feel the ground shake. and I 
realized we'd split the stampeding herd in the middle. An- 
other bull loomed in front of us, and we slugged him at 
20 yards. Then the herd was gone, leaving us badly shaken. 
Three buffaloes lay dead on the scarred earth, and Chris 
said another, a cripple, was hiding in the brush near by. 

There were more to come, too. So far as I know, Cape 
buffaloes aren’t supposed to charge in waves. This herd 
did. We’d just let our guards down after the first stampede 
when a second bunch of 100 or more bounced up, farther 
out in the bush, and came storming at us. Luckily we 
dropped the leader right away, and the rest swerved and 
rumbled off not 50 yards distant. 

Chris’s mind was still on the wounded bull. 
care of him,” he said quietly. 


“Tll take 
“The rest of you stay here.” 
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He motioned to one of the trackers and turned to pick up 
the blood trail. 

John unlimbered his movie camera and was backing away 
a few steps to take in the whole scene, including the four 
dead bulls lying in a half circle around us, when we heard 
a yell of alarm from Chris and a sudden cracking of brush. 
The crippled bull smashed out of the thicket and headed 
for us. 

John was in the open, with no way of escape and no 
gun within reach. Chris had his rifle at his shoulder but 
John was in his line of fire. It was Homer and Dave, stand- 
ing almost side by side, who stopped the charge. They fired 
together and the heavy solids from the .375 and the .475 
knocked the big brute over on his side as if he’d been 
sledged. 

When things quieted down John took just four long 
steps—and put his boot against a horn. 

We'd killed five buffaloes in as many minutes, and it was 
pure luck that all of them were unusually good specimens. 
The biggest head had a spread of 42 inches. Chris estimated 
there were 350 in the herd, and that’s too many to handle. 
Now we knew what it was like to face a bison stampede on 
our Western plains in the old days. 

When we'd finished taking pictures it was time for lunch. 
Homer and Chris ate as if they’d just done an ordinary 
morning’s work, but the rest of us hadn’t much appetite. 
We crowded down a sandwich apiece and headed for camp, 
a chastened group, walking warily, expecting trouble in 
every thicket. But by suppertime we'd steadied down 
enough to enjoy both the hunting song our safari boys 
chanted and the buffalo steaks the cook served. 


B: and Dave voted to sleep late next morning and put 
in a light day hunting guinea fowl and other birds, 
So when Chris suggested 
that the three of us try for elephant we took him up on it. 

We were out of camp at dawn, and I dropped a rhino 


but John and I wanted action. 





within 15 minutes. He came so easy that there was hardly 
more risk in taking him than in walking across the street 
at home in La Fayette. 

We were moving through brush-dotted country when I 
saw the rhino. He was about 75 feet away, and I 
couldn’t make out whether he’d winded us and was looking 
for trouble or just happened to be crossing our path. But 
he was trotting straight for us. The light was still dim, 
but I didn‘t waste time sizing him up; I didn’t want him 
any closer. 

So I slammed a shot from the .375 into his shoulder, and 
when he turned broadside I slugged him again—this time 
in the heart. That settled it. John, 100 feet behind, didn’t 
even see the rhino until it was dead. 

Surprisingly, the rhino turned out to be quite a trophy, 
with a front horn that went better than 18 inches. It didn’t 
bother me that he’d been a pushover. For the law of aver- 
ages to work in my favor, after what had happened the day 
before, was all right with me. 


hris now left a boy to stand guard over the rhino while 

the rest of us plodded on in search of elephant sign. But 
apparently we’d had our quota of luck for the day. We 
saw tracks but none were less than 24 hours old, and by 
noon the day turned wickedly hot. We trudged back to 
camp, took a long siesta, and when the heat let up went out 
after ostriches. 

To me the cock ostrich is one of the most beautiful tro- 
phies that roam Africa’s plains. A special license is re- 
quired to take him in Tanganyika, but it’s well worth the 
investment. 

A cock ostrich can match an antelope for wariness and 
fast get-away. We found the best way to stalk him—once 
he was spotted—was to drive slowly across the plains in our 
brig, drop a hunter off without stopping, and have the 
hunter move in on foot while the brig circled slowly at a 
distance. If the brig came to a stop the ostrich would spook. 

Most shots at ostriches necessarily are long-range, and 
any flat-shooting rifle suitable for plains game will do. 
The .270 or the .30/06, scope-sighted, would be ideal. How 
we missed scopes on the 7 mm. and 8 mm. rifles we used! 
We worked hard for every ostrich we took, but stalking 
them was exciting. 

Though our native boys gladly ate the meat of zebras, 
elephants, monkeys, and any four-footed game we shot, 
they wouldn’t touch ostrich. We never found out why. The 
meat looked O.K., though we never tried it. Speaking of 
grub, one of the strangest meals we had in Africa was 
monkey stew served at an American mission in the Congo. 
We didn’t know what we were eating until after we'd fin- 
ished, but it tasted good. 

John, Chris, and I stumbled onto our first elephants the 
day after I killed the rhino. There were four of them 
moseying along a small stream not far from where the 
buffaloes had stampeded, and one was a pretty fair tusker. 
But the quartet winded us and crashed off through thick 
cover. We tracked them at a stiff pace until the terrible 
heat stopped us. 

After supper we decided to investigate a report, brought 
to us by messenger, that a herd of tuskers was raising hob 
in the shambas, or gardens, near a native village some 20 
miles away. Our informant, gesturing excitedly, indicated 
that one of the bulls had tusks so heavy he rested them in 
a tree while he fed. 

“Likely a 50-pounder,” Chris grunted, but he and Homer 
agreed there might be a trophy bull or two among the 
raiders. We decided to drive over in the brig next morning, 
but a slashing rain fell in the night, converting the rutted 
jungle road into a muddy snake track. Travel by vehicle 
was impossible, so we postponed our visit to the village, and 
John and I left camp with Chris to try our luck afoot. 

Within three hours we came across fresh elephant tracks. 
Two bulls had gone by together, and the prints they left 
in the rain-softened ground indicated the animals might be 
of trophy size. Chris sent the trackers ahead on the run, and 
we trotted after them. 

Most of the time the elephants kept to thick forest or 
marched through patches of grass, leaving a clear trail. 
John spotted them just as a tracker swung around sharp- 
ly and whispered “Tembo, bwana. Tembo!” The bulls 
were moving through an open stand of trees 150 yards 
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‘ape buffalo he dropped at 12 feet 


ahead, feeding as they went, and flapping their ears like 
huge batwings. Both had good ivory. 

They were the biggest game John and I had ever seen, 
and the sight of them gave us the thrill of our lives. But 
they were too far away for pinpoint shooting, and Chris 
gave us little time to look them over. Instead he led us off 
on a silent stalk, making a half circle around the beasts, 
and when we stopped we were within 40 yards of them, 
with a clear lane for a broadside shot. It was John’s turn. 

Time and time again when we'd been practicing elephant 
shooting on improvised targets in camp, Chris and Homer 
had drilled it into us that there’s a spot, hardly bigger than 
a silver dollar, on the side of an elephant’s head between 
the eye and ear through which a shot can enter and reach 
the brain. “If you can’t be sure of putting your bullet 
there, try for the heart,” they’d told us. 


A 40 yards, with nothing in the way, John figured he 
could be sure. He singled out the bigger of the two bulls, 
took careful aim, and blasted a 500-grain dose of poison 
from the .475 double straight to the head. The elephant 


never took a step. He just settled back slowly on his 
haunches, like a circus performer, and came to rest in an 
amazingly lifelike position, his trunk stretched out in front 
and his tusks not quite touching the ground. He was dead, 
but John slammed a second shot into him to make sure. 

The first blast sent the other bull crashing through thick 
stuff 100 yards away, but I quickly lined my .375 on his 
shoulder. The shot was too high for the heart, but it turned 
him and knocked him off balance. Then, with an ear- 
splitting scream of pain and rage, he came pounding back 
to the other bull, shoved his tusks under him, and tried 
to heave him to his feet. He couldn’t budge the carcass, 
and when he gave up and stood motionless for a second I 
slapped a brain shot into him at 30 yards. He went down 
with a thud that sounded as if some great tree had fallen. 

We stared at a sight even Chris found hard to believe. 
The two elephants lay touching each other, one sprawled on 
his side, the other kneeling. Later the boys tried to roll him 
over so the skinners could cut away a front foot doubled 
under him, but they couldn't. 

Bert, Dave, and Homer joined us while we were photo- 
graphing our kills. Dave had knocked over a wart hog, 
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In bloodletting ritual, Masai warrior aims his arrow at cow’s bulging jugular vein 


his first trophy since the buffalo, and was as proud of it 
as we were of our elephants. 

Our route back to camp led across an open plain swarm- 
ing with game—there were zebras, impalas, wart hogs, 
hartebeests, ostriches, and water bucks in sight at one 
time—and as we tramped along we almost walked smack 
into a rhino rolling and rooting in a shallow mudhole like 
a huge black hog. Bert took him with one shot from the 
.375, adding a 20-inch horn to our list of trophies. We felt 
that two good elephants and a rhino between sunrise and 
suppertime wasn’t too bad. 

Since Dave hadn’t taken out an elephant or a rhino 
license, we were now within two trophies of filling our per- 
mits. John lacked his rhino and Bert his elephant. It be- 
gan to look as if the hunt might wind up sooner than we'd 
expected, so we passed up hunting the next day and drove 
to a Masai village 50 miles away to watch a bloodletting 
ceremony. 


he Masai are the best lion hunters and probably the 

bravest of African natives. They live in huts that are 
plastered with cow dung and set in clusters of four or five 
inside a boma or corral of thornbush, and at night they 
drive their cattle into the enclosure for protection against 
raiding lions. 

An important food of these tall, lean hunters is a mix- 
ture of milk and fresh cow’s blood. They bleed their cattle 
at intervals of about 21 days, rotating the process through 
the herd, and make quite a ceremony of it. 

A tourniquet is tightened around the animal’s neck to 
distend the jugular vein. A small arrow is then shot into 
the bulging vein at close range, inflicting a cut from which 
blood spurts in a stream half as thick as a man’s finger. 
The blood is caught in a gourd, and when the gourd is full 
the tourniquet is loosened and the wound is closed with an 
application of dirt and fresh dung. The blood is then mixed 
with milk for drinking. 

A lot of dancing and chanting precedes the bloodletting, 


and we recoided the whole ceremony on film and in sound. . 


It was interesting but tedious, for the sun burned merci- 
lessly, dung and filth in the boma threw off an almost un- 
bearable stench, and flies swarmed in buzzing clouds. I 
was glad to get out of there. 

Next morning we left camp just as the eastern sky began 
to turn rosy. We'd had two days of dry weather, sc we de- 
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Gourd catches the stream of blood as it 


cided to tackle the 20-mile drive to the village where the 
big tuskers were reported trampling the shambas. We 
sent word ahead for two local trackers to join us. 

The road was no more than wheel tracks through forest 
and across grassy plains, winding, rutted, and rough. The 
hunting brig needed all its seven forward speeds that morn- 
ing. We jolted along, stopping at streams to inspect the 
crude pole bridges before venturing to cross them, and 
eventually came to the waiting trackers. They immediately 
broke into lively Swahili, assuring Chris and Homer that 
elephants had fed around their village the night before— 
elephants with big ivory. 

The white hunters were skeptical, but we pushed on, skid- 
ding and sliding in the ruts. A bit further along a quag- 
mire stopped us, and we had to get out of the car. Hardly 
had our feet touched the ground when we heard the shrill 
trumpeting of an elephant. 

‘““Maybe the blighters told the truth,”’ said Chris. 

We headed toward the scream, and almost at once the 
lead trackers motioned us up to look at fresh sign. The 
tracks and droppings indicated that a fair-size band had 
passed that way. 

We overtook them within half an hour, catching sight 
of two small bulls straggling along by themselves, stopping 
every few steps to tear branches off trees. They were 
nothing we wanted, so Chris led us around them, hoping 
we'd find something better ahead. 

Our first warning that we’d overtaken the main herd 
came when we heard, clear and distinct, the strange sound 
elephant hunters talk about—belly rumblings. Something 
moved heavily on our left, and something else smashed 
down a small tree to our right. 

One of the trackers held up three fingers, then four, and 
I began to get a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach. 
We'd walked into a feeding herd. There were elephants 
behind us, ahead, and on both sides, the nearest not more 
than 100 feet away. 


hris started around a thicket, stopped, pointed ahead. 

Six elephants were standing in a little knot, all cows 
and calves. If I’d been running the show, I’d have backed out 
right then. But I wasn’t running the show, and this was 
no time to make my feelings known. Chris moved off, and 
we padded after him noiseless as cats. We got past the 
six, and the next one we saw was a lone bull. He was on 
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jets from cut inflicted by arrow 


the far side of a dry stream bed 500 yards away, pulling 
down branches. We crossed the bed and closed in, and when 
we got within 150 yards I told myself he was in the bag. 

Then, as we were mousing over a patch of grass, we 
almost fell on two rhinos sprawled out like a pair of over- 
grown hogs. They were dozing. 

Every rifle came up instinctively, though we all knew it 
was John’s turn at-a rhino. But the elephant we were 
stalking was intended to be Bert’s. Which way to turn? I 
glanced at John, and he shook his head and lowered his rifle, 
and we backed away a step or two. Then three or four 
tickbirds fluttered up. 


he bigger rhino rolled to his feet, glaring around, ready 

for a fight but not sure where to start. He blasted out a 
snort that would have done credit to a steam locomotive, 
stuck his tail straight up—and charged blindly to our right. 
Too late we saw we'd passed-up the finest trophy of the 
whole safari. He was by far the biggest rhino we saw in 
Africa; Chris and Homer estimated his horn at 30 inches. 

The second one also floundered up, snorted, and thundered 
away just as blindly as the first, and between them they 
spooked our bull elephant fine. We traced his course 
through the undergrowth for 200 yards by the racket he 
made, and we weren't the only ones who heard him. Behind 
us and on both sides the other elephants took heed of the 
commotion, and in seconds what I'd dreaded all along was 
happening. We were caught in the middle of a panic- 
stricken, stampeding herd. 

The pounding of the great brutes was like the roar of a 
train over a trestle. The ground trembled, brush, vines, and 
trees came crashing down, and dust rolled up into a choking 
cloud. None charged us. I don’t think they saw us. 

Three cows with calves in tow raced past, the nearest 
20 feet away. Two small bulls, probably the pair we'd 
passed earlier, loomed out of the brush and headed straight 
for us, then swerved and crashed off at right angles. We 
didn’t see a pair of good tusks in the lot, but I don’t think 
we'd have risked a shot if the biggest elephant in Africa 
had come by. : 

It was all over in a minute or two. The noise died down, 
leaving us in a great swath of trampled bush watching the 
dust settle. Not even the buffalo charge had made us feel 
so small and helpless, but once the danger was past it began 
to dawn on us that our hunt had been booted for a total 
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Blood is mixed with milk, and chief’s wife gets the first drink as others wait their turns 


loss. The decision to pass up the rhino had also cost us the 
only trophy bull in the elephant herd. 

“A hundred and fifty elephants and just one decent pair 
of tusks,” Homer groaned. 

“What do we do next?” one of us asked. 

“Go after the bunch, of course.” 

“Won't they keep traveling?” 

He shook his head. ‘For a while, likely, but they’ll settle 
down. They’re still hungry and they weren't really scared.” 

He was right. We followed the herd’s trampled trail 
without difficulty, and in three hours we found the beasts 
feeding in a patch of forest. But they were cagy now. The 
wind shifted a bit just as we were getting close, and up 
ahead we heard once more the racket of a stampede. 

Chris mumbled to himself, and then we heard a pounding 
rush behind us and whirled to see a dozen rear guards 
break out of the brush in the wake of the main herd. One 
carried a pair of long, upcurved tusks. 

“Take him,” Chris cried to Bert. 

The elephant suddenly plowed to a stop, spread its ears, 
and lifted its trunk. The range was too long for a head 
shot, but Bert knew he’d never have a better chance. He 
tried for the shoulder and connected solidly. The elephant 
screamed and staggered, and as it wheeled and ran off, Bert 
whammed a second shot into it. 

We picked up the blood trail and followed it, expecting a 
ruckus at every step. But the pay-off was tame. We 
spotted the elephant ahead, standing in a room-size opening 
between two clumps of brush, too far gone to make trouble. 
Chris and Bert crept within 30 yards, and Bert put a fin- 
ishing shot into the brain. 

Next day John killed a battle-scarred rhino with an odd 
growth at the base of his horn—probably the result of an 
old injury. It was an unusual trophy, and brought our trip 
to a satisfactory conclusion. 


ly 15 days we'd taken three elephants, three rhinos, and 
five buffaloes, plus an assortment of zebras, wart hogs, 
ostriches, impalas, wildebeests, hartebeests, Thomson’s and 
Grant’s gazelles, water bucks, steinboks, dik-diks, and other 
antelope, and we'd had enough excitement to last us the rest 
of our lives. The buffs’ stampede opened the safari, and the 
elephants’ stampede wound it up. That’s a great way to 
start and finish a hunt—but I don’t advise it unless you 
have a sound heart and plenty of life insurance. THE END 
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At the edge of the marsh, Queenie sends-him around our way 


A Rabbit for Ab 


by BEN EAST 





We just had to get him one, because 
the one he chased for Thanksgiving 


came out the wrong end of the hole 











about hunting. He’s done a little of it, mostly when 

he was dragged into it by friends, or when a cock 
pheasant strayed into his sweet-corn patch, or a cottontail 
took shelter under a brush heap in his orchard. 

But to Ab, hunting as a pastime has always held a taint of 
shiftlessness. He associates it with the ne’er-do-wells of his 
youth who traipsed around the country with a dog and 
gun when they should have been husking corn, cutting fire- 
wood, or doing other farm chores. Now that he’s nearing 
80, he likes it even less than he used to. 

Nevertheless, Ab harbors an abiding fondness for fried 
rabbit. He holds it ahead of baked spareribs or roast turkey, 
even. And the way Mrs. Ab fixes it, with mashed potatoes 
and brown gravy, I can’t say I blame him. 

The result is that Ab looks at the first tracking snow 
with mixed feelings. He sees rabbit tracks around his back 
door, because cottontails come up nightly from a near-by 
willow swamp to frolic in his yard and orchard, and the 
tracks make his mouth fairly water. But he can’t quite 
bring himself to waste a forenoon on rabbit hunting. 

Last fall, however, he got a break. The first snow we 
had in southeastern Michigan came a few days before 
Thanksgiving. On his way to town Ab saw rabbit tracks 
leading into a culvert—and no tracks coming out. Ab revised 
his schedule then and there. The errand in town could 
wait. Here was a rabbit that required no hunting, that was 
already as good as in the frying pan. It was as if a thought- 


‘ ll his life my neighbor, Ab Whitbeck, has been lukewarm 


Bunny tracks on his place 
make Ab’s mouth fairly water 
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. . « but he angles away from the dogs, toward the culvert 


ful Providence with Thanksgiving in mind had guided it 
into the culvert. Ab’s eyes were bright with anticipation 
when he headed back to his house to get a fish pole, a 
burlap sack, and his ancient 12 gauge double-barrel. He 
took his wife along for reinforcement. 

Ab had no intention of shooting the rabbit unless he had 
to. He wasn’t looking for fun or excitement. He was 
thinking strictly in terms of cottontail on the table. He 
posted himself at the end of the culvert the rabbit had 
entered, and put Mrs. Ab at the opposite end with the 
burlap sack fitted snugly around the protruding end of the 
tile. 

“Don’t you let him get away from you,” he warned. 

He laid his gun aside, shoved in the fish pole until it hit 
something, then gave it a vigorous poke. 


don’t know why, but most cottontails, after getting into 

a cramped place like that, have a habit of turning around 
and facing back the way they came. That’s what this one 
had done. When Ab prodded him in the ribs he went out 
of there fast. Naturally, he didn’t go in the direction of 
Mrs. Ab and her burlap sack. He went the way he was 
headed. He shot out of Ab’s end of the culvert. Ab made 
a futile grab, but it would have taken forked lightning to 
catch that rabbit. He went between Ab’s feet, and Ab 
slipped in the snow, scrambling for his gun, and sat down 
with a jolt that rattled his teeth. 

By the time he got squared away, all he saw of the rabbit 
was the farewell flirt of a powder-puff tail vanishing over 
the top of the next hill. 

Mrs. Ab said afterward he swore something awful and 
that she didn’t dare laugh until she got back to the house by 
herself. Telling his own version of the story, Ab roared, 
“How was I to know he’d come outta my end of the hole?” 
I prudently followed Mrs. Ab’s example and didn’t laugh. 
Instead, I resolved to see that Ab got his fried rabbit. 

My chance came sooner than I expected. Leo Ritters- 
dorf, who operates my favorite barbershop, is also the 
owner of Queenie, a sweet-mouthed little beagle who knows 
how to run a cottontail until his feet hurt. Leo spends his 
spare time the way a man ought to—on trout and bluegills 
and bass, pheasants and partridge, deer and rabbits. 

He closes the shop Wednesday afternoons, so I was not 
surprised when he called me on a Wednesday morning and 
said, “You got time to go rabbit hunting this afternoon?” 

We'd had fresh snow in the night, a nice clean fall of 
about an inch that stopped sometime before daylight. 
Every rabbit in the county had moved then, leaving a skein 
of tracks to tell where he’d gone. It was a day for a 
cottontail hunt if I ever saw one. I said I had plenty of 
time, and Leo said he and Don Fuchs, who works behind one 
of the chairs in the shop, would come out after lunch. 


Taking Ab his rabbit. We apologized for having to shoot it 


They showed up with Queenie and a young dog of Don’s 
called Sambo, a streamlined, promising beagle six months 
old and 13 inches at the shoulder. Sambo was just beginning 
to show interest in rabbits and their tracks. He wouldn't 
be much help to us, Don admitted, but he wouldn't be a 
hindrance either, and Don wanted to have him run with 
Leo's dog. 

“I don’t usually hunt for meat,” I said, “but this is one 
time when we've got to get a rabbit.” And I told them 
about Ab. 

“We'll get him a rabbit if we have to dig one out of a 
woodchuck hole,’’ Leo agreed when he and Don had stopped 
laughing. 

There’s a big willow swale about 100 yards behind my 
house, and half a dozen rabbits winter regularly in its grass 
and thickets. We started there and Queenie cold-tracked 
a cottontail under a big brush heap. Don laid his gun aside 
and climbed on the brush to tramp it. I don’t know anything 
that can get away faster from a standing start than a 
rabbit under a brush pile, and this one came out in overdrive. 

Leo is too old a hand to get rabbit fever, but anybody can 
miss a bouncing cottontail now and then, and he and I 
proved it. I snapped a shot and turned the rabbit in front 
of him. He reached for it through thick stuff and did no 
better. Then the flying gray streak was in line with a 
neighbor’s garage, speeding for a hole there, and we had to 
quit shooting. 

Queen went back into the swale, got on the track of a 
cock pheasant, kidded me into believing it was a rabbit, 
and just about gave me heart failure by driving it so close it 
exploded out of the grass right in my face. She started a 
second cottontail soon after that, but he left the swale too 
far away for shooting, streaked for the nearest woodchuck 
hole, upended, and went out of sight. 


(7 e’ve got to shoot a rabbit for Ab,’’ Leo reminded me. 

“We better move someplace where Queen can chase 

one long enough to get her vocal cords tuned up. You know 
a place like that?” 

I did. It’s a tamarack swamp, grown up with tangles 

of willow and huckleberry and black alder. There'd be 

rabbits there. They move into such (continued on page 96) 
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Woes DEER SO PLENTIFUL, WHY ARE 
SHED ANTLERS SO SELDOM FOUND? 
(\) THEY ARE HIDDEN AMONG LEAVES AND 
LITTER. (2) WOODS ANIMALS GNAW 

THEM FOR SALT. 
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Owts, LIKE 
OTHER BIRDS, 
HAVE GOOD 
COLOR VISION. 
DEER SEE 
THE WORLD 
IN BLACK- 


AR 
COLOR-RLIND. | 











Comparso WITH THE LEAN ,LONG-LEGGED 
WILD TURKEY ,OUR DOMESTICATED 
BIRD IS LIKE A FAT, SHORT-LEGGED 
DRAFT HORSE BESIDE A RACING 

THOROUGHBRED. 





Nor PLATYPuS 
ISN’T THE ONLY 
EGG-LAYING 

- MAMMAL, IT 

, SHARES THE 


PRIMITIVE 

”" AUSTRALIAN 
ANIMAL, THE 
ECHIDNA OR 

SPINY ANTEATER 


POINTED 
PECTORAL FINS 


3-SPINED ANAL FIN 
Bue SUNFISH, BLUE BREAM, 
BLUE PERCH, DOLLARDEE —— 
THEY’RE ALL NAMES FOR THE 
BLUEGILL,OUR RBEST-KNOWN 
SUNFISH, NOTE SOOTY SPOT ON 
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FROSTBITE FISHING 


(continued from page 31) 


We were heading back over Rabbit Ear 
Pass next day when I asked him what 
it was. 

“Well,” said Joe earnestly, “you may 
remember I didn’t catch any fish when 
my rod wasn’t in my hand.” 

I remembered that, but it didn’t ex- 
plain much. I waited for Joe to ease 
the car around an icy curve and then 
crowded him for details. 

“We used to fish for whitefish during 
the winters up in Wisconsin,” he said. 
“They lay in schools. They don’t hit 
like trout. They sort of suck their 
food in. So you get the bait down just 
above bottom. I was fishing yesterday 
with my lightest, most limber trout 
rod. 

I kept dapping 
stream bed, and 


the bait just at the 
when I felt a fish 
working the bait I started lifting. If 
he was on I just brought him up. If 
not, I kept on raising and lowering the 
hook an inch or two. Doing that, with 
the limber rod, I didn’t tear out the 
hook. Probably you and Callas had as 
many on as I did, but you had heavier 
rods and you. may have pulled your 
line up too fast.” 

That made sense, and certainly Joe 
had proved well enough how to catch a 
limit of whitefish in the swift, ice- 
bordered mountain streams of the West. 
Now I look forward to seeing what 
he’ll do when he lays a No. 14 fly above 
a school of whiteys in the Elkhead. 

Winter or summer, if you go after 
Rocky Mountain whitefish, you’d better 
take along a light, limber rod and a lot 
of light-tackle know-how. They’ll give 
you sport and fine eating in any season 

blizzard or heat wave. THE END 


1955 Edition 


rJ\here’s something of interest to every 
I gun nut—several somethings, in 
fact—in the Ninth Edition of the Gun 
Digest. 

Somewhere in its 224 pages you'll 
find photos and descriptions of most 
current American firearms. scope sights 
and mounts (with comparative specifi- 
cations table), iron sights, reloading 
tools, and a raft of foreign guns. 

There are 20-odd articles on a variety 
of subjects: mountain rifles and other 
old-time arms and ammo, European 
proof marks, gun engraving, etc. And 
for good measure there’s a iot of ref- 
erence dope, including a directory of 
useful addresses and a list of foreign 
cartridges giving designation in milli- 
meters and bullet diameter in thou- 
sandths of an inch. 

A good buy, all in all. To be had at 
bookstores, or from your sporting- 
goods dealer, or direct from The Gun 
Digest Co., 227 W. Washington St., 
Chicago 6, Ill., for $2 postpaid. 


Hint on Cleaning Fish 


b hold fish easier while cleaning 
them, rub wet salt on your fingers. 
—Harlon E. Hicks. 


At last a fine stereo at a moderate price 
New Kodak Stereo Camera only $8450 


You’ll make excellent 3-dimensional 
shots with your very first roll. Sumpli- 
fied controls make stereo pictures as 
easy to take as ordinary snapshots. 
Brilliant 7/3.5 lenses, shutter speeds 
to 1/200, many automatic features— 


all for a modest $84.50, inc. Fed. Tax. 


Kodak also presents two new viewers. 
Both have handy focusing control 
and adjustable eyepieces. Kodaslide 
Stereo Viewer I, battery-operated, 
$12.75. Kodaslide Stereo Viewer II 
plugs into house circuits, has exclu- 
sive brightness control—$23.75. 


Prices subject to change without notice . . . most Kodak dealers offer convenient terms. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 





NEW GREASELESS WAY TO KEEP YOUR HAIR NEAT ALL DAY 





New Vitalis with V-7 makes even 
dry, unruly hair easy to manage 


V-7, the greaseless grooming discovery 
now in Vitalis, outdates messy oils. 
Keeps your hair neat, yet you never 
have an over-slick, plastered-down look. 


What's more, Vitalis gives you wonder- 
ful protection from dry, brittle hair and 
parched scalp 
Try it—you'll like it! 


VITALIS" HAIR TONIC WITH V-7.. 


In 


v/, 


even after a shampoo. 
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SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 


TO HIT YOUR BIRD 


ears ago I read a piece of advice 
Y° a famous writer on shotgun 

shooting. Only one way to do it, 
he wrote: Look at what you want to 
hit, then throw the gun up and fire the 
instant the butt touches the shoulder. 
Anyone who shot a scattergun any 
other way was, he assured his readers, 
a slow and fumbling fellow to be 
sneered at and jeered by all right- 
thinking sportsmen. 

I was horrified. J didn’t shoot a shot- 
gun like that, I knew. I was just a 
self-taught slob, I realized, and my 
shotgun manners and form were the 
equivalent of drinking coffee out of a 
saucer and eating peas with a knife. 
So when quail season came along I 
started keeping my eyes on my birds, 
paying no attention to my gun barrels, 
and shooting the instant the butt 
touched my shoulder. 

I also started missing. I missed and 
missed and missed. After a couple of 
weeks of it, I decided that a country 
boy like me had better take a look at 
his gun barrels in relation to the bird 
before he touched off. Then I started 
hitting. 

I don’t know of anything that people 
kid themselves about more than they 
do about shotgun shooting. Perhaps 
my shotgun writer never paid any at- 
tention to the barrels and maybe he did 
fire the instant the butt touched his 
shoulder. Chances are, though, that he 
just thought he did. And that is some- 
thing else. 





One time my son Bradford and I 
were throwing clay targets for each 
other with a hand trap. A bird shooter 
whom we knew slightly came along 
and watched us. He told us he seldom 
missed a grouse, quail, duck, or pheas- 
ant. Finally we offered to let him bust 
a few saucers. His average was about 
1 in 5. He explained he never was 
much good at clay targets but he was 
poison on anything that leaked blood. 
I am sure he believed it. He's like the 
rifle shot who can’t shoot at paper and 
turn in a good score but who never 
fails to shoot the heart out of a running 
deer at 600 yd. from the back of a gal- 
loping horse. 


[' is wonderfully easy for the shot- 
gunner to forget what he does. He 
is moseying innocently along when all 
of a sudden his springer spaniel dives 
into a patch of grass and a cock 
pheasant with a tail 9 ft. long and 
colored like seven rainbows comes 
threshing out cackling like a fiend from 
hell. The fearful apparition and the 
dreadful noise practically scare the 
pants off our hero, but somehow he 
manages to knock the bird down with 
one of the three shots in his autoloader. 

Did he shoot at him, above him, 
below him, to port or to starboard? He 
doesn’t know. Presently he forgets 
that he took three shots to get that 
bird, and that it wobbled off with legs 
dangling and lit in some brush on the 


other side of the hill, where if it hadn't 
been for his springer he never would 
have got it. During the day he picks 
up two other birds for a three-bird lim- 
it. No one keeps score on him and he 
doesn't count his shells. If anyone told 
him he had about the same average on 
birds that he had on clay targets he 
wouldn't believe him and he’d hate him 
for life. Even sober men and good shots 
forget their misses and remember their 
hits. 


Q nce on a dove flight I asked 10 of 
my amigos to keep count of their 
empty shells in relation to the number 


of birds they picked up. Five of these 
characters had a lot of field, skeet, and 
trap experience and were excelleni 
shots. The other five were run-of-the- 
mill scattergunners who shot at game 
maybe 10 or 15 times a year. The good 
shots averaged one bird to three shells 
expended; the bum shots, if I remem- 
ber correctly, about one to nine. All 
10 swore they'd never done such lousy 
shooting. Maybe this was _ because 
never before had they checked up on 
their shell-to-bird ratios. 

There are three ways to hit moving 
objects with a shotgun—with the snap- 
shot (also called spot-shooting), the 
sustained lead (or pointing out), and 
the fast swing (or swinging through). 
Not long ago I read that all good gun- 
ners use only the fast swing and that 
those who don’t always use it are slow 
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Three ways to connect. 1. Snapshot, or spot shot. 2. Fast swing. 3. Sustained lead, or pointing out. See text for discussion 
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and dismal drips who never really 
learned to shoot. I think our boy is as 
far off the beam as the chap who wrote 
that he never saw his gun barrels and 
fired the instant the butt touched his 
shoulder. 

Truth is, I think, that all good shots 
employ all three methods. Under some 
conditions this one .or that one is best, 
for each has its own particular ad- 
vantages. 

Let’s start with snapshooting or spot- 
shooting—firing at the place where we 
hope the bird or target will be when 
the shot charge arrives. We do not 
swing our gun. If the lead does not 
amount to much, this is the best and 
surest way to hit something with either 
a rifle or a shotgun. It is also the fast- 
est way to get off a shot. 


iy is a method widely employed by 
woodcock and grouse hunters, who 
must of necessity shoot very fast and 
simply throw their shot charges at a 
point where they hope they’ll intercept 
the flight of the birds. Likewise it’s the 
way to shoot with a rifle at a charging 
lion, in which case you'd “lead” by 
holding a bit low. It’s also the way to 
shoot at a deer or a sheep climbing out 
of a canyon and quartering away—by 
holding a bit high and to one side. At 
skeet I and many others spot-shoot one 
target—the No. 1 high-house bird, 
which is going directly away from the 
No. 1 station and dropping rapidly. If 
the gunner shoots right at it, he'll miss 
it. He can swing rapidly down with it 
(fast swing), but it’s simpler to shoot 
12 or 18 in. under it with a stationary 
gun. : 

For anything other than a fairly 
gentle angle, spot-shooting with either 
shotgun or rifle is no good. If anyone 
doesn’t believe that, let him try a round 
of skeet, shooting where he thinks 
they’ll be. On targets whose flights ap- 
proach a right angle he'll find out many 
strange things — principally that he 
can’t hit them. 

These more difficult shots call for 
either the fast swing or the sustained 
lead. In the fast swing the gunner 
starts with the muzzle behind the bird, 
swings his gun apparently faster than 
the bird is moving, and fires when he 
thinks the muzzle is the proper distance 
ahead with the muzzle still moving 
faster than the bird. 

This is a good way to shoot crossing 
birds, and many crack shots use it for 
almost any angled target. It’s fine for 
the upland gunner, who usually must 
shoot quickly, even on a crossing bird. 
It’s almost but not quite as fast as the 
snapshot, and if there is much angle 
to the shot it is far more reliable. 

Almost all trapshooters use the fast 
swing. They start behind the bird as 
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it shoots out of the house, track past it 
swinging rapidly, and fire—when they 
think the barrel is the right distance 
ahead—with the gun still moving rapid- 
ly. Naturally they have to swing far- 
ther ahead for a sharply angled target 
than for a straightaway or a quartering 
shot. 

The fast swing is also the method 
most good skeet shots use. They pick 
up the bird 10 ft. or so out of the trap 
house, swing rapidly, and fire when the 
muzzle gets ahead. The fast swinger 
usually breaks his birds before they 
get to Station 8 in the middle of the 
field. 

The faster a man swings, the less he 
has to lead; and the slower his re- 
action time is, the less he has to lead. 
Often a fine shot will swear he doesn’t 
lead a trap or skeet target at all but 
fires the instant he catches up with the 
clay and sees it over his gun barrel. 
Actually, of course, it’s a physical im- 
possibility to hit the moving target 
without leading it. 


J hat the shooter forgets is that no 
one fires the instant his brain tells 
him to fire. When the proper sight pic- 
ture registers in his brain, he decides to 
shoot. It takes an appreciable interval, 
though, for the message to pass from 
brain to finger, then for his finger to 
press the trigger, the primer to ignite, 
the powder to burn, and the shot charge 
to travel up the bore. All this time his 
gun barrel is moving ahead. Some men 
react faster than others. If the man 
who swings fast has a slow reaction 
time, he’s giving his birds a lot of lead 
without knowing it. 

In swinging, what is one man’s lead 
is another’s poison. Of two very good 
skeet shots of my acquaintance, one 
says he breaks the No. 4 and No. 5 
high-house birds—which are traveling 
at approximately right angles and 
which, like any skeet targets, leave the 
trap at 60: miles an hour—by leading 
them 4 cr 5 ft., which is what I try to 
do. The other guy claims he never 
leads skeet targets but always shoots 
right at them. Curiously, the chap who 
says he leads them 4 or 5 ft. is the 
faster swinger and faster shot; he sees 
thing's so fast that he can walk halfway 
to the No. 1 high house from the No. 8 


Skeet shooter about to break No. 8 high-house bird, using 
fast swing. Muzzle started behind target, is now foot ahead 
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station and still powder the targets. 

For precise rifle shooting at running 
game the fast swing, though used, is 
not too good. Reason for this is that 
a shooter’s reaction time varies. One 
day he may be as hot as a pistol, the 
next day he can’t hit a thing. Varia- 
tion in reaction time which would not 
bother a scattergunner because of the 
pattern spread will sink the rifleman 
because he has all his hopes on one little 
bullet. In woods shooting where the 
target (a running white-tail buck, let 
us say) is large and close, one can use 
the fast swing successfully. On a run- 
ning jackrabbit at 150 yd. or a running 
antelope at 250 it isn’t so hot. 

When the gunner has plenty of time 
and wants the utmost precision, I think 
the best method is the sustained lead. 
Here the gunner puts the muzzle of his 
weapon at what he considers the right 
distance ahead of his target and main- 
tains that gap just long enough to 
satisfy him his gun is traveling appar- 
ently as fast as the bird. Then he fires, 
with the gun still swinging. 

This is the method used by most pass- 
shooters at ducks or at doves. Bill 
Weaver, the scope manufacturer, who 
is one of the best scattergunners I 
know, says he takes every passing bird 
with the sustained lead. He is a very 
quick shot, a guy whom I once saw 
make a triple on Hungarian partridges. 


n a way the sustained lead is self- 
| correcting, as the faster the target is 
moving, the faster the gunner has to 
swing to stay ahead. Hence he is 
swinging a lot faster on a fast bird than 
on a slow one and is hence in actuality 
“leading” more. This is also the method 
for the man with a rifle to use on run- 
ning animals, particularly on plains 
game like the pronghorn antelope or on 
both mule and white-tail deer in the 
semi-open canyon country of the West. 
Once I used this method a great deal 
on running jackrabbits and coyotes and 
I often surprised myself at how many 
jacks I'd hit. 

Although many good shotgun shots 
may forget exactly what they do in the 
heat of battle, I think it highly prob- 
able that in the course of a day’s hunt 
most of them use all three methods, 
even though they do not realize it and 





About to call for the No. 4 high-house bird—a right-angle 
target. Many skeet shooters use sustained lead to break it 


might deny it. When I hunt quail and 
pheasants I use rather straight-stocked 
guns that tend to shoot high. For that 
one purpose they have a bit of built-in 
lead. Consequently I'll shoot right at 
a jumping pheasant. Likewise I spot- 
shoot if he’s quartering, as then I'll 
hold a bit to one side and possibly a 
hair high. If my birds are in brush or 
crossing at short range, I naturally use 
the fast swing. But suppose someone 
has put up a rooster from a hill above 
me and he’s coming down and past me 
40 yd. away, so fast I can see him rip 
through the air like a P-84. Then I use 
the sustained lead and hope for the best. 

If you know a fine shotgun handler, 
he may be a good man to consult about 
shooting—or he may not. Good scatter- 
gun work is done with the eyes, the 
muscles, the reflexes, not necessarily 
with the brain—although that helps 
too. Often fine performers are poor 
coaches, and indifterent performers are 
fine coaches, just as in any other sport. 


ty three styles of shooting, then, are 
useful in special conditions. Those 
wno hunt in heavy cover will do a lot 
of spot-shooting. Pass-shooters will 
tend to use the sustained lead and so 
will the more methodical and scientific 
shooters. The upland gunner will snap- 
shoot a lot and he’ll also use the fast 
swing. 

But with all three methods of shoot- 
ing, it’s just as important to see the 
shotgun barrel in relation to the bird, 
when the shot goes off, as to call your 
shot with a rifle. Our scattergunner 
may be so expert, so automatic, that he 
can dismiss this target-and-muzzle pic- 
ture from his mind. He may even for- 
get that he saw it, but he couldn’t have 
become a good shot without seeing it. 

And with both the fast swing and the 
sustained lead he has to keep that gun 
swinging. If he slows it or stops it, he 
is sunk. Ditto if he doesn’t keep his 
face down on the comb of the stock. 

Next time you go afield with the old 
smoothbore, keep track of the way you 
actually shoot. I'll bet you a cooky 
you use all three methods. Also count 
not only the birds you bring home but 
the shells you expend. I'll bet another 
cooky you'll be surprised at how many 
shells you use.._Jack O’Connor. 
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MURDER BUCK 


(continued from page 33) 


and castles along the Rhine are not 
German, but were taken in eastern 
Poland, Siberia, or the Caucasus. 
Rehkitz (fawns) are the original 
Bambis. Their gentle dispositions and 
elfin beauty make them lovable pets, 
but when a year old they grow restive, 
and if not released they usually pine 
away and die. Very few reh have 
survived long captivity, even in the} | 
best-run zoos. at t 
* But the rehbock is an impatient little} . ' tremendous all - around ; Sane sana Pu 
guy who hates to wait till fall to do his | top performer accurate 
courting, and toward the end of June 
he’s right in the middle of a dozen 
honeymoons. He doesn’t herd his loves 
together the way the red deer does, but 
takes ’em and leaves ’em, so to speak. 
Late in the summer, after the blatt- 
zeit (mating season) is over, herds 
of 30 or 40 bucks, does, and fawns 
graze peacefully in the meadows along Three All-American scopes give a choice of 
the back roads. powers for every kind of hunting. Each 
Alec and I stopped in the cobbled low-priced . . . each tops in its field. 
courtyard of an inn for lunch of American-made by Lyman to their exacting 
wienerschnitzel, pan-fried potatoes, and standards for light, field of view, 
apfelkucken, then drove on to check ruggedness, accuracy, and definition, with 
in with Herr Andreas, the forester in full power guaranteed. The All-American is 
whose revier we were to hunt. Both your best scope buy anywhere at any price! 
Alec and I preferred to stalk deer in- Sng i j 
stead of using dogs and beaters or 
ambushing them from a tree platform, 
but you just can’t stalk reh in the} 


blatzeit. Instead, the buck is lured from | T Hi E L » | A N G U N Ss ‘ G | T Cc ° RP. 


his thicket with a call, like a turkey. | 
I’d just bought a rehblatten at Frau MIDDLEFIELD © CONNECTICUT 


Barthel’s shop in Wiesbaden, and was 


itching to try it out. It was a rubber : * . 
bulb attached to a small, flutelike Notches are Old Fashioned 


whistle. A finger stop varied the vol- Record your Kill with V * 
ume, but not the tone, of the thin, high armint 
note it made. Instructions came with . Gold or Silver 
the call telling where to sit while us- : 
ing it, when to blow it and how often. ; / or 
There was even a bar or two of “music” ‘ 
to practice on. ( ih : 
“FEE-fee: fi. Fee-FEE: fi,’ it went.| 7/7 s / 
For a week I'd been practicing with it| [f*° = VY, ¥ ar a 
around the house, putting all the feel- | SN . . did 
ing I could into it—and driving my wife | ; 
nuts. To my ear, the darned thing | 
combined the squeak of a mouse and | F 
the cheep of a hungry sparrow, but | The Ideal Gift for 
I hoped a June rehbock would hear | the Hunter in Your Family 
differently. See ee ane Ferro + Nea Whether you’re shooting wood- , 
A couple of miles from the inn we! @ phils pomedd of hie 148 woes celta qutd es chucks, skunks, rabbits, rats 
turned off at the forsthaus where An- | silver Hage ak an eng Oe bead ont or other vermin, or just target 
dreas met us. In those days, before the | poy fern coed. sumed pu wnt shooting, you'll find Federal 
restoration of partial sovereignty to | sor oe permanent, oa to use and = Hi-Power ‘and Federal Monark 
the Bonn Republic, Germans were still | ask for STUDS" at your deoler. If he .22 caliber cartridges the 
without guns or hunting privileges, so | can't supply you, order direct and in- ideal small-bore ammunition 
we were always welcomed for the help = ag — cee 1 Especially the Hollow Pointe 
we gave in controlling the deer and | im what aenmes nate tacts te utees tol they really knock out the i 
boar herds and for the meat we always gold at $3.00 each, or Sterling silver vermin! Ask your dealer for the 
left with our guides. at $1.25 each. Federal Tax included. handy Raiplay gate pets 
After exchanging formal greetings RE — hy Federal Cartridge : 
and discussing the damage game was ee. yenaey pase GOAT Corporation, 
doing among Andreas’ pine seedlings, ' ae tin haa Minneapolis, Minn. 
the forester led us out for an afternoon | & - JAVALINA BLACK TAIL DEER 
sit in the woods. He spotted us in “high > MULE DEER = SKUNK (a good gag) 
stands” a mile or so apart. if; DEALERS WANTED—Cash in on 


5 a i : - . national advertising that’s creat- 
We were in a forest of young pines ‘ ing demand for ‘‘STUDS’’. Thou 


J y 4 - 
which had been planted in trim, square | & mip / sands sold last season. Write to- 
patches each year as the lumber crop | ee FEDERALS BEST 
was harvested. The stands of four or | 

‘ : ; : R.' J) COetee 

five-year-old saplings hadn't yet been 1104 Main Avenue GO 
thinned and made excellent cover for on Anite?) Sin 


small game. The whole area was FEDERAL HI-POWER OR MONARK 
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crisscrossed with wide fire lanes, on 
one of which I sat perched in a railed 
platform set about 10 feet in the air on 
slender pine-pole legs. 

After Alec and the forester had left, 
I began to scan the thicket bordering 
the fire lane through my binoculars, 
looking into the thickets for the telltale 
patch of rust-red that makes the reh so 
easy to spot in summer. The little deer 
are accustomed to human traffic and 
will often stand stock-still just out of 
sight of a path, coming quietly out to 
peek around when they think the coast 
is clear. 


H“ an hour passed without a sign 
of a reh. I took the rehblatten from 
my pocket and pinched it. tentatively. 
“Peep,”’ it said cheerfully, and I won- 
dered if a ricke really did peep like 
that when she was being coy. I gave 
the ball a couple more squeezes, waited 
10 seconds, and peeped it again, playing 
the love song spelled out on the instruc- 
tion sheet 

Nothing happened. Ten minutes 
later I gave it another try—and drew 
a loud bark from the trees on the other 
side of the lane. Without another peep 
from me, a reh burst from the woods 
and bounced across the plot of knee- 
high seedlings on stiff legs, barking at 
|every jump like a king-size terrier. I 
thought for a minute that I had me 
;a fine buck. The size and color were 
right, but as the deer came closer I saw 
|that it was just a curious old maid. 
| She came almost under my seat and 
stood stiffly, glaring this way and that 
with quick turns of her head. Then, 
|; seeming to sense a fraud, she dashed 
| back into the woods. 

Half an hour later I put the call to 
| work again, and really put my heart 
|into the “FEE” part. This time I got 
| two responses from the thicket behind 
- |me. The short, coughing barks came 
| closer, and I smiled at the memory of 
the French officer we had once placed 
on an especially good stand. At dark, 
when we returned to pick him up, we 
found him pacing furiously up and down 
in front of his platform amid a litter 
of cigarette butts. He upbraided the 
forester unmercifully because, he said, 
there were so many dogs barking in the 
thicket that no rehbock could possibly 
be there. 

I put the rehblatten in my jacket 
pocket and played one last, muffled 
phrase. Being careful not to bang the 
binoculars hanging around my neck, I 
lifted my 7 mm. Sauer from the corner 
of the stand, rested it on the rail, and 
waited. 
| Two bucks were plunging through 
the thicket toward me. They dashed 
| into the fire lane some 30 yards apart 
;and turned to face each other, front 
legs spread wide and heads half low- 
ered. They were young punks, and 
neither carried a rack wert: taking, so 
I set the rifle back in the corner and 
watched. 

The contestants for the favors of my 
wooden flute danced toward each other, 
making tentative passes with their 
tiny antlers. They jabbed and countered 
; and hopped around like flyweight boxers 
|for several minutes-—until I gave the 





rehblatten a long, hard squeeze that 
produced a shrill, unladylike squeal. 
Then the startled bucks spun on their 
heels and took off. 

It was getting late and I figured I'd 
caused enough commotion to keep that 
end of the woods clear of game for 
the rest of the evening, so I climbed 
from my perch and headed back to the 
road to meet Alec and Andreas. I 
hadn’t fired a shot or even seen a good 
buck, but I was elated with the call, 
as proud of myself as a boy who's 
mastered “Yankee Doodle” on his new 
mouth organ. 

The evening woods were filled with 
the sweet, warm smells of summer. 
With my jacket over my arm and rifle 
slung across my back, I strolled happily 
through the long shadows, tossing the 
reh call in my hand and giving it a 
squeeze now and then. Not far from the 
edge of the forest a large buck ran 


Old Pothook’s freak horns. Betz shot him 


across my front, veering off in high 
gear when he saw me. I saw only one 
spikehorn and didn’t even reach for 
the rifle. 

I found Alec and the forester wait- 
ing for me. The head and all four feet 
of a handsome buck stuck up out of 
Andreas’ three-cornered rucksack. Alec 
had taken him on a long shot out in a 
wheat field with only a bobbing head 
for a target. Leaving his rifle behind, 
he’d walked out to find the buck with 
only a crease across its skull, stunned 
but very much alive. The buck had 
just started to scramble to its feet when 
Alec hopped on its back like Tarzan 
and finished it off with his knife. Alec 
is a big man with fierce mustachios and 
many talents, not the least of which 
is his skill with the fighting knife. He 
was grinning from ear to ear, prouder 
of his triumph over the buck in per- 
sonal combat than he was of the trophy 
or the fine shot that brought it down. 

As the forester hoisted the 50-pound 
load to his shoulders, he asked me if I’d 
seen any game, and I told him. 

He only nodded until I mentioned 
the large spike buck I'd seen after 
leaving my stand. Then he showed 
immediate interest. 

“Are you sure, Herr Colonel, that it 





was a spiesse and not the murder 
buck?” he asked. 

I'd only glimpsed the buck’s profile 
in the dusk at about 80 yards, and 
couldn’t say for sure how many points 
it had. 

Andreas continued, ‘‘He’s a bad one. 
He’s killed two prime bucks this year 
already. For him you need no hunting 
permit; he’s an outlaw to be shot on 
sight, the sooner the better.” 

Then, as we walked down the old 
stone road to the village, savoring the 
last moments of the day, he told us of 
other murder bucks he’d known. 

“Tt often happens,” he said, “that one 
antler is malformed—-maybe just a 
twisted button. Such animals are shot 
off to keep them from breeding others 
of their kind. But once in a great 
while a dangerous freak, a buck with 
only one spike antler, lives to maturity. 

“Such a one is the buck you saw 
this afternoon, Herr Colonel. For sev- 
eral years his spike has grown longer 
and more deadly. He has been seen 
many times, and I myself have shot at 
him, but he gets away every time.” 

When two normal rehbocks make 
war during the blattzeit, Andreas went 
on to explain, their short, forked weap- 
ons make only slight wounds. But 
tne murder buck’s spike slips like an 
assassin’s dagger through the guard 
of the stoutest opponent and—piercing 
his throat or chest—often kills him 
on the first charge. Jaegers (hunters) 
tell old tales over their beer steins on 
winter nights that say the buck with 
one point has sold himself to the devil 
in exchange for a charmed life. 

We stopped for a smoke at a flat rock 
overlooking the village. It was almost 
dark and the yellow lights in the gin- 
gerbread houses beckoned us down to 
supper. 

Andreas told us more as we walked 
on. Jaegers don’t believe those super- 
natural stories, but it’s true that mur- 
der bucks seem to grow smarter and 
meaner every year. It may be that 
being feared and shunned by their own 
kind—they’re filled with bitterness. 
Sometimes they’ll attack a doe or her 
fawn as if they’re killing for the fun of 
it. And they’re pursued until they be- 
come experts at dodging hunters. 


ne red deer up in the Harz country 

lived eight years and grew a ter- 
rible spike almost a meter long before he 
was finally brought down. They called 
him Das Einhorn (The Unicorn), and 
blamed him for the deaths of a score 
of fine stags. He outran the best hunt- 
ing dogs and outsmarted every hunter 
until at last drivers closed in and 
caught him in a ring of guns. Even 
then he almost got away. He stood 
quiet in his clump of bushes until a 
forester was almost on him. Then he 
charged like a mad bull, and all that 
beat the devil that day was a double- 
barreled load of buckshot. 

We found the beer at the gasthof 
cool and mellow, and by the time we'd 
finished our supper of fresh reh liver, 
courtesy of Alec’s cold steel, it was 
pushing 10 o’clock. Dawn comes soon 
after midnight over there in June, so 
I went to bed. But Alec, with his reh 
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atches and | 


CUSTOM SPORTER 


| permit filled, remained with the brew 
and the blonde barmaid, and I left him 
in the. bierstube playing “Mein Herz 
in Heideiberg”’ on an old record player. 

Before the red sun had poked its 
warm fingers into the thickets next 
morning I'd collected a fine six-pointer 
from my stand. He strolled out into the 
fire lane and stood like a copper statue 
not over 60 yards away as I started on 
my breakfast chocolate bar. After 
| cleaning him out and hanging him by 
| the antlers from the crotch of a small 
| tree, I prowled around the edge of the 
| pine plantings with the call, trying to 
|raise the killer. A young buck came 
| trotting out to talk things over, but 
Andreas was right about the outlaw— 
the rehblatten didn’t fool him. 





W: came back to the Kinzig valley 
several times that summer and had 
good shooting, but the murder buck 
had disappeared. By fall we’d turned 
to hunting wild boars in another section 
}of the country and had forgotten 
all about him. 

On a November pig drive in the tall 
forests between Frankfurt and Wurz- 
burg, I was standing at the bend of a 
cart track worn into the side of a low 
hill. I was carrying a Suhl drilling, 
a three-barreled gun with double 16 
gauge barrels on top and an 8 mm. 
rifle underneath. This may sound like 
a complicated thing to lug around the 
woods, but it’s mighty practical for 
| the kind of hunt we were on. With buck- 
shot in the right barrel, a rifled slug in 
; the left, and a 196-grain bullet in the 
rifle, it gave me a fine selection of pig 
artillery for close, midrange, or going- 
| away shooting. 


} 
| 
! 
| 


| It Was my turn to take a stand on the 
| side of the thicket from which the line 
| of beaters started. Most game flushed 
| on a drive will run ahead of the beaters 
lor off to the sides. But a wily old 
boar often lies in his bed until the 
beaters have passed, then slides silently 
out the back way, so we always covered 
|this choice spot. The other guns in 
|} the party were stationed about 100 
yards apart along the remaining sides 
of the square of young oaks and under- 
brush on the hillside. 

The line of beaters, local farmers 
|}out for the fun of it and for a few 
|}marks for beer money, had worked 
into the brush and out of sight, but we 
could follow them by their cries and 
the banging of their heavy sticks on 
the bushes. A fox was flushed, and a 
beater cried, ‘Fox, to the right.”’ Pretty 
soon another called ‘‘Ricke, out the 
left side,” and as the doe slithered 
across the line others took up the cry, 
“Ricke, left. Ricke, left,” until she 
broke out and ran for better cover. 

We weren't interested in reh, as the 
quota in this revier ad been filled and 
the season closed. Our permit read 
“Boar only” and I was watching intent- 
ly for the black shadow of an old-timer 
trying to sneak out unseen. Any minute 
I expected to hear ‘Sau, sau, out back!” 
| The beaters reserved an excited bellow 

for the hated pig. 

A cry floated back from the depths 
|}of the brush. “Reh, out back.” An- 
other spotter yelled, “Reh, big buck, 





out back.” And then: “Murder 
murder buck, out back!” 

I slipped the safety off and cold 
little pin pricks hit me across the 
shoulders and up the back of my neck. 
It makes no difference whether it’s a 
charging boar or a hoppety cottontail 
I’m after, that moment just before the 
shot always raises these shameless 
goose pimples. 

I got a quick flashback of the Harz 
Mountain “Unicorn’’ charging the 
forester, and wondered which of my 
three barrels to fire first if this buck 
should have similar notions. There 
wasn't time to make up my mind be- 
fore there was a crash of dry under- 
brush downhill and out came a big, 
brown-black buck, traveling in long flat 
leaps like a coyote ahead of the hounds. 

As he came nearer, skirting the 
edge of the thicket, I could see his 
long spike, polished white for half its 
length. He was fair game, even in a 
closed area, and a prize trophy besides. 

I got him on the bead, swung a little 
ahead as he came in range, and fired 
the buckshot load at the empty space 
where he was supposed to go. But 
he’d turned, and I didn’t even singe 
him. He was coming straight at me. 
Then, not 10 yards away, he turned 
broadside and leaped high across the 
road. I found him down the matted 
rib while his stubby white tail was 
still in the air and fired the rifled slug 
as he plunged into the bushes again. 

Even before I’d broken the action 
to reload, the frenzied threshing of his 
hoofs in the dry leaves told me I'd 
whopped him. But before going over 
to look at him I sat down and lit a 
cigarette. This fine old custom- 
standard procedure for giving hard-hit 
game a chance to lie down and stiffen 
up—is also an awfully handy way to 
conceal wiggly knees and a racing 
heart, both of which were giving me a 
time right then. 


buck, 


fter a couple of drags I got to 
thinking. Maybe I'd pulled a boner 
shooting a rehbock out of season on the 
strength of a beater’s cry and a quick 
look at a flying head. So I went over 
to check up. The buck lay draped over 
a bush, a thumb-size hole through him 
just back of the shoulders. He carried 
two points, but one stood almost 
straight up above the buck’s left eye, 
while the other curved down his face 
and lay across his nose. He was an 
old buck that apparently had never 
grown anything but spikes. 

The forester came up to see what all 
my blasting was about. One look at 
the buck’s odd rack and he broke out 
the congratulations, complete with a 
sprig of green for my hat. He told 
me that Old Pothook was as well 
known in this part of the country, and 
as formidable a deerslayer, as the buck 
up in Andreas’ revier had been. 

“Look here, Herr Colonel,” the for- 
ester said, raising the buck’s head. 
With his fingernail he flaked off pieces 
of the black crust lying in the grooves 
and among the “pearls” at the base 
of the dagger point. 

“That,” he said, 
of his victims.” 


“is the dried blood 
THE END 





HABITS OF DEATH 


(continued from page 39) 


fellow spotted me and started howling. 


Then all of them took off. 


I followed them most of one day, try- 


ing to get close enough for a shot. 
Every time I approached they saw me, 
howled a few times, and loped to an- 
other ridgetop. I soon realized I was 
wasting my time. 

The weather was still and cold all 
that week. In very cold weather—-30 
or 40 below—an inch of frost sometimes 
builds up on top of the crusted snow. 
Early one morning I heard those wolves 
howling on the flat, then lost track of 
them. But when a gusty south wind 
came up I put on my parka and grabbed 
my rifle. Things were beginning to 
break my way. When the wind blows 
after a spell of quiet and cold, it picks 
up this sugary frost and creates a dim- 


out for a height of from six to 40 feet. | 


As I left the cabin I saw that stuff 
flying on the sidehill between the tim- 
ber and the place where the wolves 
had made a habit of going for the past 
week. I couldn’t be sure, but I sus- 
pected they’d be there. 

As I climbed the mountain the wind 
often made me stagger, almost blind- 
ing me at times. I could see only 40 
yards at most. I went up the west 
side, reasoning that the wolves would 
be on the north slope, out of the wind. 

When I neared the top I started 
crawling, but found nothing at the 
summit, so I crawled down the north 
side. Occasionally I raised up to look 
around. Finally I saw a wolf less than 
25 feet away, lying with his tail over 
his face, the wind whipping snow 
around him. One moment I'd see him, 


the next there’d be nothing but a} 


white curtain between us. 


During a lull I shot square into the} 


center of him. He rolled over, kicked 


a couple of times, and lay still. After | 


I fired, the other wolves ran every 
which way around me. Most of them 
had been lying farther down the moun- 
tain, and after I shot they headed 
toward the top. A black one almost 
ran over me before realizing his mis- 
take, and then it was too late—I almost 


blasted him off the end of my gun bar- | 


rel. Another one ran past me, and 
through a clear spot in the driving 
storm, I snapped a shot at him and 
saw him collapse. 

That made three out of nine—again 
a very satisfactory kill because I had 
anticipated what those wolves would 
do. 

The first one I killed that day was 
the big sentinel gray. When I skinned 
him I found at least 20 scars all over 
his chest and neck. Some were old and 
calloused, some were fairly fresh. Since 
then I’ve learned that occasionally a 
wolf gets the habit of grabbing sleep- 
ing caribou by the face. I’m sure antler 
wounds—made by the struggling cari- 
bou—-account for pretty nearly all of 
those scars. 

When I started trapping in the Sav- 
age River country, I found that the 
easiest traveling and the best place to 
make sets was on top of wind-blown, 
gravelly ridges. Foxes were in demand 
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| younger, 
| time and have often had to laugh at 
| where some of them made sets. 





then and I concentrated on them, but 
frequently I trapped wolves too. 

During the first season I didn’t do 
very well—I wasn’t really prepared. 
The following summer I went to the 
lowlands and dug big clumps of grass— 
roots, dirt, and all—and packed them 
There I transplanted 
them carefully and nursed them all 
summer and fall. 

Come the next winter I put my traps 


ered the traps with dry dirt. 


ll of the dog family—foxes, wolves, 
coyotes—have a habit of sprinkling 
trees and clumps of grass, leaving their 
scent. Those clumps of transplanted 
grass were the only things that broke 
the barrenness of the ridgetops where 
I trapped. Again, knowing the habits 
of animals and applying a little com- 
mon sense paid off. 

For 16 years now, I've been a gov- 
ernment wolf hunter in Alaska. My 
knowledge of the kinds of trails and 
routes that wolves use—something I 
learned the hard way in years of pri- 
vate trapping—has come in mighty 
useful. I have worked with many 
less experienced men in that 


Wolves like to travel ridges, well- 
beaten caribou and moose trails, and 
river bars. Year after year they’ll use 


| the same routes in going across coun- 


| habits. 


try. Most other game have the same 
Learn where animals travel 


| and you can cut down the odds against 
| you tremendously. 


One November I saw seven wolves 


| about a mile away, trotting along the 


side of a mountain under a big gravelly 
ridge. It was fairly open country, but 
they hadn’t seen me. They were travel- 
ing about as fast as a man can trot, and 
I knew if they kept that up I couldn’t 
get near them. However, remembering 
| their peculiar habits, I ducked out of 


| sight and ran to head them off. Every 


| longer 


time they came to a good place to leave 
sign, all the males clustered around it 
{and sprinkled. That didn’t take long, 
of course, but what they did next took 
After they’d trotted on, some- 
times as much as several hundred feet, 


| some of them would return to the spot 
| for a repeat performance. 


| crossed it. 
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So I gained enough ground to reach 
a spot on a big open ridge about 300 
yards from where I knew they usually 
Then I lay down to catch 
my breath. 

They finally trotted into sight, but a 
300-yard shot at a wolf, even with a 
scope-sighted '06, is not easy. The first 
shot went over the big gray. Three of 
the bunch dashed away from where the 
slug struck and ran toward me. I hit 
one when he was about 200 yards out 
and watched him plow into the snow. 
Another veered into a gully and out of 
sight. The third kept straight on, ears 
pinned back, tail floating behind. Soon 
he appeared on a low rise just in front 
of me, not 20 yards away. It was an 
easy shot. 

Likely I wouldn’t even have tried to 


| follow those wolves if I hadn’t known 


how they waste time at their posts, and 
where they’d probably cross the ridge. 

What’s the best way to learn animal 
habits? By living close to them, watch- 
ing and studying them for years, trying 
to understand the why of every move so 
you can guess what they’ll do next. 

For the sportsman who is tied down 
most of the year, good books are help- 
ful, but even in the best ones a lot is 
missing. An occasional week-end spent 
watching game will pay off in the long 
run and provide a great deal of pleasure 
as well. 

Know such things as when an animal 
feeds, sleeps, drinks; where he goes 
when <listurbed, what he eats, how big 
his territory is, how he reacts to seasons 
and the various weather conditions. 

For 40 years I’ve had almost as much 
pleasure out of watching wildlife as out 
of hunting; and in both cases the 
knowledge that animals are creatures of 
habit has been a big help. 

One summer a family of wolves had 
a den near my cabin. I'd see the adults 
now and then, and after the middle of 
summer I saw tracks of the pups. Be- 
tween June and September I found the 
carcasses of five bull caribou, plus a 
yearling and a two-year-old moose, 
which the adult wolves had killed with- 
in two miles of my cabin. The antlers 
of moose and caribou at that season are 
in velvet, and the victims apparently 
didn’t give the wolves much trouble. 

The parent wolves got into the habit 
of chasing caribou on a near-by open 
flat, and they were killing a lot of 
game. One mid-September morning I 
climbed a ridge overlooking that fiat, 
hoping to get a shot at the wolves 
sometime during the day. The flat was 
dotted with bunches of from three to 
about 40 caribou, ranging over the nine 
miles that I could see. I stayed high, 
searching with my glasses for any sign 
of motion. 

About 9 a.m., a mile away and per- 
haps 800 feet below me, a gray wolf 
walked out of the redtop. grass, 
stretched, and looked around. Then a 
black wolf walked out, stretched, 
yawned, and also looked around. Then 
they started to howl softly. They 
were the pair from the near-by den. I 
learned later that the gray was a fe- 
male, the black a male. 

Soon they started after a caribou. 
It was hard for me to believe they 
were the pair that had killed all that 
big game so close to my cabin, for they 
just couldn’t seem to connect. 


very time they tried to stalk one 
E caribou, another one would see them 
and give the alarm. The two wolves 
would belly down like cats and slide 
along all flattened out, every now and 
then raising up and peeking ahead. 
Whenever they got within 30 or 40 feet 
of a caribou, quick as a flash they’d 
dash at him, but the caribou had been 
forewarned every time and would bound 
away almost like a rubber ball, over 
the rough tundra. 

On terrain like that, caribou can 
outrun a wolf easily--the wolf trips 
and stumbles, while the caribou bounces 
along smoothly. So after a stalk failed, 
the wolves would. make no effort to 





chase, but would sit and howl real low. 
Then they’d start off in single file, 
looking for more caribou. 

Knowing they were hungry and had 
pups to feed, I was fairly certain they’d 
hunt until they killed. The flat wasn’t 
far from their den, so I was sure they’d 
stay there most of the day. There were 
two possibilities for a shot. One was to 
wait until they killed and gorged them- 
selves, then try to stalk them as they 
slept; the other was to get closer to 
the caribou they were stalking and then 
hope for a shot as they hunted. 

There were the pups to think of, 
too. If I worked it right I might be 
able to get a crack at them. At that 
time of year wolf pups depend almost 
entirely on the parents for food. Usual- 
ly, when the parents make a kill, they’ll 
either go back and lead the half-grown 
pups to it, or sit down and howl, call- 
ing the pups to the kill. 

All that day I walked back and forth 
on the ridge, staying back so they 
wouldn’t wind me, yet trying to keep 
them in sight. Occasionally I struck a 
match to test the wind, but it remained 
steady from the south, and I couldn't 
get any closer. 


nce the pair made a stalk on a cari- 

bou—a big white-necked fellow 
with hard-polished antlers the size of 
a rocking-chair. He was on a little 
knoll, fighting with a willow bush. He’d 
waltz around, rub his horns up and 
down the bush, then back off to rush 
and hook at it as if it were a rival about 
to attack him. The wolves, flat on their 
bellies, squirmed closer and closer. The 
bull was too busy trying to impress 
himself to see them. When they were 
about 20 yards away the wolves got to 
their feet and walked toward the bull. 
As they got close the black suddenly 
made a rush, but the puffed-up caribou 
whirled and lowered his rack. 

They ran around him, howled, rushed, 
and pestered him, trying to make him 
expose a flank. He simply whirled to 
face them, shaking that big rack of his. 
They howled a bit more, turned, and 
walked away, their heads and tails 
down. The bull kad bluffed them out. 
He went back to dueling with the wil- 
lows, more impressed with himself than 
ever. 

I still don’t know why those two 
didn’t kill the bull. They kept trying to, 
and I kept trying vainly to get into po- 
sition to shoot. Now it was 5 p.m., and 
I was ready to quit and go home. 

Just then a cow caribou started 
down the hill with a calf at her heels. 
The wolves quickly winded them. The 
caribou were at the head of a line of 
willows that ran down to the flat—a 
perfect place for the wolves to make a 
stalk. 

That was the break I had hoped for. 
When the wolves, stalking, came to the 
lower end of the willows, they were 
within 300 yards of me. As they went 
out of sight in the thick growth, I 
crawled to the willows and stopped in 
a little opening and sat down in a game 
trail. The wind was right—neither the 
wolves nor the caribou had seen me. 

I watched the brush shaking as the 
wolves crawled through it. Soon the 


cow caribou also noticed the willows 
moving, and she stood staring in that 
direction. Occasionally the gray wolf 
poked her head up to peek, and that 
made the cow very nervous. Still she 


didn’t run. Closer and closer the wolves | 


came, until I could hear them sniffing, 


trying to keep track of the movements 


of the caribou. 

Suddenly the gray wolf stuck her 
head out of the grass about 20 feet 
from me. All I had to do was pull the 
trigger — she practically filled the 


scope’s field of view. As I fired she dis- | W@ 
appeared with a growl, then the grass | 


started twitching where she thrashed 
about. 

I jumped up to see where the black 
wolf was, just in time to see him leap 
over his mate and run along the game 
trail toward me. He didn’t know where 
the shot had come from, and he was so 
close when he saw me that it was too 
late for him to turn. I had him in the 
scope, but before I could shoot he 
scooted past, ears pinned back, feet 
scratching for all they were worth. I 
let him rum 50 yards into the open, then 
fired. He swapped ends, stone-dead. I 
looked up and saw the cow and calf 
caribou streaking to safety. 

So far, so good. There were still the 
half-grown pups to consider. I sat 
down and started howling, trying to call 
them to me. Within five minutes I had 
an answer from near the place where 
the two adults had come out of the 
grass that morning. It’s easy to tell a 
young wolf’s howl—he ends with a dog- 
like bark. I kept calling, and soon saw 
five wolves through my glasses, trotting 
in single file, heading straight for me. 
They were big pups—nearly 50 pounds 
each—all head, legs and feet, and 
obviously capable of eating a lot of 
caribou. 


I talked to them until they were close | |~ 
enough, then I started shooting and | 
they scattered across the open hillside | 
like dry leaves in a whirlwind. When | 


the action was over my gun barrel was 
sizzling, and there were seven fewer 
wolves at Savage River. 

Knowing the habits of the game I 
was after had again paid off. THE END 


Freezing Fish 


f you have a home freezer or frozen- 

food locker, and if your local game 
laws permit, you can eat stream-fresh 
fish all winter—provided, of course, 
that you’re good enough (or lucky 
enough) as a fisherman to catch them 
in the first place. 

For small trout or panfish, I clean 
them as I would for the frying pan. 


Larger fish I fillet and cut into conven- | 
ient sizes. Then I take the amount we | 


would use for a meal and pack them 
solidly into a tin or aluminum bread 
pan. (A square package fits more com- 
pactly into the freezer.) Then cover the 


fish with water and pop the whole busi- | 


ness into the freezing compartment. 
Later, if I happen to think of it—or 
my wife wants to know what the heck 
happened to all her bread pans—I take 
the pan out, dip it in hot water, slide 
the ice-encased fish out, and return 
them to the freezer.—Norbert M. Ellis. 
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Late Dope fox Gun Outs 


by Gaek O’Connoz 


Weaver Pivot Mount 


M interesting new Pivot Mount, de- 
veloped by the W. R. Weaver Co. 
should bring comfort to those nervous 
characters who have never quite trusted 
glass sights. It enables the rifleman to 
swing the scope back out of the way 
so he can use open iron sights on the 
barrel. It is simple, strong, inexpen- 
sive, and good-looking. 


Speer Loading Manual 


ry interesting new loading manual 
published by Speer Products of 
Lewiston, Idaho, should be available 
by the time you read this. The book 
can be had from dealers in loading 
supplies or direct from Speer. Bite is 
two bucks. 

To me the interesting thing about 
the manual is that all the loading dope 
in it is actually chronographed, not 
guessed. Speer has a Potter Interval 
Timer or counter chronograph, as well 
as a fine 100-yd. indoor range for ac- 
curacy testing and for chronographing. 
I’ve watched the data for this book be- 
ing laboriously compiled by actual 
shooting, and learned a lot thereby. 

Loads for popular standard and wild- 
cat cartridges have been worked up 
with suitable powders to the point 
where pressure signs—sticking cases, 
primer leaks, and head expansion—ap- 
pear. Then the loads have been dropped 
2 gr. and considered maximum. Instru- 
mental velocity is taken at 60 ft. and 
muzzle velocity estimated from stand- 
ard data. 

Now this is dope, not guesses. A lot 
of stuff on loading is simply picked out 
of the hat. It is an interpolation based 
on somebody’s guess. Much of it esti- 
mated from penetration in steel or on 
drop tests is pretty phony. In the book 
some wildcat cartridges are cut down 
to size, and a lot of ‘“‘facts” most of us 


| have accepted as gospel simply don’t 
add up. The book belongs in every gun 


nut’s library. 


Lawrence Saddle Scabbard 


he George Lawrence Co., Portland 

4, Oreg., has copied and improved a 
saddle scabbard for scope-sighted rifles 
which a Mexican saddle maker and I 
first worked out in Nogales, Svnora, 
nearly 20 years ago. Idea is for the 
scabbard to come far enough up over 
the buttstock to protect it from 
scratches and also to keep rain and 
snow off the scope. The leather over 


the butt is split so the hunter can 
reach in, grab his musket by the pistol 
grip, and yank it out. 

Hood that protects butt completely— 
when the hunter does not expect to 
leap off his steed, grab his rifle, and 
shoot—is buckled to scabbard with 
strap. Scabbard is made cf stout saddle 
leather and, with the hood, will serve 
as a carrying case for train, plane, or 
auto travel. 


Pecar Variable Powers 


| vee Pecar scopes to be imported 
into this country by Charles W. 
Leavell of Sumter, S. C., are a couple 
of variable powers—3X to 7X and 4X 
to 10X. Like all Pecar scopes, the two 
variable powers are crackerjacks op- 
tically and have interchangeable reti- 
cules, so if one has a crosshair reticule, 
say, it can be removed by -aking out a 
couple of screws and replaced by an- 
other complete reticule assembly. 

I have a 6X Pecar on an exceedingly 
accurate .257 Winchester Model 70. I 
know of no better 6X at any price. 


Iver Johnson Revolvers 


ver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works 

has slicked up the Model 833 re- 
volver and turned it into two excellent 
but inexpensive ones, the single-action 
Model 855, and the double-action Model 
844. Both are eight-shot, with recessed 
cylinder heads to enclose fully the .22 
rimfire cartridges. Any regular .22 
short, long, or Long Rifle cartridge, 
standard or high velocity, can be used. 

The single-action Model 855 also has 
an adjustable adapter. Both have 
checkered walnut grips and rear sights 
adjustable for both windage and ele- 
vation. Trigger pull is excellent, par- 
ticularly on the single-action job. Re- 
volvers are good bets for plinking and 
informal target shooting. 





THE PEASLAKE LADS 


(continued from page 41) 


The most I’ve ever shot is eight in two 
days. 

“That'll be a laugh for the boys in 
the club,” I said. “And here they are.” 

Bill was a grand mixer, and handed 
around a carton of American smokes, 
and very soon my fellow club members 
were pulling his leg, or trying to, and 
all was well. Bill took all their pictures 
with a fine camera, and they greatly 
admired his hunting shirt. “Here 
comes Jacob in his coat of many col- 
ors’ was a typical comment. 

I'm supposedly a very forbidding 
bank cashier during the week, and on 
Sundays the complete hunting tramp. 
However, in an effort to outshine Bill’s 
outfit, I put on my best shooting jacket. 
This garment is 90 years old and still 
as good as new. It is _ bottle-green 
velvet with pearl buttons and was 
once the property of the Earl of Wil- 
ton, who died about 1860. The boys 
wear everything from battle dress to 
natty tweeds, but everything’s old and 
very tattered. Squirrel hunting means 
barbed wire, brambles, and briers, and 
is tough on clothes. 

We soon reached our chosen wood— 
chestnuts mixed with some tall larches. 
We use a long, sectional pole to knock 
the squirrels out of the dreys (as we 
call the nests). We can, if necessary, 
elongate the pole to 80 feet, but we 
seldom need it so high and, in any case, 
it is very heavy and clumsy when all 
the sections are used. The first drey 
was empty, but a squirrel streaked out 
of the second one. It ran up a chestnut 
pole and then froze. It had hardly 
stopped before Bill’s rifle spoke, and 
down it came, shot through the neck. 
First blood to the Yank—and before our 
boys had their safety catches off. 

The squirrel was immediately 
pounced on by Rex, our squirrel hound. 
Rex is a large black-and-tan Alsatian 
wolf dog, an excellent retriever of dead 
or wounded squirrels. But he has 
every possible vice on other occasions. 
As a bird dog he would make a good 
mouser. His main purpose in life is to 
turn rabbits out of thick cover for 
brothers Jack and Pete Pullen, the two 
members of our party who own him. 
Rex is overburdened with energy and 
a savage fighter, and when we are 
likely to meet any pheasants or other 
dogs, he is left at home. 

The next drey was too high for the 
pole, so Bill put a .22 bullet through 
t—but without effect. I was pretty 
certain that it was occupied, and gave 
it a blast from my Greener. The drey 
exploded in a shower of dirt and dead 
leaves and out came two very mangled 
squirrels. Bill was horrified at this dis- 
respectful method, and I had to explain 
that our squirrel hunting was mainly 
a vermin-destroying chore, with very 
few of the ethics of a sporting occasion. 

We found no more squirrels in the 
chestnuts (it had been a poor season 
for the nuts), and went on to a small 
larch spinney (thicket) that always 
held a few squirrels. The very first 
tree held a low-down drey, and two 
squirrels ran up and froze at the top 


of a larch, giving a chance to the 
Pullen brothers, who rarely miss a 
shot and who get the biggest share of 
the year’s bag. 

Jack drives a truck, and Pete helps 
a bricklayer, and for either of them 
the price of a box of shells means 
nearly half a day’s pay. They never 
attempt any “gallery shots’’ like most 
of us, seldom wasting a cartridge on 
anything but a “stone certainty.” In 
their youth, straight shooting meant 
rabbit for dinner, but a miss meant 
only bread and cheese and little else. 
They now get a free issue of club 
cartridges, but they continue their habit 
of being more than careful with their 
ammunition. 

The ‘“Doc”’—Dr. S. Russell Tailby— | 
is very different, and we all love him 
and swear at him. He is a very learned 
professor at a famous college, but 
completely ignorant of the first glim- 
mering of practical ballistics, and quite 
trigger-happy. The Doc provides his 
own cartridges and is more than happy 
if he gets a squirrel to a box of shells. 
He shoots fast and furious in all direc- 
tions, and when he gets lost—which is 
quite often—we trail him by his empty 
shells. Anybody neay by stands a good | 
chance of a broken eardrum. He Car-| 
ries a fine gun, but it is a very poor | 
tool in his hands, and his eyesight is 
not so good either. We like to send the | 
Doc off with Peter Green—the farther | 
the better! 

Peter runs a cigar store, and comes 
35 miles, all the way from London, to 
shoot with us. He usually brings his | 
Pop.” The old chap carries a .410, | 
and never yet has been known to fire | 
it. They are always late and invariably 
get lost. Peter is nearly as trigger- 
happy as the Doc, and is always full 
of energy, ready to climb up a tree to | 
a drey or a lodged squirrel. He is an 
ex-commando, big enough not to be 
mistaken by Doc for a squirrel in the 
tree. 

Andrew Paton is an ex-farmer, now 
an adviser to a large vermin-control 
company. He seldom wastes a shell, in|} 
an:, case preferring a camera to a gun. 
Andrew is very polite, and once offered | 
to carry the bag. This receptacle is a 
very smelly and dirty old gunnysack, 
and he now knows what it feels like to 
lug two dozen squirrels, a gun, and a/| 
camera. 


6 get back to the shooting. I heard | 
a couple of rifle shots in the distance | 
and then noticed that Kentucky Bill 


was missing. I was not so much con- 
cerned about his getting lost—he was 
obviously able to look after himself in 
much bigger woods than ours—but I 
did not want him wandering around 
with a rifle on property where we had 
no permission to shoot. Landowners 
in Britain are very touchy about boun- 
daries, and it is considered ‘‘bad form” 
even for an owner to shoot near the 
limits of his own estate. To overstep 
by one yard is a social and legal crime. 
I left the boys and went back to look 
for Bill where I had last seen him. An- 
other rifle shot gave me the general di- 
rection, and at last I found him sitting 
at the base of a Scots pine with a tidy 
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heap of dead squirrels at his side. He 
said he was “stillhunting.” 

“We're still hunting too, Bill,’”’ I said, 
“why not stick around with the boys?” 

He explained that stillhunting means 
keeping quiet and allowing the game to 
come to you, rather than going out and 
stirring it up as the gang did. I had 
to agree that for a single gun it was 
the best method, but not very practical 
for a team of mixed and impatient 
shooters. He said he thought a party 
scares and overlooks 10 squirrels for 
every one it kills, but that a single 
rifleman— if he waits long enough—will 
eventually get every squirrel within 
range. 

“Sure enough, Bill,’’ I said, “but can 
you imagine the Doc stillhunting for 
more than two minutes? And anyway, 
we get the squirrels by poking the 
dreys, and it’s cold sitting still in Jan- 
uary.” 

“Sure is,’ said Bill. “This shirt is 
cozy enough in sub-zero weather back 
home, but it’s too thin for your mild 
climate. Let’s go find the boys.” He 
put his squirrels in my _ poacher’s 
pocket. 

When we caught up with the boys, 
they were all congratulating the Doc, 
who had made his first kill of the sea- 
son. He had fired at a low-down drey 
and blasted out a very dead field mouse. 
Also, Peter Green had disgraced him- 
self, as usual. Someone had seen a 
fox but it was out of range. Just then, 
Peter came up and said. “Was that a 
fox? I just turned it out of a rhododen- 
dron bush. I could have shot it easily, 
but I thought it was somebody’s dog.” 

This shocking ignorance would cost 
him beer all around later on. It was 
now raining, with a nasty cold wind, 
|sO we went on to a small sheltered 
| copse where there might be a squirrel 
or two and perhaps the chance of find- 
ing some wood pigeon as well. 

Pete Pullen prides himself on his 
eyesight, but he walked past a squirrel 
flattened on a small oak limb. Bill's 
rifle cracked, and down dropped the 
squirrel at Pete’s feet. Another neck 





Bill Landers, the sharpshooting Ken- 
tucky G.I. who cut in on the ciub 


shot, I noticed, and put it with the 
others in my pocket. Another drey in 
the fork of an oak offered a pair of 
squirrels. Jack Pullen got one as it ran 
up the tree, and I got the other in 
mid-air as it jumped from a limb. 
Bill’s borrowed rifle had a small peep 
sight more suitable for a range than 
for game, and he had no chance at 
either of these two. 

Strangely enough, we saw no more 
squirrels that morning, and we all 
started to apologize to Bill for the poor 
sport we had shown him. 

“Not on your life,” said Bill. ‘I’ve 
shot more squirrels today than I see 
in a week’s hunting back home.” 

“How many have you shot then, you 
liar?” said Jack. 

“Nine,” said Bill, and I emptied my 
pocket to prove it. “How many for 
you guys?” he asked. 

“We got eight in the bag,” said Pete, 
but that includes the one you shot 
earlier. Why, you big Kentucky bas- 
tard (this a term of affection among 
friends), you got more than the rest of 
us put together, and you've only got 
Jimmy’s peashooter.” 

Jack turned over Bill’s heap of squir- 
rels and gasped. ‘‘Look here, you chaps 
—every bleeding one is shot in the 
head or the neck. He must be a de- 
scendant of Daniel Boone.” 

“You don’t want to spoil good squir- 
rel meat,”’ said Bill. ‘“‘These hollow- 
nose bullets make a mess of a squirrel 
if you hit him in the wrong place.” 

“Do you mean you actually eat squir- 
rels in Kentucky? We know that 
Jimmy here eats them,’’ said Doc, look- 
ing at me, “but he has been round the 
bend for years.” 

“Sure we do,” said Bill. “We think 
they’re the best wild meat there is, bar 
turkey.”’ 

I have been trying for years to per- 
suade the boys to try some squirrel 
meat, but so far there have been no 
takers. Vermin-control propaganda has 
labeled the grey squirrel a “tree rat,” 
and it is difficult to put over the idea of 
eating them in Britain. I don’t imagine 





that one squirrel out of 100 that are 
shot is used in the kitchen. Some are 
fed to ferrets, dogs, and gamebirds, 
but the bulk are buried or just thrown 
away. When the club first started, our 
squirrels were sent to an American 
army mess, but now only the writer 
and Jack’s ferrets enjoy them. 
Several pigeons flew up when we 
entered the copse, and we scattered 
ourselves to our favorite places. Jack 
and Pete went to a rough hide (you 
call it a blind) under a dead ash tree 
to wait for sitting pigeons. Bill and I 
found places on the windward side 
where we could get a clear view of 
the birds coming in. The wind was now 
half a gale, ideal for the job, because 
we reckon that pigeon shooting is best 
in a high wind. These birds were dash- 


* Gonservation Plelge * 
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, DEFEND FROM | 





This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


ing for shelter like scalded cats. I shot 
behind the first one by a good yard, 
but the next one afforded me a glorious, 
classical kill directly overhead. Even 
Bill was duly impressed and itching to 
have a go at them. 

“Here, Bill,” I said, “You have a 
crack at these screamers.” I gave him 
my gun. I noticed that he was left- 
handed with a shotgun (he can use a 
rifle from either shoulder) and I won- 
dered how he would get on with my 
normal right-handed weapon. Another 
woodie soon obliged, and Bill’s gun 
roared. It was followed by a fusillade 
from the boys behind in the wood, but 
nobody touched a feather. 

“You're on the line, Bill, but give the 
next one more forward allowance— 
twice as much as you think it needs.” 

The next pigeon lost a few feathers 
to Bill, jinked like a bat chasing flies, 
but went on apparently unhurt, getting 
another noisy greeting from the boys. 

“You were nearly a foot behind that 
one, Bill. Still more lead, and keep the 
gun swinging after you pull off.” I 
was a skeet instructor in the Royal Air 
Force for three years, and I can still 
see a shot pattern against a cloudy 
sky. 

Another bird kindly obliged almost 
at once, received the center of Bill’s 
pattern, and dropped in a cloud of 
feathers far behind in the wood. 


“Good show, Bill,” I said. “Now 
you’re on them.”” He proved it by get- 
ting the next three straight. This 
caused a cry of resenuuent from the | 
tail-end Charlies in the wood behind, | 
but Bill was elated. 

“Sure is the fastest shooting I ever 
had,” he said. Better than skeet.” 
“I reckon they give the grandest | 
sport,” I said, “but we seldom eat them. | 
Many chaps here never even bother to | 

pick them up.” 

Bill got two more pigeons and missed 
another that jinked when he put up 
his gun. I found that I had run out of 
shells, so we joined the boys in the 
shelter of the wood. Jack and Pete had 
one apiece and the rest had just one 
among them. Most of the noise we 
heard had come from the Doc and Peter 
Green, who had had the time of their 
lives shooting themselves out of cart- 
ridges—and they carry a lot. Peter 
Green claimed he had one pigeon, but | 
privately I suspected it was the one | 
that Bill’ had tailed. However, I gave 
him the benefit of the doubt, since he 
was so pleased with himself. 


t was now nearly noon and the 

weather worsening, so we went back 
to the village for our usual Sunday- 
morning noggin of beer. Tankards filled, 
Bill was formally elected an honorary | 
member of our club and urged by the} 
boys to come as often as he could. 

“Thanks, you guys,” said Bill. “TI} 
sure will, and I'll get me a rifle too. I 
reckon a nice little .22 Browning auto | 
would see your squirrels off O.K.” 

“Don’t come too often,’ said Pete 
Pullen. ‘‘We want some left for seed 
for next year.” 

We gave Bill the bag of squirrels to 
take home, after cutting off the tails 
for our claim of cartridges. 

Much technical talk on the mysteries 
of squirrel shooting followed. Bill sug- 
gested that we import and release the 
American fox squirrel, which he said 
was a big fellow weighing about two | 
pounds. 

“Not on your life, Bill,” 
“We're cheesed off with imports from 
the States. First, the grey 
then your rabbit disease, that seems 
likely to kill off all our rabbits in the 
next year or so—and now you G.Ls 
that pinch all our girl friends.” 

Bill heard about our other squirrel 
shoots, on which we normally get a bag 
of 30 to 40 on a Sunday morning, and 
was eager to join us. 
Bill cannot make the long trip very 
often. On March 28th we shot 31 
squirrels in a garden of only six acres. 
A visit to the same place a fortnight 
later gave us another 24, but Bill 
couldn't make it either time. 

Our squirrel season for the club fin- 
ished at Easter, but Bill, a welcome 
visitor to my cottage, still arrives un- 
announced at awkward hours and 





drags me out to shoot anything. Last | 


time he came, he broke most of my 
precious arrows while teaching archery 
to his girl, but we still love them. 


The next date is stillhunting at dawn | 
but since they’re now 
married, I expect Anne will have some- | 


for squirrels, 


thing to say about that. THE END 
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REFLECTOR 


A dynamic new 
Powerhouse light never 
before equalled 


44,000 Candlepower 


A new process has been discovered 
which for the first time creates a 
flashlight reflector so perfect it's 
like an expensive mirror! 


20 CELL POWER 
Laboratory light meter tests prove 
the SUNSPOT equal to light pro- 
duced by 4 other big flashlights 
each containing five batteries. Yet 
our light uses only 6 cells. 


WAR DISCOVERY 
Originally developed for extreme 
long distance Navy signals during 
war. Our flashlight used extensively 
in Korea and Indo-China. Has no 
equal. 

OURS EXCLUSIVELY 
Cannot be bought elsewhere. Produc- 
tion will be limited. Order yours 
early. Beware of imitations. 


HIGHER VOLTAGE 
Uses 20% higher voltage than any 
other flashlight on the market. Just one 
of many exclusive and unusual features. 


MADE TO LIST AT $10.00 
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I said. | 


squirrel, | 


Unfortunately, | 








Send us your skins to be 
tanned and made into 
chokers, neckpieces, coats, 
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tanners, buckskin tanners, 
taxidermy. 
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Maine Hunting Shoe 


Manufactured and designed by us for 

both bare ground and snow hunting. 

Light as a moccasin, with the protec- 

tion of a heavy hunting boot. Tan Elk 

Tanned Leather top, guaranteed not to 
harden, gum _ rubber 
vamp and non-slip 
rubber sole. Patented 
split backstay pre- 
vents heel chafing. 
Heights 6” to 18” 
Widths D, EE and FF. 
Sizes 3 to 14 in both 
Men’s and Ladies’. 
Tan Elk and Brown 
Oil Tanned Leather, 
in Slim, Medium and 
Full Tops. 


L. L. Bean, Inc. 
190 Main St., 
Freeport, Maine 
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KIDNEYS 
MUST REMOVE 
EXCESS WASTE 


Nagging backache, loss of pep and energy, head- 
aches and dizziness may be due to slowdown of kidney 
function. Doctors say good kidney function is very 
important to good health. When some everyday con- 
dition, such as stress and strain, causes this im- 
portant function to slow down, many folks suffer 
nagging backache—feel miserable. Minor bladder 
irritations due to cold or wrong diet may cause 
getting up nights or frequent passages, 

Don’t neglect your kidneys if these conditions 
bother you, Try Doan’s Pills—a mild diuretic. Used 
successfully by millions for over 50 years. It’s amaz- 
ing how many times Doan’s give happy relief from 
these discomforts—help the 15 miles of kidney tubes 
and filters flush out waste. Get Doan’s Pills today! 


PRES-TO 
Precio” OILER 


Praised by thousands of sports- 
men as the perfect oiler for every 
need. Automatically applies a 
fraction of a drop exactly where 
you want it. Handy as your foun- 


#725 
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Here's a ift you and 

your friends will truly 
‘sppreciate, Satisfaction 
guaranteed 
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@ Driving by route number may be 

all right, until you reach the inevitable | 
double-arrow intersection. This and 

many other common situations make 

the HULL AUTO COMPASS your ONE 
UNFAILING means of eliminating 

a magnet te and confusion—on the 

open road or strange city streets. ® 

There are more HULLS in use than Besconlety 6 
all others =n pad inspection ,, SIRFAMUME Ds 4 4. 
will tell you wh 


WRITE FOR LOCAL DEALER'S NAME . FREE LITERATURE 
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BENJAMIN SUPER CO. CARBINE $16.50 
NEWEST TARGET : 
RIFLE= IDEAL FOR 
SMALL GAME! 
= 7 ECONOMICAL ~ ACCURATE 
SAFE — NON-TOXIC = CONVENIENT 
PRACTICAL. Easy to operate—No pumping 


a arene recoil. Uses low cost Soda Cartridges 
Benjamin oo . .22 Benjamin H-C Pellets and Darts. 
Gas Pistol 


— FOR FREE FOLDER OF ALL MODELS 
Also ‘Avoilable BENJAMIN AIR RIFLES & AIR PISTOLS 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 804 MARION ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO..U.S.A 
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Shootezs Dioblems 


It’s a Good Deer Killer 


Question: A few years back I got my first 
and only buck, and it took three shots from 
my .30/30 to put him down. All three Core- 
Lokt bullets were in his chest, one through 
the heart, and the exit holes were the size of 
nickels. Am I using the wrong type bullet or 
the wrong caliber? I’ve thought of using 
hollowpoint bullets, but I’m afraid of ruining 
too much meat. Can you help me?—Thomas 
Gravino, N.Y. 


Answer: The Remington Core-Lokt bullet 
is an excellent one, but it’s at its best on game 
heavier than deer. With iight, thin-skinned 
creatures like deer the problem is not penetra- 
tion, but rapid expansion. In the .30/30 I think 
the best medicine for deer is a soft-point bullet 
with plenty of lead exposed at the nose. Such 
a bullet will expand more rapidly than any of 
the controlled-expanding type and will shock 
and put the deer down in his tracks. A properly 
constructed hollow point is also good. 

About this meat-ruining business, remember 
that you kill an animal by ruining tissue in 
the right place. If you hit the edible portion 
of the carcass with anything that can be called 
a deer cartridge, you're going to ruin a lot of 
meat. On the other hand, if you hit the heart- 
lung area through the ribs, you’re not going to 
spoil a thing. Controlled-expanding bullets 
| aren't as effective on light animals as some of 
the older type bullets because they don’t ruin 
enough tissue. 

With the proper bullet, correctly placed, the 
.30/30 is actually a good whitetail killer up to 
about 150 yd.—J.O'C. 


Compromise With 16 Gauge 


Question: I'm looking to buy an all-round 
shotgun. While here in South Dakota I-plan 
to use it on grouse, pheasants, and ducks, but 
when I go home to Louisiana I’ll use it on 
ducks, doves, quail, and cottontails. Should I 
get a 12 or a 16 gauge; what choke combina- 
tions?—A/Ic Robert J. Jumonville, S. Dak. 





Answer: In South Dakota you should do 
» | quite well with a 12 gauge bored modified 
and full. But back home in Louisiana you'd 
need a 16 or a 20 gauge bored improved cylinder 
and modified. 

Since you don’t want two guns, probably the 
| most sensible way to solve the problem would 
be to get a pump or an automatic in 16 gauge, 
which is an excellent compromise, with one of 
the good variable-choke devices. Then you can 
| use the best choke for the business at hand— 
full choke for pass-shooting at ducks or doves, 
skeet choke for hunting quail in heavy cover, 
modified for pheasants, etc.—J.O’C. 


220 “wift Fastest 


Question: I have a friend. who claims that 
| the .220 Swift is the fastest in the world. I say 
| that there are others that are faster although 
they may be wildcats. I’m pretty sure I’ve read 
| at one time about a wildcat cartridge that had 
| a muzzle velocity of around 5,000 foot seconds. 
Who is right?—Charles Alexander, Pa. 


Answer: The .220 Swift is the factory car- 
tridge with the highest velocity, and no other 
regularly loaded factory cartridge comes near it. 

Actually, the Swift can be handloaded with 
quite light bullets—say 35 gr.—to still higher 


| velocity, but that sort of loading is impractical 


t | because the sectional density of the bullet is 


poor and the velocity is lost rapidly. 

Some years ago a wildcat-cartridge designer 
brought out a wildcat on a belted case in .23 
caliber, I believe, for which he claimed a muzzle 


velocity of about 5,000 foot seconds. I’m pretty 
skeptical about that claim because, having 
access to a Potter counterchronograph, I’ve seen 
a lot of wildcats that didn’t live up to advance 
notices, 

With no attempt to get accuracy, special 
bullets in experimental bores have been driven 
at velocities in the neighborhood of 10,000 foot 
seconds.—J.O’C. 


Too Powerful by Far 


Question: I've just finished reading an 
article in a rifle book where the author seems 
to think there is a possibility of using the .50 
caliber machine-gun cartridge on African 
game. He compares ballistics with British 
big-game loads like the .600 Nitro Express. 
The .50 caliber cartridge uses a 718-gr. bullet 
pushed along at a muzzle velocity of 2,935 foot 
seconds, and at the business end packs a 13,- 
375 foot-pound wallop. If a rifle could be made 
to take this cartridge, what would it weigh, 
and what would the recoil energy be?—Pvt. 
Barry C. Spradling, Calif. 


Answer: if anybody wants to go around 
shooting animals with a .50 caliber machine- 
gun cartridge, I'll have no part of it. 

Typical British Nitro Express cartridges 
used in double-barreled elephant rifles drive 
bullets that weigh between 480 and 500 gr. at 
a velocity of between 2,100 and 2,250 feet per 
second and with around 5,000 foot pounds of 
muzzle energy. They have about 50 foot pounds 
of free recoil. By comparison, that machine-gun 
cartridge seems genuinely formidable. The 
rifle that could fire it would probably weigh 
20 lb. and even then recoil would be over 100 
foot pounds. 

Once upon a time Sir Samuel Baker, who 
was shooting elephants about 100 years ago, 
used a rifle which fired a 1-lb. ball at low 
velocity. He wrote that he was spun around 
each time he shot it, and after a couple of 
shots he’d have a headache the rest of the day. 
I'm afraid that’s what the .50 caliber machine- 
gun cartridge would do when fired in a sport- 
ing rifle—J.O’C. 


9 mm. Rimfire Shotgun 


Question: I have a 9 mm. Winchester shot- 
gun, Model 36. Can you tell me how oid it is, 
and where I can obtain the rimfire ammunition? 
—K. Benzel, Wash. 


Answer: The single-shot Model 36 shotgun 
was announced in the Winchester 1920 catalogue 
and discontinued in 1927. it was chambered for 
9 mm. long shot, short shot, and ball cartridges, 
all of which are now obsolete. 

That is the only 9 mm. rimfire shotgun ever 
manutactured in the United States, although 
quite a few have been made in Europe.—J.O’C. 


Data on 6.5 mm. Cartridge 


Question: I’ve acquired a 6.5 mm. Mann- 
licher-Schoenauer rifle for use on roe and red 
deer. Can you give me some ballistics on the 
factory-loaded 160-gr. bullet? What range 
should I sight in for?—C. Chisam, Engiand. 


Answer: As loaded in England, the 6.5 
Mannlicher-Schoenauer cartridge uses a 160-gr. 
bullet at a muzzle velocity of 2,300 foot sec- 
onds with an energy of 1,882 foot pounds. If 
that were my rifle, I’d sight in to put the bullet 
2 in. above line of sight at 100 yd. The bullet 
would then strike 3 in. low at 200 yd. and 
about 11 in. low at 250. For red deer I'd say it 
was about a 225-yd. rifle at best.—J.O’C. 





THIS IS IT 
(centinued from page 49) 
The two beag'le hounds will protect you.” 

George, of course, is our five-year- 
old daughter. Because she was born 
on Christmas Eve, her name is Noél 
Marie. And because she is a dainty, 
curlyheaded little girl, we call her 
George. The beagle hounds are easier 
and you can figure them out for your- 
self. 

If one must go from Los Angeles to 
Kings Canyon National Park (and 
Larry’s one who must), you drive some 
200 miles due north through Sequoia 
National Park and into the very heart 
of the Sierra Nevada range. California 
State Highway 198 will take you 
through Sequoia past the General Sher- 
man tree, the largest of California’s 
giant sequoias. 

I didn’t see the road going into Kings 
Canyon; it was dark. (I saw the road 
as we came home and got mountain 
sickness.) There is a new high-gear 
highway now, but we spent our time 
and tires on detours. A mountain goat 
might go up in high gear, but only if 
somebody were scorching him with an 
elephant gun—and he had a helicopter. 

Dawn was going all out for color 
when we arrived. Golden sprays of 
sun awakened the giant redwoods, 
which stretched their brawny arms and 
shook their tousled heads. We found a 
lovely spot among the sugar pines, 
with a rustic log table and benches, and 
a hugh native-rock fireplace. The for- 
est rangers have scattered these camp- 
sites about 100 feet apart all over the 
vast valley floor. 

I set out cookies in all four corners 
of camp to feed the enormous black 
ants, and Larry set up the tent and 
cots. I had dutifully stayed awake all 
night to supervise Larry’s driving, so 
I was sleepy. George had slept in the 
car all night and was being her usual 
ball-of-fire self. And the thunder of 
Kings River had the normal effect on 
Larry. He was pawing the ground and 
scratching gravel. Quickly he collected 
George and gear and went fishing. 

I had two glorious hours, resting in 
the shade of the emerald evergreens. 
The valley seemed deserted, and the 
wonderful hush of the forest, the tangy 
smell of the pines, and the soft river 
breeze lulled me to sleep. 

Later, I opened my eyes and looked 
straight up into a pair of green ones 
with exclamation points for pupils. 
“Now, where are the dogs?” I won- 
ered. Out after a nice safe rabbit, 
no doubt. (Of course, even pedigreed 
hounds can be just plain dogs and, 
after all, here were some of the biggest 
trees in the world.) 

The bobcat blinked lazily and I froze 
to the cot. He was cat-napping on the 
first limb of my shade tree, about 20 
feet above me. I was working up a 
long, loud scream when another pair of 
eyes floated into my vision. These 
were a woman’s eyes. 

“There’s a gang of us up here for a 
picnic,” she said, ‘and we'd like to 
borrow your table for an hour.’ 

“Look!” I sputtered, and pointed at 
the cat. 


She tossed a glance over her shoul- 
der and said nonchalantly: “Oh, a bob- 
cat. Do you mind if we borrow your 
table?” 

“But it’s a wildcat!” I screeched. 

“Just a baby. Tame as any kitten,” 
she said. “I live in these parts. 
‘em often. Ignore him and he'll go 
away. May we please borrow your 
table?” 


Champion 
Archers 

Everywhere 

Choose 


See | 


Not to be outdone by this female | 


Frank Buck, I put on a casual tone and | 


Where- 
car 


said, “Oh sure, take the table.” 
upon I scrambled for the 


my four-day rest. 


and | 
locked myself in. That set the pace for | 


AMERICA’S FINEST 


HUNTING, FIELD and 
TARGET BOWS 


Incredibly, the forest came alive soon | 


after that. 


A gang came over to our | 


camp, introduced themselves, and said | 


they would wait for Larry. They took 
up a post under the nearest tree and 
did that. I found myself entertaining a 
large portion of the Greater Los An- 
geles area. 


When the picnic party returned our | 


table, lunch was suggested. My wom- 


en guests left and returned with arm- | 
loads of food. I sat at the long table in | 


a daze. Where was the quiet of the 
wilderness? How 
about? I had a sneaking hunch that 


Larry could shed some light on the turn 


of events. 


ome of the people, who were new to 

California forests, sat oohing and 
aaahing over the size of the trees. Se- 
quoia National Park and the really big 
trees were just a few miles away, and 
the ones in our grove were mere tooth- 
picks by comparison. 


over backwards trying to see to the | 


tops, and you’d have to run around 


them twice to get your arms around | 


them once. Mere toothpicks. 
“Away from the city clutter, away 


had all this come | 


You’d just fall | 


Six great new mod- 

els have recently been added mak- 
ing Ply-Flex the most complete Arch- 
ery line in the world with 11 im- 
proved, flat models to choose from. 


Each bow is precision molded 
in ONE SOLID PIECE—there 
are no parts to loosen or weor 
—there is absolutely no vibra- 
tion—cast is always uniform, 


Fourteen Custom 
Models in all 
(From 10 to 80 
pounds pull) 


Look for Ply-Flex Fibre 
Glass and Wood Arrows, $5.50 
Archery Kits and Accessories 
at Leading Sporting Goods 
Stores everywhere. 
For Complete Catalog write 
Dept. OL-1 


to 
$ ° 
SPORTSMEN ACCESSORIES, ite 
BEACON, N. Y. / 


Pioneers in Fibre Glass 











| Knows Secret 


| 


from the crowds and noises,” Larry had | 


said. 


mile a minute. And their children and 


These people were chattering a | 


their children’s cousins were being nor- | 


mal kids all over the place. Then there 
was Charlie. There’s a Charlie in every 
crowd, I guess. 


He couldn’t be called | 


the village idiot because Los Angeles | 


isn’t a village. 

Charlie made his debut with: 
hear a rattler rattle?’’ When all the 
women dropped their watermelon and 
scrambled for 


“Did I | 


the top of the table, | 


Charlie let out a series of guffaws that | 


bounced off the valley walls and hit us 


in the face like a wet sock. 

When Larry returned with a much- 
bedraggled George in tow, I couldn't 
kill him with a look because he was a 
coward—he wouldn't look at me. But 
he was beaming again. “See you all got 
here,” he said. There was much hand- 
shaking and backslapping. Then Larry 
asked, ‘“‘Anybody for fishing?’’ He pro- 
duced a pair of decent rainbows and 
said that the river was a mite high for 
good fishing. And George had brought 
the water level up another foot by 
throwing loose rocks into it. 

“Haw, haw, haw,” Charlie roared. 
“See any big, bad bears?” 

My cork blew off when Brother John 
—Larry’s brother, no kin of mine— 
rolled into camp that afternoon. 

“Don’t tell me,” I snapped. “Let me 


da 7 


Knows How to Get FAST Relief 
from Acid Indigestion! 


Like millions of people, he has discovered 
that tiny Tums can bring top-speed relief 
| from acid indigestion and gassy heartburn 
| whenever they occur. For Tums neutralize 
|excess acid almost before it starts—can’t 

cause acid rebound. No water, no mixing. 
| Youcan take Tums anywhere. Get a handy 
| roll of Tums today. 


| So economical—only 10¢ a roll 
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® FISHERMEN © CAMPERS 
Famous Gateway Catalog 
Most interesting eatalog in 
the world! Nearly 100 
pages—thousands of items 
-—— breath-taking bargains! 
Before you buy any sports equip- 
ment anywhere—check your Gate- 
way catalog! 
GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS CO. 
Dept. 08 1321 Main St. Kansas City 6, Mo. 
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the Exciting PIED PIPER way: 
sing new PIED PIPER CALL 7 He in 

dent imitates rabbit's distress scream . . . brings 
up foxes, coyotes, bobcats ond wolves. Elfectiv ve 
a mile distance, works dey or night—eny 

! PROVED 1N ALL PARTS OF U. S. Usually 


to blow, Faw 
. Only $2.95 goo 
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YOUR OWN DEER HIDE 


Custom-tailored into fine garments 

Your deerskin garments, gioves, mittens, or 
moccasins will mean more to you because they're 
custom-tailored from the deer hides you send us 
—not from a stock assortment. Our painstaking 
system of caring for, marking and _ tailoring 
guarantees | finest quality finished lea ther. 
Write for LOG ~ecegtisd tags, 
Hints’* key cmctal for hides 


ESKIMO COMFORT MFG. CO. BERLIN, WISCONSIN 
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if employed, start part time. Alert 
dealers can gross $5 hourly profit plus 
$3 on EACH serviceman. Clean, revive, 
mothproof rugs & upholstery on loca- 
tion. No shop needed. We locally train 
& assist you. Nationally advertised 
world-wide service. Quickly established. 
Easy terms. Send today for FREE 
booklet. No obligation. 
5-951 Duraclean Bidg., 


DURACLEAN (CO., Deerfield, Ill. 
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Amazing “New Life™ battery reyuvenator 
stops build-up of plate sulfates . . . keeps bat- 
tery automatically charged. Use lights. heater. 
radio, as much as you like. Get faster starting’ 
Greater power! RECHARGING IS UN- 
NECESSARY! Only one treatment needed! 
Money back guarantee Rush $1.00 to: 


JSM PRODUCTS CO. Dept. 8 


1118 Castleton Rd., Cleveland 21, OHIO 
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GROW MINIATURE TREES 


SEND FOR FREE SEED & INFORMATION! 
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ee Many Wear 


FALSE TEETH 


With More Comfort 


FASTEETH, a pleasant alkaline (non-acid) 
powder, holds false teeth more firmly. To eat 
and talk in more comfort, just sprinkle a 
little FASTEETH on your plates. No gummy, 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Checks “plate 
odor” (denture breath). Get FASTEETH at 
any drug counter. 
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guess. You were just driving through 
and decided to drop in for a snack.” 

“Oh no,” he answered, nonplused. 
“Larry and I have had this trip planned 
for months.” 

“And did you plan tne trip with the 
rest of Los Angeles?” 

“They aren’t the rest of Los Ange- 
les,” he explained. ‘“‘They’re our fishing 
buddies. We've been telling them about 
this place for years. Larry and I al- 
ways tell the gang to meet us up here. 
Looks like they all took us up on it this 


| time.” 


took a walk to cool off—to get away 
from our camp, which was more 
active than the Southern Pacific Sta- 


| tion on a Saturday afternoon. 


That evening, washing dishes, I told 


| Larry, “The gang this afternoon cleaned 


me out of towel paper.” 

“Shh!” he hissed, as though he had 
jumped his trolley. I had forgotten that 
Kings Canyon is wired for stereophonic 
sound. Within seconds, a boy came 
trotting into camp with a roll of paper. 
‘Mom heard you needed this,” he said. 

“Thanks anyway,” I flushed, “‘but it’s 
towel paper that I’m out of.” After 
that I buried my head in a pillow when 
I had something personal to say to 
Larry. He was even more cautious— 


he answered in sign language. 


There is a gigantic natural drive-in 
amphitheater in the valley, where the 
rangers show a good movie every eve- 
ning. Later, they build a big fire and 
have a “sing.” That evening, because 
most of the people were collected in our 
camp, they had the sing in front of our 
It was a real jolly good time and 
Charlie managed to slap every mother’s 


| son on the back to emphasize it. 


That night I lay on my cot listening 


| to the oversize pine cones bouncing off 
| the roof of the tent. Then I heard ani- 


mal sounds, and sat up in bed hoping 
it was a deer foraging or the dogs re- 
turning. Taking 10 long minutes to 
listen, I finally crept out of bed and 
peered at the beauty of the night. The 
bright moon was bathing the forest in 
silver, dressing the redwoods with regal 
splendor. 

Just then George decided she had to 
go to the little house with the green 
lattice fence around it. On the way, I 
was stopped dead by fresh tracks in 
the path—big ones. Now, where were 
the dogs? I was petrified. 

First I heard the heavy, labored 
breathing, then I smelled him! The 
dank, musty, sour odor spinned my in- 
sides. It took me some time to realize 
that this mountain of shaggy hair and 
great long curled claws was less than 
four yards from us and that it was the 
biggest, blackest bear I ever want to 
see. 

He was on his hind feet, more than 
filling the doorway of the little house, 
nonchalantly sniffing around the eaves. 
I drew in a sharp breath, expecting to 
faint any minute, and George’s voice 
cut through the stillness: ‘‘What’s the 
matter, Mummie?” 

The bear stiffened and I was sure we 
had had it! I didn’t run—I’m sure I 
couldn’t have. Anyway, he looked us 
over for a second—it seemed like a 


week—dropped with a sickening thud 
to his front feet, and lumbered off into 
the forest. 

George laughed: “Just like the ones 
in the zoo, huh, Mummie?” I was 
close to being actively ill. I’m used to 
the little California honey bears, but 
I’m not in the habit of meeting Mr. 
Bruin in m’ lady’s powder room! 

By 6 a.m. the valley was a beehive 
again. Folks walked, ran, carried their 
kids, and pushed them in gocarts to 
our camp. I jumped into my denims, 
crammed George into hers, and made a 
second cup of coffee all around. Then I 
was ready to go back to bed. But the 
memory of old Tufted Ears taking his 
siesta in my shade tree gave me the 
necessary push to join the fishing 
party. 

The roar of Kings River is deafening. 
You feel the vibration on the high 
ground long before you begin the slow, 
perilous descent down the steep rock 
cliff. At the river’s edge, you have to 
shout to be heard. Most of the water is 
as white as the snow that made it. But 
there are enough small, hidden pools to 
interest even my lukewarm fishing 
blood. 

The beauty of the Kings River Gorge 
is beyond mere words. There is too 
much of it and it is everywhere. It is 
vast and great and so colorful that you 
might say it’s overdone. The redwoods 
stand at jusi the proper angle and in 
just the proper places to capture the 
visitors’ -awe. The yellow-green se- 
quoias, somewhat shorter but thicker, 
march along the bank like an army of 
newborn Christmas trees, the water at 
their feet billowing white like piles of 
snow. 

Tumbling over falls, rocks, and fallen 
trees, the river sets a aizzy pace. You 
follow, only to clobber yourself on the 
treacherous, moss-covered rocks. You 
stop to lick your wounds and she slips 
up behind and douses you with fine mist 
—a reminder not to underestimate her 
again. 


eg had been right about the water 
being too high. The gorge was 
alive with humanity, but few fish were 


caught. The scenery was so dramati- 
cally beautiful, however, that even the 
fishermen said it was worth the trip, 
just to sit and look. 

I found a fallen monarch, a huge 
redwood laid down to rest after several 
centuries of guarding the bank. It was 
about 15 feet in diameter, so I had trou- 
ble getting up on the side of it. There 
was a lovely pool just underneath. Lar- 
ry had warned that I wouldn’t catch 
fish in very quiet water. I didn’t be- 
lieve him—not after I saw the enormous 
Loch Leven trout napping in my pool. 
A big limb on the side of my tree pro- 
vided a most comfortable seat and put 
me just over the water’s edge. 

After an hour of using every fly in 
Larry’s fly case, I knew my trout hadn’t 
grown that big by being stupid. He 
wouldn’t even make a pass at my bait. 

Besides, I’m no fly fisherman. My 
first expericrce wiih the aquatic friends 
came on the ocean, where you use a 
telephone pole as a rod and a clothes- 
line for tackle. Then I graduated— 





if that’s the proper term—to plug cast- 
ing. So this business of using an eight- 
foot toothpick, with spider-web thread 
for line, was way out of my class. I 
couldn’t control the dumb thing. 

Once when Larry passed my way, 
dropping George off in my charge, I 
asked for a sinker—the better to cast 
with. He gave me a muddy look, so I 
knew I'd made a boo-boo. A kind gen- 
tleman offered me a can of unborn 
salmon, and it worked. Nappy—I had 
named my fish by this time—actually 
left his nest and came up to sniff. That 
went on for another hour, and I was 
getting numb in the area of the tree 
limb. But Nappy would just make his 
pass, flip his tail in my face, and re- 
turn to the depths of his pool. 

I got so mad at Nappy that I threw 
the whole can of salmon eggs at him. 
He knew it wasn’t a booby trap be- 
cause he gobbled it up with relish. It 
doesn’t pay to get mad, because when 
I shook my fist at the fish, I dumped 
the whole case of flies into the pool. 
When I reached in to get them, it was 
one minute past 2 p.m. My solid gold, 
lifetime watch still says one minute 
past 2. I gave Nappy the worst possi- 
ble piece of my mind and started back 
to camp. 


hen I got to the top of the rock 

cliff, with George in front of me, I 
heard a sound which any native West- 
erner learns to respect. It came from 
a diamondback, not easy to see be- 
cause of the shrubs. He wasn’t my 
first snake, so I was more cautious 
than frightened. When I finally saw 
him, he was in the very graceful act of 
coiling. He was about 30 feet away and 
probably as startled as we were. This 
was no shaggy bear or wildcat; this I 
could handle. I clamped my hand over 
George’s flowing monosyllables and 
gave the old boy a wide berth. 

And whom should I see but Charlie. 

“There’s a rattler rattling in the 
grass over there,’ I said. 

“Haw, haw,” said Charlie. “A cricket. 
No snakes around here.” 

“A cricket doesn’t sport diamonds on 
his ba .., vr coil in the grass,” I said. 
Whereupon, Charlie turned chalk-white 
and faded into the scenery. I never 
saw him again. Within seconds, a 
young ranger appeared, said Charlie 
had sent him, and asked the where- 
abouts of the snake. In another few 
minutes, the ranger was back. He'd 
climbed a rock above the, snake and 
clobbered him with another rock. He 
had the rattles to prove it. George and 
I had taken shelter in a little grove and 
the ranger said it was safe to go on 
now. 

That evening, remembering the stere- 
ophonic sound in the canyon, I told 
Larry in a loud, clear voice: “I came 
up here for a rest and haven't had a 
minute alone since I arrived.” He 
gave me an injured look which made 
me feel like diamondback’s sister. But 
it worked—we had no visitors that eve- 
ning. Larry sat over his freshly caught 
trout as though I’d just fried him up a 
soup sandwich. I knew he missed the 
boys and the breeze-shooting, and 
George was at loose ends with herself. 


Time hung heavily, so we turned in 
early. 

I listened to the animal sounds with 
a little less fear that night. No one 
else seemed to mind the wildlife, so I 
couldn’t be a sissy. Then too, the 
beagles were in camp for a change. 
Now, I love my dogs, but if Mr. Bear 
made a return visit, I hoped the hounds 
would take the edge off his appetite be- 
fore he got to us. 

I stayed away from the gorge and 
Nappy the next day. George and I had 
a nice quiet day in camp. Too quiet. 
George was fretful and restless, and the 
quiet of the wilderness was deafening. 
George spent some time in chasing 
“flutterbys” and “slizzerds,’’ but it was 
no fun alone. Before I knew what she 
was about, she had gotten her cap gun 





from the car and shot off a round or | 


two. We were in trouble. 


Bad trouble! | 


A ranger came charging into camp, | 
and looked down at her from his great | 


height. 

No need for “raised and identified’’ 
latent prints or the lab crew. The cul- 
prit still had the gun in her hand! 

“Sorry to disturb you, ma’am,” he 
said, “but fireworks can cause a lot of 
damage in the forest, ma’am.” 

“But this is just a cap gun, officer.’ 

“Cap guns give people ideas, ma’am. 


They think they can shoot off sky-| | 


rockets and sparklers.” 
There was no appeal. In a moment 
one cap gun and a partly used roll of 





caps had been confiscated and the cul- | 


prit had been completely crushed. 


Later that afternoon I drove around | 


the canyon in search of a little store 
I'd heard about. 
up gobs of hotdogs and buns. 
told every kid I met that we were hav- 
ing a wiener roast in our camp that 
night. It worked. 


I found it and bought | 
Then I} 


People walked, ran, carried their kids | 


and pushed them 
camp. Everyone brought a contribution 
for the groaning table. Our camp was 
a beehive again. I saw Larry measur- 
ing an imaginary trout in mid-air. His 
brother wasn’t believing him. People 


in gocarts to our | 


were chattering a mile a minute and | 


their children, and their cousins, were 
all over the place like a rash. Uh huh, 
this IS the forest primeval! 


“Custom” Handgun Grips 


Y ou can greatly improve your hand- 
gun accuracy with grips shaped to | 
fit your hand, but they needn’t be an | 


expensive custom job. 
make your own at a cost of less than 
50 cents. 


THE END | 


In fact, you can | 


Start with the factory grips already | 


on your gun, and build them up with 
successive layers of ordinary plastic 
wood. Apply lots of it, 
around. Then take up the gun and grip 
it in the normal firing manner. 
plastic material will shape itself readily 
to the inner surface of your hand. 


all the way | 


The | 


Add a bit of the material here and a 


bit there until it feels perfectly com- 


fortable. Then sand off the rough edges | 


and finish if you wish. 
prefer the unfinished surface, since it 
provides a nonskid grip.—John S. 
Flannery. 


Most shooters | 
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CATCH FIsH 
UNDER IcE 


RAY BERGMAN 


who chop a4 hole in the ice and go 
on fishing during the winter, or if 
you'd like to be, here are some tips on 
tip-ups, lines, lures, and things. You 
can even do some fly fishing this way. 
Tip-ups, the devices made for fish- 
ing under the ice with natural bait, are 
probably the most widely used and cer- 
tainly the oldest of all ice-fishing con- 
trivances. One ice fisherman ordinarily 
sets several tip-ups over a chain of 
holes. Whether they’re crude, home- 
made rigs or elaborate manufactured 
products, they should do two things— 
snap up a signal flag when a fish takes 
the bait, and feed out line smoothly if 
the fish carries the bait off to swallow 
it. Any mechanism that is virtually 
foolproof in those two operations is a 
good tip-up. Considering the hand- 
numbing, ice-coating weather they’re 
used in, a simple, trustworthy tip-up is 
nearly always better than a compli- 
cated one. 


[ you’re one of the hardy fellows 


braided line made of nylon or one 

of the other new synthetic ma- 
terials is my first choice for most kinds 
of ice fishing. It doesn’t absorb enough 
water to make freezing the hazard it 
is with silk, linen, and cotton lines. 
Limp monofilaments aren’t bad either, 
except that they do stiffen and break 
easier in extreme cold. As a good all- 
round line and leader combination, I'd 
choose a braided line of one of those 
synthetics and add to it a short mono- 
filament leader. 

Ice fishing doesn’t require long lead- 
ers. One as short as 6 in. will usually 
do, and a 24-in. leader will be adequate 
for any condition. Neither line nor 
leader need be fine or fragile. Get a line 
that tests 15 lb. or more and match it 
with a monofilament .015 to .018 leader, 
which will test somewhere between 10 
and 15 lb. You won't ordinarily need all 
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that strength, but lines and leaders of 
larger diameters are easier to handle in 
cold weather and it’s insurance against 
having your tackle cut loose by the 
sharp teeth and gill covers of the pike- 
family fish. Wire leaders are O.K. 
too, if you need them for strength or 
durability. The more flexible wire works 
best. 

Before you head for the ice with tip- 
ups, be sure you know your state and 
local restrictions on their use. There's 
usually a legal limit on the number you 
can use at one time, and many regions 
have much more complicated local rul- 
ings. Once you're sure of the regula- 








a: { 


tions, get some kind of a carrier that 
will hold the legal number of tip-ups 
and your other ice-fishing gear so that 
you can move it and use it without a lot 
of bare-fingered fumbling. 

In addition to hooks, sinkers, bait, 
and other small items, you’ll need an ice 
chisel to open fishing holes. A steel bar 
about 5 ft. long with a chisel blade 
3 in. wide on one end and a hole drilled 
through the other is about right. Run 
a loop of rope through that drilled hole 
so it will hitch around your wrist, and 
wrap the middle of the bar with tape 
or cord. Otherwise it’s very easy to 
plunge the chisel through the ice and 
have it zip through cold fingers to the 
bottom of the lake or stream. 


here’s a lot of gear ice fishermen 

take along for convenience or cold- 
weather comfort. You can choose to 
suit yourself and the occasion, but a 
skimmer—something to-.dip the con- 
stantly forming ice out of your open 
holes—is a necessity in freezing weath- 
er. It’s just a shallow scoop made of 
screen or wire net. The kitchen de- 
partment of a hardware or department 
store will have them, or you can make 
one by punching holes in a tin pan and 
bolting on a handle. 

Since minnows are the principal nat- 
ural bait for ice fishing, you need a 
pail to carry them. I'd get a big one, 
at least 5-gal. capacity. That'll hold 
enough minnows to supply three or 
more anglers a couple of days in aver- 
age fishing, and it won’t freeze up as 
fast as a smaller pail. You don’t need 
an inner liner or any of the other in- 
sulation devices so necessary in warm- 
weather buckets—just a plain pail of 
good size and preferably with a lid. 

I also recommend a small dip net for 
scooping bait minnows out of the pail. 
Some brave anglers do it with bare 
hands, but it’s hardly worth it at zero 


“It’s big enough for what I catch” 





temperatures, particularly since min- 
now-size dip nets cost very little. If 
you’re doing such things the hard way, 
rubbing olive oil into your hands be- 
fore you go out will ease the sting of 
the cold water and weather. 

A simple depth finder is also a valu- 
able item in ice fishing. The best place 
to start fishing a minnow on a tip-up 
is from 6 to 12 in. off the bottom, and 
you can make a simple gadget to lo- 
cate that level. Tie a loop of line on a 
sinker or other weight. When you 
want to find your fishing depth, slip 
the loop over the hook on your tip-up 
line and lower it until it hits bottom. 
Then pull up the line as far as you 
want to fish above bottom, tie a loop 
in it, and hang it over the flag trigger. 
Pull in your tip-up line then, take off 
the depth finder, and you’re ready to 
hait up and fish. Your baited hook will 
sink to within the desired distance from 
the bottom. 

Hook sizes 1 and 2 are good for the 
3-in. minnows that pickerel like. For 
northern pike, you'll need larger min- 
nows and bigger hooks, size 1/0 or 2/0. 
If you’re primarily after perch, use No. 
4 or 6 hooks and minnows 1% to 2 in. 
long. The point is to use a hook large 
enough that it isn’t smothered in the 
bait and yet small enough that it 
doesn’t overweight or shock the hooked 
minnow too much. Use the finest wire 
you can get by with in each hook size. 

I think that hooking a minnow 
through the lips or through both eyes 
gives you an advantage over any other 
system. They live longer when hooked 
this way—especially the lip method— 
and a greater percentage of striking 
fish are hooked. Hooking them through 
the eyes sounds like a rugged prac- 
tice, but minnows don’t feel pain as we 
think of it. An eye-hooked minnow will 
be lively for quite a while. With tender- 
fleshed ones, it’s probably the best way. 


I it’s pickerel you're after, remem- 
ber that their winter range may be 
auywhere from 2 to 10 ft. deep and that 
it may change from year to year. In 
general, the hot spots are over sub- 
merged weed beds and around their 
edges. Open pockets among high weeds 
are very productive, if you can locate 
them, and so are the points where 
pickerel cross a bar as they range back 
and forth after forage fish. You usual- 
ly have to experiment, chop some un- 
productive holes, before you connect. 

With sets over luxuriant weeds, for- 
get the general advice about starting 
about a foot off the bottom. You won't 
do any good if your bait minnows can 
get down in the weeds and hide. The 
ideal is to have them so that they can 
almost, but not quite, reach shelter. 
You should also move your bait up off 
the bottom by degrees if you get no ac- 
tion down there, regardless of the 
underwater terrain. 

Another thing to watch is the be- 
havior of the minnows you’re using. 
Some head for the bottom on their 
own; others will stay on the surface. 
So you want to hold the divers just out 
of reach of bottom hiding places, and 
weight your line to sink those that hug 

(continued on page 83) 
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RATTLETRAP 


by HARRY B. JOHNSON, San Diego, California 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


COLLECTING RODENTS IN TEXAS 1 DIDN'T SEE THE BIG IN SETTING THE TRAP, | USED SO 
FOR THE PUBLIC HEALTH SEAVICE, SNAKE UNDER A BUSH MUCH BAIT THE TRIGGER WOBBLED. 
! PREPARED TO SET A TRAP AT THE OR HEAR MS RATT IT WOULD GO-OFF WITH ANY JAR 


ENTRANCE OF A DEEP BURROW. .. ——~— eee ee: 
. = - == = ry - \ 


STUNNED BY THE SPRUNG 
TRAP, THE SNAKE DIVED 
PAST ME INTO THE BURROW 


—_ ae 


. Nie =? | MADE SURE HE WOULDN'T COME 
HE WENT ON IN UNTIL ONLY 4 TO LIFE AGAIN. AS THE SNAKE 
HIS RATTLES STUCK OUT. THEN a - “ — STRUCK, THE TRAP HAD HIT HiM 
THEY BECAME MOTIONLESS A GLANCING BLOW ON THE HEAD. 
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(continued from page 81) 
the surface. A single split shot usually 
puts the surface-huggers down about 
right, not plunging them to the bottom, 
but just discouraging them from stay- 
ing up. 

In most ice fishing you'll frequently 
have one hole that’s producing while 
others, even those quite close, do poor- 
ly. If this happens, keep moving the 
tip-ups that don’t produce, cutting new 
holes in an ever-widening circle. Un- 
less a hole produces within half an 
hour, I believe it’s more sensible to cut 
another than to wait for a stray fish 
to range by it. 


f you’re uncertain about where to 

start your first line of attack on an 
ice-covered lake or stream, here’s a 
sound approach: Bays, indentations, and 
points are always good bets. Weedy 
bottoms are best for pickerel; northern 
pike and muskies like both rocks and 
weeds; perch may be almost anywhere, 
depending on their mood and the move- 
ments of their prey. 

After you've picked a starting point, 
chop your first hole (make them round 
and 12 to 18 inches wide) and set your 
first tip-up near shore, over water 2 
or 3 ft. deep. From that hole, make a 
rude half circle out in the lake and 
back to shore again with as many tip- 
ups as the law allows, setting them 25 
to 30 ft. apart. If the sets near shore 
get better results within half an hour, 
move some of the others in to the ad- 
jacent shoreline. If the action is on 
the sets farther out, spread out. 

It’s wise, by the way, to walk gently 
over very shallow sets, especially if the 
ice is thin, and answer a “flag up” sum- 
mons as softly as you can. With the 
ice exceptionally clear and the skies 
bright, it’ll probably be useless to work 
the shallows unless the fish are very un- 
wary. Under conditions like those 
you’re usually forced to deeper water 
or to where the ice itself is clouded or 
covered with snow. 

Fishing over deeper water doesn’t 
eall for such precautions. Sometimes, 
in fact, pounding the ice attracts fish. 
Fish are accustomed to the noises ice 
makes naturally as it expands and con- 
tracts with temperature changes,- so 
the sounds you make walking seldom 
bother them unless they can also see 
you or your shadow through the ice. 

When fishing off a point of land, it’s 
best to follow its underwater contour 
by placing tip-ups as close as 6 ft. 
apart, steadily advancing outward if 
you don’t get results near shore. Go 
out to a depth of 8 ft. or more when 
fishing for eastern chain pickerel. For 
perch and wall-eyes this doesn’t count. 
They’re where you find them. 

Sometimes you'll find enough hot 
spots to make all your legally allow- 
able tip-ups productive. If you do, and 
others on the ice are near enough to 
observe you, you may get swamped by 
competition. Chances are your new 
neighbors won't hurt your fishing, 
though—unless they chop new holes 
within elbow length of your operations. 
Your holes—and some of theirs—will 
go on producing after the fish recover 
from the commotion of the new on- 
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Easily Whips Fish 50 Times Its Weight! 
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HOLLOW GLASS ROD 


oi 
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Wond-0-Rod provided 

the thrill of a life- 

time with this big 

King Salmon 
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NEVER BEFORE SUCH 


~ Lightness—Action- Balance 
-+- AT PRICES LIKE THESE! 


When you first pick up a Shakespeare Hollow Wond-O- 
Rod, you'll hardly believe your sense of sight, and feel! 
There’s nothing to compare with them for lightness, balance, 
beauty and action, at anywhere near their moderate prices. 
If you like fine equipment, you'll be happy only when you 
own the world’s sportiest hollow glass rod... See your 
sporting goods dealer and make one of these wondorful 
Wond-O-Rods your own—now! Examples: No. 1430 2-piece 
Spin Wond-O-Rods, 6’6” and 7’0”, each $25.00. No. 1470 
2-piece Fly Wond-O-Rods, 7’9” and 8’6”, each 


STRAIGHT-FIBER “WOND-O-RODS” HAVE 
FINER, LIVELIEK, MORE SENSITIVE TIPS 
struction, exclusive with 


( | ACTUAL SIZE, NO. 1470 TIP 
Shakespeare, makes possi- 


ble the finest, liveliest, most sensitive tips, a mark of distinc- 
tion that sets Wonderods and Wond-O-Rods apart from 
ordinary hollow rods with cumbersome tips! It’s their se- 
cret of wonderful “feel,” fast action and pleasing balance. 


THREE BOOKLETS 
FICEf AND FISHING CALENDAR | 
1955 edition of three 
Shakespeare booklets...on Spinning, 
Bait Casting, Fly Fishing . -pblus Joe 
Godfrey's 1955 Pocket Fishing Calendar! 


ota natn ee ~~ eth Kelamazee, Michigan 


se send: “New Bake * “How to 
fel and Use ie” “Catches Bae Fis Fish—Bait Casting,” 


and Fishing Cal 


Howald-Process con- 
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"Ol' Pete "sez: 
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LETS GO GET EM! 

THEY'LL BE SHALLOW 
— IN WEED BEDS 

— ON SAND BARS 

— WHEREVER THAT SPRING 
SUN HITS. YOU'LL GET MORE 
STRIKES WITH A MIRROLURE 

7M ORA25M! 


FREE! Send today for 


your free Fisherman’s Log, 
lure selector and colorful 
new 1955 catalog sheets. 


— L&S BAIT CO., Inc. sraoiey 2, uuinois 
20” TROUT 


Many have been taken on our 1%4 oz. bamboo fiy 
rods. This paradox is accomplished with our mas- 
terpiece of design, the MIDGE. A detailed de- 
seription—along with our 28 other hand crafted 
Tonkin Cane fly and spinning rods for trout. sal- 
mon, bonefish, tarpon, ete. plus Hardy reels, 
leaders and other qual- 

ity tackle and fly tying 

material is inc. in our tA 
1955 catalog for 10c 


8065-2 Grand River Ave., Detroit 4, Michigan 


ee CR ry 

Drop a Line to 
Ask for your copy of Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints . . . tells about 
spinners and flies and how to use em 
for all kinds of fishing. Good advice 
from folks who know. Not a dry line 
in it. Your copy FREE. Address — 

ILDEBRANDT 
ee = LOGANSPORT 6 HighSt. INDIANA 


OuNG 














a is, STOPPED 
or money back 

Very first use of soothing, cooling liquid D.D.D. 
Prescription positively relieves raw red itch— 
caused by eczema, rashes, scalp irritation, chaf- 
ing—other itch troubles. Greaseless, stainless. 


43¢ trial bottle must satisfy or money back. 
Ask your druggist for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 


GET MORE 


\ THRILLS é 
WITH THESE DEADLY - 
Span Casting Lures | 
Spincasters’ delight. 
Guaranteed wiggling 
wobble action gets ‘em 
in the weeds. All the 
action for sure attrac- 
tion. Three “4 oz. 
Marathon Spin-O- 
Wobbler weedless killers with ‘the bead 
that spreads the weed.”’ Gold, silver and red 
and white assortment. Packed in handy, 
rigid, clear-plastic case. Guaranteed finest 
materials and craftsmanship. 
Don’t wait, get yours now! If your dealer 
can't supply you, send $2.00 to Marathon 
ait Co., Box 298, Dept. 21, Wausau, Wis- 
consin, and ask tor assortment No. HP-5. 
Order yours today! 


MARATHON BAIT COMPANY 
DIVISION OF MARATHON BATTERY CO 
WAUSAU . WISCONSIN 
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slaught. Don’t, however, expect any 
hole to yield fish indefinitely. Ice-fishing 
action will ebb and flow throughout the 
day, no matter how hot the spot. 

Strikes on tip-ups have to be handled 
in different ways, depending on what 
kind of fish is taking the bait. The 
members of the pike (Esox) family, 
which includes the eastern chain pick- 
erel, will usually grab a minnow quick- 
ly, run to a more secluded spot, and 
then stop to swallow the captured tit- 
bit. If you strike on that first run you 
often miss the fish. And the same fish 
may not come back for another minnow 
after having one rudely yanked from 
its mouth. You want the tip-up rigged 
so that it will spool out line with little 
resistance during that first run. Strike 
back a moment after the run stops. 

Wall-eyes, which are called pickerel 
in some localities, are far easier to 
hook than the pikes. They don’t run 
so far or so vigorously after hitting a 
minnow. Usually they swallow it with- 
out much ceremony. Strike when their 
first run stops. 

‘Yellow perch are quick-gulp strikers. 
If you wait for them to run and then 
swallow the bait you won’t catch 
many. You’ve got to be quick on the 
trigger with perch. 
| You can see the guessing game that 
| confronts the ice angler who's getting 
| strikes from the pikes and perch 
| through the same holes. Quick strikes 
miss most of the pike and pickerel; slow 
strikes miss the perch. But there is a 
solution other than good guessing: 
Perch usually frequent deeper water 
than the pikes, say depths ranging from 
15 to 35 ft. This, plus their snappy 
strikes, makes them vulnerable to an- 
glers who use artificials and concen- 
trate on perch. 








IN A JIFFY | 


| 


IB spoons and flies work well on 


perch, and spoons are likely to pick 
up other fish as well. As for the style 
of spoon, the main requirement is that 
it be heavy enough to sink quickly to 
the depth you want and at the same 
time give a fluttering action both while 
sinking and when jerked. There is a 


| special spoon for this kind of fishing 


I used one as long ago as 1918—but 
it’s virtually unknown now. Most of 
the ice-fishing spoons have been man- 
ufactured by home-workshop methods 
and have never been marketed on a 
wide scale. Some of the new spinning 
wobblers are pretty good, and they’d 
be better with hooks fixed rigidly to 
the metal of the spoon instead of dang- 
ling loose. There isn’t any doubt about 
the effectiveness of the right type of 
| spoon in ice fishing, but there’s lots of 
| room for experiments to develop more 
effective models 

Fly fishing through the ice is a com- 
paratively new game. As far as I can 
ascertain, Benjamin Allen, of Michigan, 
brought the first ice fly into being and 
gave the sport the nudge that has 
made it increasingly popular. Usually 
the flies are tied on 2X long-shank 
|} hooks in sizes 10 to 14 for bluegills. 
| For perch, I like them a little larger, 
| No. 8 regular-shank hooks or 2X long- 
| shanks in size 10. Even bigger ones are 
| good at times. 





The commercial ice flies are mostly 
in bright colors. These are good, but 
mixture of gray and brown and those 
with dirty-yellow bodies often do better. 
The earliest versions were weighted at 
the bend of the hook. Now they’re 
being made with the weight near the 
head, which causes the fly to dive when 
it’s jerked and then given slack line. 

If you want to tie your own ice flies, 
you go about it much the same as with 
regular wet flies, except for the 
weighted hooks. You can pinch a small 
split shot on the hook—at the bend or 
head, as you prefer—to take care of 
that. Because of their softness, mara- 
bou feathers are most popular for ice 
flies, but others will do about as well, 
in my experience. I like a rough ma- 
terial for the fly body. 

Ice fly fishing is definitely a delicate 
sport and requires very fine leaders 
4X or 5X if the fish are wary. Don’t 
use any heavier than 2X under any 
normal condition. For a rod, the tip 
of a fly rod set in a light handle is fine. 

This kind of fly fishing is just a 
matter of lowering the fly through the 
ice and causing it to dart and dive by 
jiggling the rod. With such fine tackle, 
you have to respond to strikes gently. 

If winter’s boring you, head for the 
ice and try one or all of these systems. 
They'll give you some bright hours of 
angling before the spring seasons 
open.—Ray Bergman. 


Flying Fishing Kit 


he airlines’ baggage limit of 40 lb. 
per person has posed a problem for 
travelers who would like to take their 
fishing tackle on the plane with them. 
In order to combine business trips with 
pleasure, Dwight Gardner of Columbus, 
Ohio, has devised a tackle kit that 
weighs less than 2 lb. and occupies less 
than a quarter of a cubic foot of space. 
The kit includes a 4-oz. glass spin- 
ning rod made in four sections of 19 


inches each. The spinning reel weighs 
six ounces. The plugs, spoons, spinners, 
and flies are suitable for a large variety 
of fish and water. A 15-yd. tapered 
spinning fly line permits a quick change 
to fly fishing. This line is not the best 
for long and delicate casting, but it 
works well on the smalicr trout 
streams. Leaders, hooks, s./ivels, a 
light nylon shoulder bag, and a knife 
complete the outfit. 

Using this tackle, Gardner has caught 
an 11-lb. northern pike, a 7-lb. snook, 
and a variety of wall-eyes, brown trout, 
rainbows, bluegills, and ladyfish.—Er- 
win A. Bauer. 





DOUBLE TROUBLE 


(continued from page 27) 


test line. Always keep your rod tip 
up. Let it do the work. Pump your rod 
and get back line when you can. But 
for heaven’s sake, don’t tighten up that 
drag too much or your line will snap. 
We'll try to get your marlin in close. 
I'll let my sailfish go out.” 

I’ve taken plenty of sails on 3/6 
tackle. That’s what I was using—a rod 
with a three-ounce tip (total rod weight 
not over six ounces) matched with a 6- 
thread, or 18-pound-test, line. In Flori- 
da, where sails average only 40 pounds, 
you can often manhandle them on 3/6. 
But Mazatlan sails run from 80 to 125 
pounds. So I had my doubts about this 
double hookup. I edged toward the 
bow to give Johnny more room. 

Both our fish were jumping like mad. 
But mine, as if in answer to my wish, 
was heading away from the boat and 
from Johnny’s leaping marlin. I hol- 
lered at Manuel, our Mexican skipper, 
to follow Maluvius’s marlin and forget 
about my sail. If I lost it, O.K. We'd 
get another, maybe. 

My sail was 200 yards ou, still jump- 
ing but still safely within range. I had 
nearly 600 yards of line on my reel. 
But I could see Maluvius was having 
trouble. After half a dozen jumps, his 
marlin went deep and stayed there. 
Manuel, an old hand at light-tackle fish- 
ing, took my word about forgetting my 
fish, but he still kept an eye on my 
white linen line. That’s an advantage 
of fishing with white line; your skipper 
can see it. 

My flimsy line and light drag cer- 
tainly weren’t stopping my fish from 
going any place, but he hadn't yet taken 
the notion. 

Maluvius, meanwhile, was perspiring 
from excitement. Whenever the marlin 
took off, Manuel would chase it down, 
or back the boat in that direction to 
retrieve line. After half an hour Malu- 
vius started getting worried. 

“I thought marlin were supposed to 
jump and beat their brains out,” he 
growled. ‘This thing won’t come up.” 

Maluvius is six feet and 220 pounds 
of brawn. I knew what was going 
through his mind. He was scared to 
put any pressure on that 27-pound-test 
line. Like many anglers, he wasn’t 
aware how strong a line that is. 

“Tighten up your drag, Johnny,” I 
hollered. ‘Just enough to bend your 
rod double before the line goes out. 
And keep pumping. Short, steady 
pumps. That annoys the fish and may 
bring him up.” 

Meanwhile my sail was getting far- 
ther away and nearly all my line was 
out. It always amazes me that ultra- 
light 18-pound line doesn’t snap more 
often from water tension alone. Some- 
times it does, especially when your fish 
darts off in another direction and puts 
a big belly in the line. That possibility 
worried me now, and I tried working 
my fish in. Short, steady pumps. But 
he wouldn’t give an inch, and I couldn't 
put on too much pressure. 

“I've got:to get back some line,’’ I 
yelled. ‘Ease off on your drag, Johnny, 


while Manuel moves the boat a little 
closer to my fish.” 

Manuel, keeping a sharp eye on Malu- 
vius’s line, cautiously obliged. I started 
reeling and pumping, finally getting 
back about 200 yards. 

“O.K.,” I said. “Your turn, Johnny.” 

Another half hour passed and we re- 
peated the maneuver twice more for my 
benefit. 

“Your feesh is maybe drowned, John- 
ny,” said Manuel. 

It seemed he hadn’t any more than | 
spoken when Maluvius moaned, “He's | 
gone. My line’s gone slack.” 

“Reel in fast,” Manuel and I shouted | 
together. 

Johnny didn’t know it, but his fish | 
was coming up, and toward the boat. | 
He started reeling frantically. Some 
200 yards astern the marlin broke water 
like a geyser. Up, up, it went, shaking 
its head furiously. 

Rogers was ready and clicked the 
shutter. He hadn’t known just what to 
expect, either, but he’s a sharp camera- 
man. ‘Got him,” he exclaimed. 

A dozen times that marlin broke 
water, taking off on a diagonal toward 
my sailfish. Manuel started the boat, 
paralleling the marlin and calling out, 
“We really in trouble now.” 

I reeled furiously. So did Maluvius. 
Rogers was still busily clicking his 
camera. There had been 700 yards or 
more between our two fish when Jobn- 
ny’s marlin came to life. The gap was 
narrowing swiftly. Unless the marlin 
suddenly changed course, our lines were | 
bound to cross. 

“Slow down a bit, Manuel,” I said. 
“I can’t get back my line fast enough.” 

“You say get marlin,’ Manuel re- 
plied stoically. 

“I know,” I admitted sheepishly. | 
“But maybe we can still get both.” 








anuel slowed. I reeled. The dis- 

tance narrowed alarmingly. My 
sail was only about 100 yards out front. 
It too came to life. Luck, what else? It 
took off in a series of jumps in the 
same general direction the marlin was 
traveling. It tailwalked—leaping clear 
out of water and skittering along on 
its lashing tail before falling back. 

Suddenly my sail stopped jumping. 
It circled in a short turn, then headed | 
toward the stern. Good-by sailfish, I 
thought. 

“You come to stern,’ Manuel di- | 
rected, weving me toward the star- 
board side. He motioned Johnny to the | 
port side. “You go to bow.” 

As I took a quick glance at Johnny’s 
line and started for the stern, Johnny 
said, ‘“‘Mine’s stopping.” 

Manuel shut down his engine. 
fast,” he said. 

“Think mine’s whipped too,” I said to 
no one in particular. As suddenly as it | 
started, all action on both our lines 
stopped. I had back all the line I 
could get. My rod was bent double, but 
there was no action—only the steady 
pull from the pressure I exerted. 

“This may be it, Johnny,’ I said. 
“Manuel, try and get his fish in now. 
I'll let mine out again.” 

Manuel started the boat toward 
Johnny’s marlin. “Keep pumping and | 


“Reel | 
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MIAMI... 


fishin’est spot 
in the world! 


DEEP SEA? Sure— 

600 varieties— world 

records galore—757 Ib. 
mako in '54. 

FRESH WATER? Yes indeed— 
big black bass, bream, 
crappie — big strings, too. O 
WHAT ELSE? Everything 9 
else except seal, salmon 

and sea serpents. 

LIGHT TACKLE? 

Yep—160 Ib. tarpon 

on a plug in ’50— 

14 new Met. Tnmt. 

spin records in ’54— 

6 fly records in '53. 
TOURNAMENTS ? 

Several, including Pay 
world’s largest and 2 
oldest, the $15,000 

MMFT (see below). 

FUN? And how—big- 

time, big-town comfort 

and diversion—at 
budget-happy prices! 


20th ANNUAL $15,000 


METROPOLITAN MIAMI 
FISHING TOURNAMENT 


DEC. 19- APR. 17 





Nearly 100 Pages 
Thousands of Sports Items! 


Amazing Bargains! 


No other catalog like it! 
You'll Sree sports equip- 
ment he tu can’t) «buy 
pron nag "ole —bargains fa- 
lore—famous name merchan- 
dise. For fishermen, hunters. 
campers, sportsmen, athletes. 


WRITE TODAY! 
GATEWAY SPORTING goons co. 
3 1321 Main St. Wt Kansas City 6, Mo. 





ALUMINUM SINKER MOLDS 
MAKE YOUR OWN SINKERS—It's really fun to melt old 
scrap lead— pour the silvery metal and out comes perfect 
sinkers. Each mold makes from 4 to 13 at a time—all one 
kind in asst’d sizes. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 


No. Name Range of Weights Makes Price 
A Clincher lg oz. to % oz. 7 $2 
A2 Clincher oz. to 1 oz. 

B No-Snag %02z.to % o2. 

Cc Bass ¥% oz. to 2% oz. 

0 Bell 34 oz. to 234 oz 

E Bank 3, oz. to 1 oz. 
CAST IRON LADLE 

BARREL SWIVELS for Mold No. C 
2300° GAS TORCH & TANK.. 


$1.8 
$6.95 P. Pd.; Melts fadie of 
lead in 4 min. Burns 8 hrs. Loaded replacement tanks $1.95 
126 page FISHING-HOBBY catalog included FREE 
NETCRAFTCO., Dept. 1A, Toledo 13, Ohio 
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32-page pocket-size edition of 
Heddon’s famous Deluxe Catalog 
contains condensed data on all 
Heddon 1955 tackle, featuring 
amazing new feather-light Pal 
tubular glass rods, new Stingaree 
casting lures, 4 great SpinPal 
spinning reels, 7 terrific new 
spinning lures, all in full color. 
Send coupon below for Free copy. 


GET YOURS 


84-Page Deluxe Catalog — 
with beautiful FREE color print 
of Bluegill suitable for framing. 
Describes, pictures 72 popular 
sportfish; includes fishing tips, 
helpful hints, tasty Creole fish 
recipes. Mail coupon and 25c in 


HEDDON CATALOG coin for Heddon Deluxe Catalog. 


CHECK YOUR CHOICE 
JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, 301 West St., Dowagiac, Mich. 


tJ} 1 enclose 25c for Heddon's Deluxe Catalog 
(CD Send Free 32-page catalog 


Name 





Address. 

















NET MAKING KIT $1.25 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
nets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch 'em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1.25 
postpaid. 100 page Fishing- 
Hobby catalog included Free. 
NETCRAFT CO. 
Dept. Ai Toledo 13, O. 


ADDRESS 
POSTCARDS 
AT HOME!/ 


urite B.t.C.143 Belmont St. Belmont, Mass. 


—— YOUR 
UNG con sD 


~~“ 750 Ft. .020 FLIES | 150 Ft. 125 Ft. 
ee = 3 PLY NYLON|3 3 PLY NYLON 
Leader 86 ib. Test|10for$1i! 85 tb. test |110 Ib. test 


BRAIDED gc ae yey go 00 = Test 

200’ 100r201b.T 00 Ib. Test 

175’ 35 tb. Test « Test 
bove lines available in longer 

Send check or money, order, We pay. postare 





Ci ii f q 


" $00 FT. 2 
PLY NYLON 
23 tb, test 


250 Ft. 
3PLy sey oy 
45 Ib. tes 








100° 


Serre SECRETS 
to enable you to get em” 
EVERYDAY / 


Fishing secrets on that World- 
famous fisherman's paradise 
—the St. Johns River at beau- 
tiful Deland, can be yours 
for the asking. Valuable in- 
“<) formation, published for the 
first time on a large map. . 
showing the proven spots 
BN ond holes to get your limit 
speedily and surely. SEND 
FOR FREE COPY TODAY! 
Receipt of your request 
is the first step in be- 
coming a Registered St. 
Johns Angler, When you 
report your catch, you ore 
given your membership di- 
ploma ai and button, free. 


Chamber of Commerce, Dept. es 
Deland, Florida 

Please rush me my FREE St. Johns River 
Fishing Secrets Map. Thanks. 

NAME 








ADDRESS 





Crry 





Fagg =aemaperpensor Pleasant Valley, N.Y. 
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reeling, Johnny,’ I said. “Try and get 


| it coming toward you.” 


Finally the marlin surfaced, 50 yards 
astern. It circled, its big, scythe-blade 
tail slowly sweeping back and forth. 
Expertly Manuel maneuvered the boat 


| nearer. 


| Johnny retrieved line steadily. 


| out 50 yards of line. 


| away. 





“There’s the leader,” Rogers said, as 
“Boy, 
we're in.” 

But he spoke too soon. The marlin 
saw the boat and surged away, taking 
Meanwhile, my 
sailfish was slowly stealing line. 

Twice more we nearly backed into 
Johnny’s fish. Twice more it surged 
But it was beat. It had been on 
nearly an hour and a half. Fourth 
time up, the young deck hand grabbed 
the leader. Manuel left the wheel and 
got the gaff, sinking it deeply as the 
deck hand took hold of the wicked- 
looking bill and smacked the marlin 
sharply on the head with his persuader, 
a primitive blackjack. Then they lifted 
the marlin aboard. 

“You've made an extra five bucks,” 
Johnny said. Manuel beamed. ‘After 
you get in the sail,’ Johnny added, 
grinning, Manuel sobered. 

“Let’s get that five bucks,” 
from the bow. 

Ordinarily you can lick the average 
sailfish in 40 minutes or less, even on 
ultralight tackle. This one had been 
messing around an hour and 40 minutes 
already, so it couldn’t be exactly fresh. 

Billfish can be landed from a dead 
boat, one in which the engine is killed 
and the fisherman gambles on getting 
the fish by himself. But yor every sail 
taken that way, there have been dozens 
lost. And the same is true of marlin, 
only more so. After all, if a 100-pound 
fish decides to take off, you need heavy 
line—72-pound-test and up—to stop it. 
But luckily, most billfish have a habit 
of turning after a run of 100 or 200 
yards. 

In this particular case, had Manuel 
not maneuvered the boat so as to let 
me pick up line a few times, I'd have 
lost my sail. I had put on all the pres- 
sure the 18-pound line could take with- 
out popping. And it hadn’t been 
enough. 


{ yelled 


Bi ore backed the boat toward the 


I applied real pressure, 


| tures,”’ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


sail, now 300 yards away, while I 
reeied from the stern. Unlike Johnny’s 
marlin, this fish wasn’t a sulker. When 
it started an- 
other series of jumps. 

Every time it stopped jumping, I 
strummed on my line like a banjo 
player. These vibrations seem to annoy 
the fish, and often start action again. 
They did this time, and after 10 more 
minutes my sail was whipped. It was 
our first one of the trip, so we boated it. 

We'd seen the tails of a dozen other 
billfish while fighting these two. We 
voted the next one to Rogers, but he 
vetoed the idea. “Today I shoot pic- 
he said. ‘““Tomorrow I fish.” 


Art was wrong about that last. We 


| caught and released two more marlin 


| and three sails before heading back to 
| the dock, an hour’s ride away. After 


dinner Art said he didn’t feel too good, 
and started to bed early. 


“You'll find a bottle of paregoric ,in 
my case,” I said. ‘Take some before 
you hit the sack.” 

“T’m O.K.,” replied Rogers. But he 
wasn’t. Like many others who go to 
Mexico, he had an attack of dysentery. 
It happens, no matter how careful you 
are of food and drink. The natives call 
it turista—tourist’s disease—as well 
they may, because they seem immune 
to it themselves. 


t 4: had a miserable, sleepless night, 

and elected to hole up in the hotel 
next day. So Johnny and I went out by 
ourselves. This time we planned to re- 
lease any fish we caught. And Johnny 
was set to try 3/6 tackle. 

“Tll never boat a billfish with this 
flimsy stuff,” he predicted. “It was 
tricky enough on _ yesterday’s light 
tackle—but I'll admit it was more fun 
than horsing ’em in on heavy gear.” 

By the end of the day, Maluvius con- 
ceded that you can catch marlin on 3/6, 
given luck and a co-operative fish, and 
that even a novice can take sailfish, 
which give up much faster. He also 
found that a good skipper can lighten 
the chore and save you from losing fish. 

Again the Pacific was alive with tails. 
The fish were still hungry, too. Our 
first action was unusual. We spotted a 
pair of sailfish making life miserable 
for a school of bait, and Manuel steered 
for the sails, trolling our mullet bait 
practically under their noses. One 
turned and started trailing, then the 
other. 

It’s fascinating to watch billfish trail 
a bait. This pair couldn’t make up 
their minds. They switched from one 
bait to the other. One left the bait and 
came up for a look at the teaser, a 
plug like a miniature baseball bat 
painted red and white and dragging 
about 10 feet astern. Then it dropped 
back 30 feet to look some more. 

Johnny and I were both standing in 
the stern, ready to grab the rods when 
the lines pulled loose from the out- 
riggers. Suddenly, from deep down un- 
der the boat, a marlin came surging up 
right in front of the sailfish trailing my 
line and took the bait. I grabbed my 
rod as the line went smoking out, re- 
leasing the click immediately. The 
marlin was racing directly away from 
the stern. I tensely waited for the line 
to stop. It kept going out—100 yards, 
200, still going. It had to stop soon, I 
figured, but it didn’t. 

“Cripes, Johnny, I’m going to lose all 
my line!” 

Three hundred yards were gone. 
Then 400. In. desperation, I flipped my 
reel into gear. Pop went the line, prob- 
ably breaking as much from water 
pressure as anything else. And as far 
as I’m concerned that marlin is still 
going. But by flipping on the drag, I 
at least saved nearly all my line. 

Apparently the sail trailing Malu- 
vius’s bait was scared by the mighty 
surge of that marlin. Anyhow, it took 
off without striking. 

We soon spotted another marlin tail 
and circled it. The fish came up for a 
look, dodging from bait to bait, then 
grabbed Johnny’s. His line peeled out 
for 100 yards, stopped briefly, and 





started again with a rush. Then the 
marlin came out of the water at John- 
ny’s strike and the battle was joined. 
An hour passed before the marlin was 
exhausted. Manuel backed his boat 
close to it and the deck hand cut the 
leader, releasing the marlin to fight an- 
other day. 

But the hook was still in the fish, you 
say. Sure, but nature provided billfish 
with a strong acid which soon rusts 
away the hook. 

Next hookup was a sail on my line. 
When we finally got a close look Malu- 
vius exclaimed, ‘“‘What’s that pink stuff 
hanging out its mouth?” 

It was the sail’s stomach, a new sight 
for Johnny. The fish sometimes dis- 
gorge their stomachs when fighting a 
hook. This time, after cutting the lead- 
er—and while the deck hand held bill 
and lower jaw apart—Manuel pushed 
the stomach back into the sail’s mouth 
with a broom handle. Then he slowly 
started the boat while the deck hand 
held the fish under water, and the pres- 
sure of the water forced the stomach 
back into place. The fish shook its 
head a few times and headed down 
under. Yes, it’ll live. 


PP hice again, Maluvius _ said, 
“Jack, what’s all this I’ve read 
about billfish stunning bait? I haven't 
noticed anything like that.” 

“You hear lots of arguments about 
it,” I replied. ‘“Marlin don’t have teeth, 
so they mouth bait to soften it up be- 
fore picking it up headfirst again. But 
I’ve never seen one try to stun bait with 
its bill, nor do I know anyone who has.” 

We had a chance to check this some 
time later, when a marlin headed for 
Johnny’s bait. 

“See if it stuns the bait,’ I said. 

The marlin simply picked up the bait 
and turned tail. 

“Bet he goes out a ways, your line 
stops, then starts again,” I said quick- 
ly. 

I was wrong. The marlin dropped the 
bait, but never came back to pick it 
up again. 

“What happened?” Johnny asked. * 

“Probably felt the hook. They often 
spit out the bait when they do. They’ll 
spit it out anyhow, if they aren't 
hungry.” 

By early afternoon we'd released two 
marlin, lost two on broken lines, and 
caught and released three sails. So we 
called it a day. 

Next morning Art Rogers was ready 
for more fishing. Bunny Cohen, Los 
-Angeles attorney and one of three Los 
Angeles Rod and Ree] Club members 
who were in Mazatlan, took Art along 
on his boat for company. 

Our two boats headed in the same 
general direction, and again the tails 
were thick. Rogers and Cohen hadn't 
much more than started trolling before 
they had a double hookup—two sails at 
the same time. Both were using 3/6 
outfits, and it was Art’s first billfish. 
However, he’s a veteran fresh and salt- 
water angler, and Cohen soon saw he 
knew how to handle a rod. 

Cohen went to the bow to work his 
fish, leaving Rogers at the stern. Then 
Bunny’s fish started working back, so 


he followed it by edging along the side | 
of the boat, hanging to the cabin rail. | 
At the outrigger he released the rail | 


to reach around—just as the boat 
lurched. 
coming up with rod held high and the 
fish still jumping 200 yards away. 

“IT save!” yelled the skipper, diving 
over the side. Supposing the skipper 
wanted to rescue him, Cohen started 
treading water. The skipper swam 
right up to Bunny—but only to grab 
the rod and paddle back toward the 
boat. When the crestfallen Cohen had 
made it back on his own, the skipper 
handed him the rod. “I save,” he 
grinned. The sailfish was still on. 

Another laugh came when Rogers 
said maybe he should have gone to 
Cohen’s aid himself, but added, “After 
all, this is my first sailfish, and I don’t 
want to lose it.” 

He didn’t. They both landed their 
fish. Unlike Maluvius’s marlin, when 
he and I had the double hookup, both 
sails were red hot, jumping all over 
the ocean. They quickly beat them- 


selves into exhaustion and were landed | 


within half an hour. 
That’s the way it goes. 
can tell how a billfish will act. 


You never 
THE END 





THE HORSE PASTURE 


(continued from page 37) 


By the time I'd quit spinning from 
the drink, Bill had explained my status 
and our mission. I was in. The moun- 
taineer glanced casually at the map 
Bill opened before him, then pushed it 
away from him with a weather-rough- 
ened hand. 

“Ain’t nowhere along that east 
ridge,” he said, ‘“‘where you can get in, 
unless you carry pole climbers and go 
down a tree. But if you go over on 
the west side there’s some old logging 
FORGE. 3.0 

Only by jeep could we have followed 
his directions at all. The logging roads 
had degenerated into a network of 
overgrown goat trails. As roads, their 
only real service was to keep us from 
blundering over the bare face of a 
precipice. We plowed the jeep through 
tangled growth for two hours before 
we got close enough to hear the roar of 
the river. When a six-foot gully cut the 
road in two, Elmer, our driver, let us 
out. Loaded with food, blankets, cam- 
eras, and fishing gear, Bill, Ted, and I 
peeled off the mountain to find a flat 
spot to camp for the night. 

“We need a few trout for supper,” 
Bill declared. ‘But let’s not bring any- 
thing into camp that runs shorter than 
12 inches.” 

He and Ted elected to fish upstream 
from where we piled our camp duffel, 
while I headed downstream, resisting 
pool after pool until I'd covered half a 
mile. I figured I'd fish upstream from 
there and work back to camp. I started 
at a bend where the white current 
poured over a sloping rock and formed 
an oval hole bordered by a laurel thick- 
et. I stood in water that rushed around 
my knees and tied on a small, silver 
spoon. I could feel the icy cold of the 
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stream through my waders, and knew 
it was right for lunker rainbows. 

I shot the tiny spoon into the water 
boiling off the falls, let it sink, then 
took up slack as the lure washed swift- 
ly toward me. I never quite got the 
slack out. I saw the flash of color be- 
fore the rainbow hit, felt the line jolt as 
if my lure had fouled, and a rainbow as 
long as my forearm lunged above the 
turbulent water. 

That was all. The spoon flew free 
and tinkled against a gravel bar at the 
edge of the shallows. I slowly wound it 
in and tried to convince myself that my 
knees were trembling because of the 
climb down the mountain and the cold 
water. I waded ashore and sat down to 
plan my next move. Though I felt it 
was doubtful the lunker would hit 
again, especially if the barb had cut 
deep, but he was worth the try. 


waited 20 minutes, then waded into 
the water again and cast the spoon 
over to the whitewashed part of the 
pool. It sank, as it had before, but this 
time I kept a tight line as the lure 
It came to the tail 


|of the pool without a hit. I cast again, 


| then changed to a bladed artificial. 


No 
luck. I put on a wobbling metal sliver. 
Still no lick. Evidently the big one 


| wasn’t playing any more. 


| 





| 


| 


Reluctantly I moved upriver to the 
next hole where two huge boulders 
squeezed the stream and formed a big 
pool as round as a dollar watch. I'd 
changed back to the silver spoon, and 
the instant it touched the water a rain- 
bow took it. He leaped a good three 
feet before falling back. I kept the line 
tight, and he jumped again, splashing 
the rocks with water. I played him 
out at the foot of the pool and released 
him. I felt sure Bill and Ted would 
keep enough fish for supper, and this 
1l-incher appeared mighty smal! after 
my bout with the monster. 

The round hole yielded one more rain- 
| bow—a nine-incher—and I let him go 
and moved on. It was a beautiful 
stretch of water, and a couple of times 
I had a nostalgic feeling for my 2%- 
ounce bamboo rod, but I consoled my- 
self with the thought that I'd be here 


|again when dry flies were in season. 
| I didn’t keep count, but I must have 


| 


dreds of hints for catching | !4nded and released 20 rainbows and 


| browns by the time I got to our duffel. 


| 





It was as fine an afternoon’s trout 
fishing as I’d had in a long time, and I 
was glowing like the night light on a 
firefly when I stepped out of the stream. 
Bill and Ted were at the campsite, but 
I noticed they hadn’t made a move 
toward, setting up our wilderness ac- 
commodations for the night. Ted was 
wrapped around a cigarette and Bill 
sat with his chin in his hands, the soul 
of despondency. I broke through the 


| barrier of brush whistling, and stopped 


when I saw them. 

“T hate people who whistle,” Bill said. 

“Which one of you got snake-bit?”’ I 
asked. 

“Might just as well have,’’ Ted 
chimed in. ‘We’re on the wrong part 
of the river.”” I gave him a blank look. 

“We took the wrong turn off the log- 
ging road,” Bill said. “Instead of being 
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eight miles down Horse Pasture, we're 
only a mile and a half from the road. 
Ted and I fished up to Rainbow Falls 
and then back to camp. There’s no 
fish in this part of the stream.” 

“No fish?” I echoed. 

Bill waved his hand. “Aw, a few 
fingerlings, maybe, but they don’t be- 
gin to compare with the trout where I 
wanted to go.” 

There wasn’t enough daylight left to 
reach the lower trout waters, so we 
bundled our gear, packed it up the over- 
grown trail skirting the gorge’s rim, 
and trudged along to the front yard of 
a mountain cabin where Elmer had left 
our jeep. There, blowing hard from the 
climb, we had another decision to 
make—whether to ride the jeep back 
to town and sleep in warm comfortable 
beds, or try to drive to a place called 
Indian Creek over on the Toxaway 
River before dark. As the crow flies, 
it was only a couple of miles to Indian 
Creek but via the winding road route it 
was much farther. 

“The country down there is rougher 
than Horse Pasture, and the fish are 
just as big,” Bill assured us. 

If anyone wanted to go home, he 
wouldn’t admit it, so we drove to Indian 
Creek and camped that night on a 
meadow where the creek eases out to 
the brink of the plateau and plunges 
down into the Toxaway. My two camp 
mates had counted on me to bring in 
fish from the Horse Pasture and I had 
depended on them, so for supper we 
ate the lunch we’d packed for the next 
day. Then we rolled up in our blankets. 

Next morning we left our camp gear 
where Bill could pick it up later in the 
jeep, and started down the nearly 
vertical slot through which the creek 
poured into the river. Those first falls 
were so sheer we had to circle them 
through the woods. Halfway down, 
Bill turned off to try the pool at the 
foot of the falls, leaving the waters 
below to Ted and me. 


here’s no way to describe what it’s 

like to push into a Carolina rhodo- 
dendron thicket on a 60° slope. We 
just clawed our way in, inching by 
places that would have given an otter 
a tough time. The place was patched 
with scrubby trees and undergrowth, 
and entwined with cat briers as tough 
as wire and studded with thorns as 
sharp as needles. Tremendous trees 
had lost their footing and flopped down 
on the incline, and we had to slither 
through their branches. Sometimes 
we lowered ourselves from one branch” 
to another hand over hand. It was the 
only way we could make progress. 

From the mountainside we spotted 
holes cupped in the face of the cliff 
into which the creek poured, swirled, 
and then fell out. I know those holes 
have never been fished. Only a human 
fly could get to them. We started down 
to the creek a dozen times before we 
gave up the idea of trying to fish it 
until it joined the river. 

Soaked in sweat and with our shirts 
torn in a dozen places, Ted and I 
stretched out on a rock in the gorge 
until Bill appeared. He’d fished what 
pools he could climb to along the creek 





and had creeled three 10-inch rainbows. 

“I’m keeping these,” he said. ‘‘Come 
noon, I plan to eat.” 

We left Ted to cast the pool above 
the mouth of Indian Creek, and Bill 
and I dropped down the gorge for a 
quarter of a mile to a series of holes 
at the foot of a long shoal. We squatted 
at the foot of the pool and tried the 
silver spoon, half a dozen whirling 
baits, a broken-back minnow, and a 
handful of short plastic ones in assorted 
colors. After these failed, I pawed 
through my tackle box and came up 
with a black spoon flecked with red 
and silver. 

“They won’t take choice ones,” I 
reasoned, “so I'll try the gadget least 
likely to succeed.” 


he black spoon wobbled through the 

middle of the pool and stopped so 
violently I thought it was hung. I knew 
better when a rainbow jumped clear and 
trout-trotted across the water on the 
double. Then it bored for depth, but 
gradually gave way and came in, a fat 
13-incher that Bill pounced on. 

That was the only trout the dark lure 
caught. In the next hole Bill picked 
up two rainbows with his silver spoon, 
and then another in the pool above that. 
I changed to silver again and by the 
time we arrived at the flat-top boulder 
where we'd left Ted, we had enough 
trout for lunch. 

We found Ted perched on a rock, 
holding his knee with both hands. 
“You'd better get to work,” Bill warned, 
“if you want to eat.” 

Ted shook his head. ‘Don’t guess 
I'll feed today, then,” he said. “I 
slipped off the side of this cockeyed 
mountain, and I can’t walk.” 

Ted is a former national casting 
champion, and travels over a lot of 
country as the representative of a 
sporting-goods manufacturer. But I 
doubt that he’s ever been in a worse 
place to take a crippling fall. 

Ted’s felt soles had gone out from 
under him on a ledge, and he’d tumbled 
until he managed to tackle an alder 
bush growing out of a crevice. In the 
process, he’d torn a ligament in his 
knee. His leg buckled every time he 
tried to stand. 

Bill had an idea. He took off his belt, 
spiraled it tightly around Ted’s knée, 
and fastened it. “Try it now.” he said. 

Ted stood up, and sweat popped out 
on his forehead, but he was able to 
hobble. While he was limping around, 
I angled across the head of a rock to 
fish the next pool. On one of the slant- 
ing slabs, both my feet deserted me at 
the same instant, and I filled up the 
spaces under my fingernails with gra- 
nite dust before I stopped sliding. The 
cloth case containing my camera banged 
between the rock and my head. I didn’t 
know it then, but the jolting wrecked 
the camera’s shutter trigger. 

Bill had gone up the other side of the 
river to the pool I was trying to reach, 
and had taken our largest trout of the 
morning, about 14 inches. I joined 
him and we waited there, casting until 
Ted caught up. 

By noon I was hungry enough to 
chew on a hunk of granite. Bill built a 


fire and dressed out the trout at the 
water’s edge, while I cut a _ three- 
pronged spit for each of us. We 
threaded the pink meat on the spits 
and roasted it over the coals, and I 
know I’ve never eaten so well. 

I thought I'd already seen some 
rough country, but after lunch I walked 
on in sheer amazement at the grandeur 
around me. None of the rugged West- 
ern rivers I knew surpass this one. It 
saws through narrow chutes for hun- 
dreds of feet, fans out in the chasm, and 
comes together again to thunder over 
falls in clouds of spray that wet the 
mountainside all around. There were 
times when I had to crawl up the chasm 
sides and handhold my way around 
sections that were too steep and slip- 
pery to scale. 

It was one of these cliffs that trapped 
me and ied to the scene where I clung 
to the wall above a rocky pool. Ted 
and Bill had gone ahead, and I won- 
dered how long it would be before they 
came back to look for me. I was about 
to toss my spinning rod over the top 
of the cliff into the brush, when I had 
an inspiration. Sometimes only the 
touch of a bush will help a man keep 
his balance. The slightest thing to hold 
takes the strain off his feet. 

Moving only my arm, I flipped the 


spinning lure up into the woods atop | 
the cliff. Then, as if my life depended | 
it did—I | 
line. | 


on it—which I was sure 
tightened on the six-pound-test 
It held, and with its delicate support 
I shifted my feet a fraction of an inch. 
Then another fraction. It took me 15 
minutes to turn around. Finally I 
tiptoed back to where the face of the 
cliff was flat enough for the felt soles 


to hold, and sat there until I stopped | 


trembling. After that I climbed into 
the fringe of woods, retrieved my lure 
and camera, and went on. 


Bill and Ted were half a mile upriver, | 
waiting for me beside one of the pools. | 


They’d taken two more rainbows and a 
brown, and had released them. 


into the lower lip of the 


| walked 
pool they were saving for me and} 


threw my lure into the waterfall at 
the other end. In the clear water, I saw 
a trout follow it almost to my feet 
before he turned back. In the second 
cast he took it, smashing the surface 
as he hit. Then he bored among the 
rocks, fouled my line, and pulled free. 
I wasn’t disappointed. He was about 
the same size as those we’d been catch- 
ing all day. I waded back to my two 
partners. 

“This river’s got everything,” I said. 
“Beauty, suspense, trout———’ 

“Look, son,” Bill said, “you ain’t 
seen no water until you get into the 
Horse Pasture around Windy Falls. 
And the trout there--well, just wait 
until you see those rainbows. 
rest until I get you and Ted back to 
that spot we tried to find yesterday.” 

He may get us there, at that. A 
trout fisherman simply can’t resist a 
combination of big, cold water, pools 
which few hook-and-liners have seen, 


and huge rainbows waiting to jump on | 
I've got | 
THE END | 


the first morsel that drifts by. 
to go there and try it. 





How to Become a 


GAME WARDEN - 


epee! cov, unre 


or Join poe oct 
Fishery or 
Wildlife Services! 


Prepare NOW—at home spare-time, 
for a stimulating, outdoor career. 
It’s easy, fun—enjoyable as reading 
your favorite outdoor magazine. Let 
your love of field and forest guide 
you to real success happiness. Work 
with nature’s creatures amid scenic 
surroundings, away from pressures 
of city life. EXCELLENT OPPOR- 
TUNITIES—HELP FILL DE- 
MAND IN YOUR AREA! 


Compare These Exciting Advantages: 
NO SPECIAL SCHOOLING NEEDED. You don't 
need a college education, even a High School 
Diploma, for many fine beginning positions. 
Hunting, farming, military experience, com- 
mon skills—all help to get mest outdoor jobs! 
AGE NO HANDICAP. Positions open to men 
between 17 and 45 years of age 
GOOD PAY, SECURITY. Start at up to $3000 
year Annual increases. Experienced men 
earn up to $6,000 —$12,000. 

PRESTIGE. Command the respect of others! 
Your uniform symbolizes the vigilance 
needed to conserve America’s precious 
resources 

LOW-COST HOUSING, Retirement Income on 
many jobs. Choose from govt., private 
employment. Opportunities galore! 

FREE! Large, colorful success booklet. Tells, 
explains complete facts, PLUS Free “Select- 
A-Job” Chart. Lets you match background, 
schooling, interests, against many outdoor 
jobs. Fill-out and mail coupen now—TODAY! 





WOME 3TUDY INSTITUTE, DEPT.Al ‘| 
3156 W. 8th St., Los Angeles 5, Calif. 

Rush me FREE “Job-Opportunity” booklet & 
“Select-A-Job” Chart, without obligation 


Name 
Address___ 





I won't | 





Don’t Neglect Piles 
and Colon Troubles 


FREE BOOK — Explains Dangers of 
Associated Ailments 





Neglected piles, fistula and colon troubles 
often spread infection. Learn about rheu- 
matic and other associated chronic condi- 
tions. Write today for 140-page FREE BOOK. 
McCleary Clinic & Hospital, 161 Elms Blvd., 
Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


HEARING BAD? 


If so, you will 

happy to know — 

we have improved the 

hearing and relieved 

those miserable head 

noises, caused by ca- 

tarrh of the head, for 

thousands of people 

(many past 70) who 

have used our simple 

Elmo Palliative Home 

Treatment in the past 

16 years. This may be 

the answer to your 

prayer. NOTHING TO WEAR. Here are 
SOME of the symptoms that may likely 
be causing your catarrhal deafness and 
head noises: Head feels stopped up 
from mucus. Dropping of mucus in 
throat. Hawking and spitting. Mucus 
in nose or throat every day. Hearing 
worse with a cold. Hear — but don’t 
understand words. Hear better on clear 
days. Worse on rainy days. Head noises 
like crickets, bells, whistles, clicking, 
escaping steam or many other sounds. 
If your condition is caused by catarrh 
of the head, you, too, may likely enjoy 
such wonderful relief as many others 
have reported. WRITE TODAY FOR 
PROOF AND 30 DAY TRIAL OFFER. 


THE ELMO COMPANY 
DEPT. 5OL1 DAVENPORT, IOWA 





JANUARY, 1955 89 





| 


BOATING 
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PLAYING SAFE ON THE WATER 


on’t let your unfamiliarity with 
1D) the water and boats discourage 

you from buying an outboard 
outfit. The water is as safe as you make 
it. And with a modern boat and motor 
combination selected for your partic- 
ular use, you can get safely through 
the learning period. 

As a sportsman you have an edge on 
the ordinary newcomer. For one thing, 
you appreciate good equipment and have 
learned to keep it in dependable con- 
dition. Accordingly, you’re pretty sure 
to start with a good boat and a good 
motor, and to maintain them properly. 
Also, you’ve likely become a fair judge 
of distances and of weather conditions, 
and have learned to make wuick de- 
cisions. 

Finally, but not least in importance, 
you respect the rights of others. A 
man who has learned to get along with 
property owners while hunting and 
fishing is pretty sure to consider the 
other fellow on the water. Unlike so 
many newcomers, he will cut his speed 
in passing boats anchored for fishing; 
he won't let his wake wash the beaches 
of shore residents, if he can help it, 
nor slam his boat against their docks; 
and in starting out early in the morn- 
ing, he’ll avoid unnecessary motor noise. 
He'll keep an eye out for anyone in 
trouble, and go out of his way to render 
aid. These are small things, but they 
have done much to make boating a 
friendly and safe sport. 


be yyreeone and maintenance. The first 
important factor in safety on the 
water is a proper boat. That means a 
boat suitable for the waters on which 
it will be used and big enough for the 
load you expect to carry. Strength of 
construction, good lasting qudlities, and 
perhaps ease of maintenance can be 
had by paying a fair price for any 
recognized make of factory-built boat. 

Size is the important factor in deter- 
mining how safe a boat will be for your 
particular use. Some boats, because of 
their model or hull shape, are more 
seaworthy than others of similar size, 
but generally speaking, boats less than 
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12 feet long can be considered safe 
only on_ sheltered waters—rivers, 
creeks, ponds, and small iakes. So far 
as beginners are concerned, this in- 
cludes kayaks and canoes, too. 

For waters big enough to become 
rough at times, a boat should be at 
least 14 feet long. If there are size or 
load requirements for your local body 
of water, your boat may have to be 
larger. The boat should not be over- 
powered or overloaded, for too much 
power or load can cut down your safety 
factor considerably. Most catalogue 
listings can be depended on for the 
power recommendations for a partic- 
ular boat. Unfortunately, though, cat- 
alogue figures for seating capacity are 
often put too high even for use on 
calm water. Often the catalogue’s 
estimate is double the number that 
would be safe. However, all this may 
be remedied by a new load formula 
which many builders are using for 
designating the safe seating capacity 
of their boats. 


For exposed waters—wide, open bays 
and sounds, very large lakes, and big 
rivers—the old recommendation was 
for an inboard craft. The main reason 
was that mos’ all boats that were big 
enough to be safe for such service— 
say, 16 feet and over in length—were 
inboards. Not so now, though. The 
current trend to bigger outboard boats 
and more powerful motors is putting 
on the market a great many big, open 
craft and outboard cruisers suitable 
for open water. 


aintenance is important for safety. 

Any boat must be kept in de- 
pendable condition to be safe. The ap- 
pearance of some boats, because of 
construction or materials, is easier to 
maintain than that of others, but what 
counts for safety is the boat’s ability to 
take the punishment of rough water 
without leaking or being structurally 
weakened. Playing safe in this respect 
is just a matter of starting out with a 


“Mind pulling up a bit? I think I have a nibble” 





good boat and not abusing or neglect- 
ing it. 

Maintenance is important for the mo- 
tor, too. A motor that has been allowed to 
get in unreliable running condition is 
apt to let you down just when it is 
needed most. Proper servicing, follow- 
ing the instruction booklet concerning 
the proper fuel mix and care of its low- 
er unit, is your best insurance against 
failure. 

The bigger the boat and the greater 
chance of encountering rough water, the 
more important your equipment be- 
comes. Boats have much more equip- 
ment aboard now than they used to. 
Forward-steering hookups, remote mo- 
tor controls, remote fuel tanks, and 
automatic bilge bailers are now com- 
mon equipment on boats of any size. 
Failure of any one of these could put 
you in a bad spot, and the best way to 
avoid it is to buy good equipment and 
look after it properly. 

The job can be done most efficiently 
by following the accepted procedure of 
boat owners. Do your fitting out of 
the boat in the spring and do the lay- 
up work in the late fall. The idea is 
to prevent odd jobs from interfering 
with use of the boat during the summer. 
Get the work done before starting to 
use the boat. When you are through 
with it in the fall, don’t neglect it—get 
it into a storage place where its con- 
dition will not be affected by the cold 
weather. Trailers have helped make 
maintenance simpler. Most modern 
boats are better kept out of the water, 
and trailers make it simple to keep 
them under shelter. Many maintenance 
jobs can be done at odd hours in winter, 
so that when spring arrives you'll soon 
be able to use the boat. 

Handle the maintenance of your motor 
similarly. Have it in good running con- 
dition by spring, and store it properly 
for the winter. If you don’t want to 
store and maintain the motor at home, 
get your name in early to a good out- 
board-motor service place. that will lay 
up the motor properly and do whatever 
is necessary to have it in top running 
order for early spring. 


‘Nafety equipment. Depending on the 
S size and type of your boat, certain 
equipment is compulsory for certain 
waters. You can find out locally, from 
your boat-and-motor dealer or some 
experienced owner of a boat like yours, 
what applies for your particular waters 
and your boat. However, most such 
equipment is for safety, and even if 
you are not required to have it aboard it 
is only common sense to do so. For 
example, life-preserver cushions, one 
for each person aboard, are necessary 
for any boat. On a larger-than-average 
boat a fire extinguisher and proper 
lights for night use are needed. A 
paddle or, better still, a pair of oars and 
rowlocks, should be on any outboard. 
A boat with a single large motor should 
have a spare, small motor. You may 
never need it except for trolling, but 
it will contribute to your peace of mind. 
Spare fuel in a proper container, a few 
simple tools and spare parts for use 
on the motor, a bailer or pump of some 
sort, and your oilskins—these are com- 


mon-sense items aboard any craft. If 
the size and use of your boat call for 
them, get a suitable anchor and line, a 
compass, and charts of your waters. 
Learning about weather. Wind is 
your big concern. Oilskins or water- 
proof garments will keep you dry, and 
at worst, rain means mere discomfort. 
But wind, on a body of water of any 
size, can keep you from going out. 
Worse still, if a sudden blow catches 
you out, it can put the seaworthiness 
of your boat to a real test. Stay in 


when the water looks rough. Be guided | 


by what other owners are doing. 


e careful not to get caught out by 

bad weather. Sudden summer 
squalls are your main hazard. Big blows 
seldom begin suddenly, usually working 
up to intensity slowly, so that you have 
time to get back in before the water 
gets really rough. Squalls, on the other 
hand, invariably strike suddenly and 
often blow with great force. They 
follow different patterns in different 
sections but generally give ample warn- 
ing. Upon the first indications of a 
squall, raake for shelter. 

On open waters, don’t be deceived by 
an offshore wind. If it is blowing off a 
high shore, the water for some distance 
out will be relatively smooth. Under 
such conditions it is very easy to run 
too far out, then find yourself faced 
with a 
shelter of the land. 

Knowing your 
boat’s behavior, 
know how it reacts to rough or choppy 
water. Notice how it is affected by 
the loads carried and how the position 
of those aboard affects its behavior. 
Learn to distinguish a properly buoyant 
motion from the logy action caused by 


boat. 


too much weight aboard or too much | 
up forward. Study how the boat reacts | 


to power—at what speed it behaves 
best under various conditions. 
this particularly when in choppy water, 
with the waves taken bow on, when 
quartering into the waves, and when 
running before them. In rough water 


some boats behave best at quite high | 
speed, others require nursing along at | 
reduced speed. Check how your boat | 
handles at different speeds on sharp | 


turns. Some are foolproof in this re- 
spect; others must be nursed on such 
turns. 

Good boat handling. You can at- 
tain this only by practice and close ob- 
servation. Reading will help, but you 
must use your boat to try out what 
you've read or learned from watching 
others. The rudiments are easily mas- 
tered, and the finer points will come 
gradually. Programs to teach safety 
and boat handling will be conducted in 
many parts of the country this coming 
summer by such organizations as the 
Outboard Boating Club of America, the 
U.S. Coast Guard Auxiliary, and the 
Red Cross. So take advantage of any 
such opportunity to find out what’s 
good and what’s bad boating practice. 
{If no such opportunity exists in your 
section, work with other local owners 
to get such a program. You'll find that 
experienced owners are often more con- 
cerned with good instruction than are 
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America’s Most Popular Boat! 


The 14-ft. COMMANDER, the Nation's fast- 
est selling bent. Light; maintenance-free. 
Handles beautifully. Top efficiency from 5 
to 33 HP motors. $285. 


Boat Trailers: ol 


ad 


ROAD KING, 12-14 ft. 


Frankly, They Cost a Little More 


Because Lone Star builds them much better 
and completely equipped! Strong. Sturdy. 
Excellent tracking. Years of service. “Truly 
America’s quality trailer. Easy one-man op- 
eration. 5 models, from $159. 


Write for free catalog. Prices FOB 


Lone Star Boat Manufacturing Co. 
Box 687-1 Grand Prairie, Texas 
ALUMINUM & FIBERGLAS BOATS © CRUISERS © TRAILERS 





Control the Anchor 


from your seat in the boat 
with RICE ANCHOR 
CONTROL 


A-50-— Standard Model. Compiete* . 

B-50— Deluxe Model.* Requir<d for Sit ents, 
recommended for all boats- pulleys in bow fitting 
and cable guides for smoo’h operation . . $24.95 


*Includ h, bow fittin, chor, 50 ft. aircraft Nay cable 
pos roan ‘and instract o uns. For 100 ft. cable, add $3.50, 


Write jor Literature. 
For quick autioory ‘send check or money order. 


7 D. E. RICE CO., 1112-A Sunnymede Ave., South Bend 15, Ind. 








GO FOR THE BIG ONES 
THE INDIAN WAY 


Sreat up softly on the wise old battlers 
in your Old Town Canoe. Responsive 
and buoyant. Easy to paddle and por- 
tage. Sturdily built by makers with 
fifty years’ experience. 

FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 


paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also 
sailboats, outboard beats, dinghies, rowboats. 


OLD TOWN CANOES 


| Ora sown Canoe Co., 271 Fourth St., Oid lown, Maine | 
| PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG 
| Name 


| Address 


. City 
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beginners. They appreciate the im- 
portance of keeping boating a safe 
sport. 

In the meantime, here are some ran- 
dom pointers for keeping out of trouble. 
I've already mentioned overloading and 
overpowering as the cardinal sins. The 
same goes for hard liquor and horse- 
play aboard. One or the other is often 
the cause of small-boat accidents. Many 
who would not think of driving a car 
while the least bit befuddled seem to 
| think it’s O.K. to drink while afloat. 
| Professional boat captains will put you 
| straight in this. Many of them like a 
| drink when ashore or with the boat 

tied to its dock, but when under way 
they won't touch it. 

| Guests who think it funny to rock the 
| boat or pretend to be pushing someone 
| overboard are aJmost as much of a 
hazard as a passenger made clumsy 
|} and slow-thinking by liquor. And keep 
your guests in the boat, not on it. 
Don’t let anyone ride up on the forward 
deck of a fast, quick-acting boat, or 
sit up on the gunwale, or dangle his 
feet overside. Keep your weight low in 
the boat. In an ordinary open out- 
board, stay seated. If you must change 
position, do it with your weight kept 
low, crouching rather than walking, 
|} and with a good hold on the gunwales. 
| Around docks be careful getting into 
| the boat. Keep it tied alongside the 
| dock, preferably made fast bow and 
| stern when taking on passengers. Have 
them step, not jump, into the center 
| of the boat, not onto the gunwale. If 
someone has packages, put them in the 
boat first, because it is easy to be 
thrown off balance by anything in your 
arms. Wet floor boards and decks are 
ordinarily a hazard. Using nonskid 
paint gets around this. Wearing skid- 
proof shoes is always a good idea. 





ortunately, with today’s gearshift 

motors, you don’t have to leave the 
dock until the motor has been started 
and warmed up and you're sure it’s run- 
ning properly. If something seems 
wrong, get it right before leaving. 
| Away from the dock, don’t dive or 
| swim off the boat unless you know your 
boat is stable and you can help a swim- 
mer get aboard or tell him how to do it. 
He should come aboard over the bow, 
stern, or quarter—not over the gun- 
wale. Avoid running close to swim- 
mers because of the danger of your 
turning propeller. If you are approach- 
ing a man in the water, play safe by 
shutting tne motor off; don’t just rely 
on neutral, to keep the propeller from 
turning. Use a paddle or oars to ap- 
proach, if necessary. 

Before docking your boat, learn how 
it reacts to the motor’s gearshift con- 
trol, how it steers, and how far it 
carries its way or coasts along in neu- 
tral. Learn how to tie it up properly 
and how to leave it, so it won’t chafe 
or otherwise be damaged. Even though 
you use a trailer, there may be times 
when you'll want to leave your boat, if 
only for a short stay, at a dock. Or 
you may have to tie up in a crowded 
| place to take on fuel or passengers, and 
you'll want to be able to make a neat, 
safe landing.—J. A. Emmett. 


INSIDE ON THE RAIL 


(continued from page 35) 


me in gently,” I warned Sam. “I don’t 
even know what the birds look like.” 

This caused him, in his turn, to con- 
sider me with some disfavor, and I 
could understand why. He was prob- 
ably thinking that there are safer ways 
to make a living than sharing a cranky 
craft with an ignorant and perhaps 
careless gunner. 

He said, “Well, you just do like I 
say, cap’n, and don’t shoot at no black- 
birds. I'll tell you when to shoot.’ He 
looked at the beach, to mark the height 
of the tide. “Might as well get going, 
cap’n.” 

No one else had shoved off yet, and I 
wished someone else would lead the 
way. But I went back to say good-by 
to Mofris, who was still waiting for a 
pusher. Then I climbed gingerly into 
the tippy craft and sat down on a kapok 
cushion on the seat. Sam took out 
across the river, paddling with a silent 
deftness that would have done credit 
to Hiawatha. I pushed shells into my 
gun and placed my vacuum bottle 
where it would not roll around. We 
glided along the edge of the marsh, 
which was bright with masses of yellow 
flowers. 

“What are those flowers, Sam?” I 
asked. 

“We calls them butterweeds, suh.” 
Sam’s voice indicated that my mind 
should be on other things. Chastened, 
I watched the reeds for a sign of move- 
ment, and almost fired as a bird flew up. 

“That’s a blackie, cap’n,” Sam said, 
after I had seen the red patches on 
the black wings. I refrained from tell- 
ing him that even I could recognize a 
red-winged blackbird when I saw one. 

We slid around the bend. Suddenly 
we heard a shotgun. Then came two re- 
ports in quick succession as somebody 
made a double or tried to repair a miss. 
All this time Sam’s paddle drove us 
away from the shooting, which con- 
tinued sporadically behind us. 

My premonitions of failure came 
back, redoubled. Blackbirds kept rising 
from the butterweeds, singly and in 
flocks. I saw one bird that was definite- 
ly not black, so I swung the gun 
toward it. It turned out to be a 
sparrow. A flight of ducks went over. 
A gray heron took off and flapped 
across the river ahead, and a white one 
flew laboriously over the marsh. I saw 
a snake, several fish, a number of 
frogs—everything, it seemed, except a 
rail. 

I resigned myself to a peaceful morn- 
ing of sight-seeing on the Patuxent 
marshes. In a way it was a relief—I 
didn’t look forward to shooting under 
Sam’s critical eye. 

Since acquiring my shotgun the prev- 
ious Christmas, I had made an in- 
tensive effort to learn how to use it, 
demolishing a large number of clay tar- 
gets and a smaller number of crows. 
I don’t know why an urge for hunting 
should suddenly strike a man at the 
ripe old age of 37. Anyway, I’d been 
looking forward to this hunting season 
all year. I had already done a little 
aove shooting in the company of 





friends, but this was my first perform- 
ance before a demanding audience. If 
the birds flew, Sam would be a witness 
to whether I had been wasting time and 
shells all winter. 

We swung into an inlet that wan- 
dered crookedly back into the marsh. 
Then we entered an even smaller chan- 
nel. Nothing flew out of the yellow 
flowers except blackbirds and dragon- 
flies. At last Sam put the bow of the 
boat into the bank. Ahead was a great 
expanse of marsh grass, half sub- 
merged by the rising tide. Sam put up 
his paddle and unlimbered his 15-foot 
pole. One end had a triple prong to 
keep it from sinking too deeply into 
the mire. Pushing with it, Sam got us 
over the shallow spot and up into the 
flooded grass. 

“Now you get up, cap’n,” he said. 
When I did, he set the cushion on edge 
behind the seat. ‘You shoot from the 
right shoulder? Then put your right 
foot back here and brace your leg 
against the seat. The cushion, she’ll 
keep you from wearing a hole in your 
shin. Put your left foot forward of the 
seat. ... That’s right, suh. No, you 
wants to keep your weight right in the 
middle of the boat.” 
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Genuine Erich Swenson designs assure 
fine performance with or without out- 
board motors. Every model pre-formed 
of special aluminum alloy and precision 
finished throughout. Light, easily han- 
dled. Strong and durable for long life. 
Cannot rust, rot, soak up water or dry 
out and leak. Full flotation chambers 
on all models. Many exclusive features. 
See new models at your dealers now for 
complete selection. 


| ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY « 2633 27th Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn. 


MROLLERS roll your boat ashore ~ on a cushion of air! 


Airollers—almost frictionless. large 
canvas-rubber lined cylinders are inflated to a low pres- 
sure by mouth. Rolls evea heaviest boats over rocks or 
soft sand with no damage to hull or paint 

Standard Airoller . . . boats to 1200 Ibs... $15.00 ea. 

Airoller Jr. . . . boats to 400 Ibs. 9.00 ea. 

Cruiseroller . . . boats to 3,000 Ibs. $30.00 ea. 
4 Vrite for D t 


Send for catalog 


Free catalog shows com- 
plete line of boats, run- 
abouts, and canoes. Four 
new models. A size for 
every need. All inquiries 
promptly answered. Write 
today, Dept. 1. 





hen he had me posed to his satis- 

faction, he picked up his pole again 
and stepped up on the tiny afterdeck. | 
That made two of us standing up in 
the boat, one with a loaded shotgun. 
Sam’s first shove almost left me be- 
hind, and my efforts to catch my bal- Reser esata, on WY cite "47 Broad Stree 
ance almost threw him over too. the AIROLLER Co.  Guittora: Sonn: ‘Se 


patientiy. “Keep vour gun ready now. MOLULIMALTA CRM | /i20/and finest in aluminum walercraft 
and LIQUID GLASS 13 Foot Aluminus 


Ought to be some birds here.” 
The boat went through the grass with 
a rasping sound that was varied by an fox BOAT COVERING and MAKING 
occasional, birdlike squeal that made ae F i Ss H E R M A RY 
me look around, until I discovered it| § BUY DIRECT AT WHOLESALE PRICES! : 

GUARANTEED LOWEST PRICES. Pe rte 

WORLD'S LARGEST SUPPLIERS. 
WRITE TODAY FOR HUGE 


was caused by reeds scraping along | 
the sides. Sam reached out with his | 
NEW CATALOG NO. AOK 
HERTER’S ieee wa pn Waseca, Minnesota 


pole and beat the weeds. I could hear 
“Large Cruiser Comfort” for Less! 


more shooting, but peace dwelt in our 
neighborhood and a sea gull soared 

1955 AROLINER UNSINKABLE 
HEAVY ALUMINUM ALLOY 320 LBS. 


placidly overhead. Sam gave another | 
shove and beat the bushes again. A 
small, dark bird came out of the yellow | 
flowers and took off across the creek | 
Smartest, Strongest, Lightest Outboard-Cruiser in America | 
16 Ft. 63” Beam 
Also inquire about the 21 Ft. CRUSAIRE. Sieeps Four. 





THE ALL-ROUND BOAT 
YOU'VE BEEN WAITING FOR! 


with a peculiar, low, skittering flight. 

“Mark! There he goes, cap’n. Pull | 
her now!” 

The crash of my gun surprised me 
and the recoil almost kicked me out of | 
the boat, but I saw the target fold in 
mid-air and drop into the water with 
that unmistakable dead-bird look. It a ae 
took me a moment or two to regain my AROLINE BOAT CO. 


balance. 822 Archibald. St. Boniface. Man... Canada 
“Got to stand still, cap’n,” Sam said. 
He made no comment on the snot. It (FoR BETTER Greta OX! 
was clear that he was still reserving | a : 
' ? Exclusive laminated 


opinion. ‘‘We’ll go get him, now. You ak ribs and stem... 
reformed, precut. -— \ 
imple to assemble. \_ #7 / 
Assures very strong 


The perfect fishing boat. Deep, roomy, yet light, 
fast, maneuverable and seaworthy .. . dry 
even at top speed, in the choppy waters of large 
lakes and bays. Always ready to go—no soak 
ing, no caulking —and practically no upkeep. 
Weighs only 160 Ibs., 2044” deep at center. 
maximum beam 56”, for motors up to 15 HP. 
Perfect in design and workmanship. the com- 
plete line of Grumman watercraft includes 
8'/2' to 15’ boats and 13’ to 20’ canoes. 
| NEW 14’ DE LUXE RUNABOUT ready this spring! 
SEE it at the New York and Chicago Boat Shows. 


@GRUMMAN 


ALUMINUM CANOES AND BOATS 





can sit down acrost the seat for a| 
spell.”’ 

I sat down and he manhandled the 
boat back into the creek. The light | 
morning breeze blew the bird toward | 
us. I reached down to pick it up but 
was checked by Sam's voice: 

“You leave the dead ones to me, suh. 
Just keep your eyes open, now.” 


METAL BOAT COMPANY, Dept. OL-15 

Div. of Grumman Aircraft Engineering Corp. 
Marathon, New York 

Send free literature and name of nearest dealer... 
C) The New 13 foot Aluminum Fisherman 

( 12’ Cartopper, 14’ Runabout and 15’ Sportboat. 

(J Grumman Aluminum Canoes 

() Grumman Aluminum Dinghy 





Ozarka catalog. Shows 
everything from prams, & 
rowboats and outboards gue 
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Sure enough, as he shoved the boat 
forward to reach the floating bird, an- 
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A NEW LINE OF STARLITE 


ALUMINUM 


boats 


STURDY... LIGHT...LOW COST 

Six new STARLITE Aluminum Boats for '55 
« «. tops in safety, maneuverability, and beauty— 
yet surprisingly low in cost! Ruggedly constructed 
— no flimsy hulls — no maintenance worries. Good 
marine design assures seaworthiness, lightness, and 
perfect balance . . . feather-touch performance with 
Oars or out-boards, and graceful planing action with 
even the smaller motors. Full-length spray rails and 
Styrofoam floats. Easy to lift and carry. Fifteen 
types to fill every boating need. 

WRITE FOR FREE 1955 CATALOG 


YOUR BEST BUY 


me D-1 METAL BOATS 


, Goshen, Ind. 
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slehtwelsnt,. maintenance-free, All aluminum boats 
even keel and rub rails! Styrofoam Setation. The 
widest boat “on the market, up to 72” beam 
NEW ‘SEVILLE’ 
luxury boat 
that incindes all the 
fine ‘extras’ as stand- 
ard equipment! 


STRIP BOATS 
Meany models and 
styles to choose from. 

erica’s pr oven 
Doating favorite 


Cadillac Boats will be on display at New York Boat Show 
CADILLAC MARINE & BOAT 
DEPT. 28 CADILLAC, MICHIGAN 














PLANNING TO 
BUY OR BUILD 
A BOAT? 


LOOK FOR THIS 
WELDWOOD’TAG 





IT’S YOUR GUARANTEE 
that the plywood used in 
the boat won't delami- 
nate, is the best made! 





UNITED STATES PLYWOOD CORPORATION 
World's Largest Plywood Organization 
55 West 44th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 














FREE! 


esthinen 
20 Page 
Color Book 


Big action and detail 
photos with specifica- 
tions for CRESTLINER 
Fleet of 18 models 
—from 12 ft. 85 Ib. 
Sportsman to 18 ft. 
Voyager outboard day 
cruiser. Get free book. 


America’s Finest 
ALUMINUM BOATS 
Write Today 


CRESTLINER 


930 First St. N.-E. 
Little Falis, Minn. 
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other rail took off from across the 
creek. Sitting down, I had to wait for 
a clear shot. Then the gun kicked and 
the bird fell. Just like that. I was 
| deadly, I was. I waited for applause, 
| but Sam did not speak or move behind 
;}me. After a second or two I realized 
| he was waiting for me to reload, and I 
hastily shoved another shell into the 
magazine. 

“That was a long one, cap’n,” Sam 
said as he pushed us back into the 
marsh. 

Perhaps there was some approval in 
his voice. I was not sure. Rising to my 
feet again, I was beginning to feel 
pretty good about this whole thing—so 
good that when the next bird flushed I 
threw two shots at him without ever 
getting my face down to the gun. He 
settled into the butterweeds unharmed. 





sam picked up my second bird with- 
out comment, poling over to where 
;it lay, although I had been dubious 
about the prospect of finding four ounces 
of flesh and feathers that had dropped 
| into a mess of grass and water 40 yards 
away. As we moved on, a bird flushed 
from almost under the bow. I got my 
head down to the stock, swung, and 
fired. The bird exploded into a mass of 
feathers. 

Retrieving the remains, Sam chuckled, 
‘“‘A mite quick on that one, cap’ n. That’s 
a big gun you’re shooting.” 

I looked at the shred of rail he was 
holding up and decided he was right— 
10 yards is too close to shoot a 12 
gauge gun with a modified barrel. 

As Sam poled across the marsh, he 

told me that rainy days are very good 
for gunning, since the birds tend to rise 
more readily to avoid running through 
the wet bushes. Windy days are all 
| right, but the shooting is more diffi- 
/cult. The governing factor, however, 
is always the tide, except at the very 
| beginning of the season, when the 
| birds can be found all over the marsh. 
| This was not what Sam called a good 
day, by any means. 

However, within 10 minutes I dropped 
another bird, and as we went to re- 
trieve it, two more flushed and I got 
one of those. When we came to the 
place where the two birds had fallen, 
fairly close together, we could find 
only one. It was an open spot, so the 
missing bird must have had enough life 
to slip away from us. According to 
Sam, the rail is quite capable of swim- 
ming or even diving to escape. 

The incident, I saw, depressed him. 
It was clearly a matter of pride with 
him to find every bird that fell. He 
demonstrated this half an hour later 
when I dropped one into a mass of 
mush and vegetation that rose and fell 
with the tide. Sam pushed the boat as 
far into the stuff as it would go, then 
hauled up his boots, got out of the 
boat with a paddle to steady himself, 
and waded into the snarl of yellow 
flowers that began to settle unnerving- 
| ly under his weight. It took him sev- 
eral minutes of poking and prying, but 
| he came out with the bird. 
| Now there were other hunters in this 
| section of the marsh. It was a strange 
; and ghostlike sight to see them gliding 


through the reeds apparently on noth- 
ing at all, since their boats were hid- 
den. The pushers greeted each other 
with an odd, hooting sound and I 
suspect that the competitive spirit 
among them is strong. 

For instance, once when we flushed 
a bird and I held my fire because I 
thought it was out of range, Sam made 
it clear that he disagreed. He headed 
away from whe-e the bird had settled, 
and I was surprised at this until I saw 
another boat approaching. The hunter 
gradually took on a familiar look, and 
suddenly I recognized Morris. 

“Woo-woo,”’ called Sam to Morris’s 
pusher, and the other man hooted softly 
back at him. 

We hunted the edge of a creek un- 
productively, until the competition was 
lost to sight. Then Sam swung back 
toward the bird we had marked down. 
It flushed nicely, and I dropped it in 
the open for an easy retrieve. I 
thought Sam winked at me as he picked 
it up, but his floppy hat brim made it 
hard to be certain. Anyway, the area 
was getting too crowded for his liking, 
and he poled back to the inlet by which 
we had come. 

“Now you can sit down and rest a 
spell, cap’n,” he said. 

When I sat down I was surprised to 
find that my legs were trembling from 
the strain of maintaining balance. Be- 
fore long we were back in the marsh 
again, and I posed myself carefully. 

I was waving my gun around vaguely 
when Sam whispered, ‘Mark! On the 
ground, cap’n. See him in that bunch of 
grass there?” 

For the first time I got a clear look 
at what I was hunting—a small, almost 
tailless bird, with a long neck and long 
legs. I watched it pick its way through 
the grass, paying no attention to our 
approach until we were almost on top 
of it. Then, instead of taking wing, it 
began to run. The suspense of waiting 
for it to get off the ground was too 
much for me. When it finally burst into 
the air, heading sharply to the left, I 
shot a good six feet behind it. 

“Pull her again,’’ Sam cried. 


ut the range was too long, or I 

thought so, and I let it go. I made 
up for the miss, as we worked our way 
through this section of the marsh, by 
taking the next two birds. 

“Tide’s starting to drop, cap’n,” Sam 
said. I glanced at my watch. Already 
well past 9 o’clock. We had left the 
landing before six. It seemed like a 
short three hours. 

Had we better head back?” I asked. 

“Whatever you say, suh.” 

I said, “Well, I hate to admit it, but 
my legs are just about to give out.” 

“That’s where it gets ’em, cap’n.” 

Sam worked us back to the river and 
took up the paddle. Other hunters were 
at the landing ahead of us. I got stiffly 
out of the boat with my gun and vac- 
uum bottle, pleased to feel the solid 
beach under my feet. Sam reached into 
the well where he’d stowed the birds 
and picked them out deliberately, under 
the eyes of the men on shore. 

“Well, you got 13, cap’n, not counting 
that one you shot to pieces.’”’ His voice 
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We proudly announce the addition of an ALL ALUMINUM 
BOAT to our line of stainless steel craft Available 
the present in only the 14 foot length, this new boat 
is light, wide, roomy and especially designed for out- 
board use. All seams are riveted with three of the seats 
forming air chambers for complete safety. Write for full, 
free particulars 
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BE FREE FROM TRUSS SLAVERY 
NOW there is a new modern Non-Surgical treatment 
that permanently corrects rupture. These Non-Sur- 
gical treatments are so certain, that a Lifetime Certi- 
ficate of Assurance is given. Write today for our New 
FREE Book that gives facts that may save you pain- 
ful and expensive surgery, and tells how non-surgi- 
cally you may again work, live, play and love and en- 
i life in the manner ne desire. There is no obligation. 

xcelsior Hernia Clinic Dept. 2005 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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© Effectiveness of Salk vaccine 
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was a little louder than necessary—the 
first indication he’d given that the bag 
was nothing to be ashamed of. “Want 


|I should take ’em up to the house and 


have ’em cleaned?” 


I said that would be fine. Waiting 


| for him to return, I talked to the other 


| day. 
| limit— 


men. They said it had been a poor 
On a good day you could get your 


25—in less than an hour; today 


| several had come back empty-handed, 
|and only two men besides myself had 


| 


got more than a dozen. 
I asked what you do with the little | 


| birds when you got them home, and was | 


| 
| 


told they should be salted well, placed 
in a pan with a strip of bacon across | 


| each bird, and roasted in the oven for 


| would be 





| boat, 





half an hour at 375° F. 

Sam came back to say the birds 
ready in 15 minutes. The 
price for cleaning was three cents a 
bird, which seemed fair enough. 

“That was good sport, Sam,” I told 
him. “Thanks a lot.” 

He said, “You ought to come back 
when they’s a good tide, cap’n. I'd| 
show you some real sport.”’ He grinned. 
“You was shooting pretty good out} 
there, suh. Didn’t miss too many. Us 
pushers likes to see ’em drop too.” 

I watched him get into his cranky | 
boat and paddle off. Afterward I sat 
down to wait for Morris, who was still | 
out in the marsh. Us hunters are used | 
to waiting. THE END 


Rollers for Your Trailer | 


e your boat trailer isn’t equipped with 
rollers or some other means for get- 
ting the craft on and off easily, you 
can supply the deficiency with a pair of 
old washing-machine wringer rollers. 
These are obtainable for little or noth- 
ing from almost any electric-appliance 
store or repair shop. 

The rollers should be mounted on the 
trailer at the balance point of the boat, | 
so the craft can be tilted easily for 





launching. You can fasten them to the 
trailer with eyebolts, one at either end 
of each roller. For a flat-bottomed | 
mount the rollers level; for a V or | 
semi-V bottom, tilt them so that the 
entire length of the roller is flush 
against the boat bottom. 

Acting as a cushion for the boat, the 
rubber rollers eliminate the need for 
padding, which is likely to slip and let 
the bottom be scratched. With this ar- 
rangement, one man can handle a 14-ft. 
craft with ease.—Durell Davis. 
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GLASS COVER 


Make your boat permanently leak-proof, 
stronger and more sea worthy. New im- 
proved TOMAHAWK shop method, now 
enables any mechanically inclined man to 
professionally glass cover his own boat in his 
own basement, garage or back yard. 

Takes only four easy steps (less than a day's 
time) and the job is done (lasts indefinitely). 
TOMAHAWK plastic glass covering will 
make your boat weather-proof, mildew proof, 
fungus proof, barnacle resistant, waterlog- 
proof and not affected by gasoline, oil, etc. 
Cuts maintenarice cost to a minimum. 

For rock — prices, illustrated work in- 
structions, writ 


b, TOMAHAWK BOAT MFG. CORP. Tomahawk 1, Wis. 
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ALUMINUM OR 
GALVANIZED STEEL 


well designed ¢ light * low cost 


COMPARE with costlier boots and you'll buy Seamaid! 
Roomy, safe and sturdy. 12 and 14 ft. Dept. 21. 
ITE 


METAL BOATS 
Kendallville, Ind. 


UNMATCHED SPEED | 
FOR OUTBOARDS 


of all makes from 5 HP to 50 HP 

on racing boats and fast runabouts is 
rey with the famous Michigan 
AQUA propellers. No rebuilding of 
tower unit is necessary. Each propeller is 
specifically engineered for the motor on 
which it is to be used. Other propel- 
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tically every motor ever built, and a 
complete fine of fine boat fittings are 
described in our 1955 catalog — the 
Outboarder’s Bible. Its FREE. Write 
Michigan Wheel Company, Dept. 0-41 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 


12 t.—$97 en 
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~ BUY DIRECT! SAVE 30% OR MORE 


Ajax Boat Fiberglassing Kits 


Make your boat permanently water-tight, stronger, 
faster, safer. Do it yourself. Easy to apply. Full 
instructions. Guaranteed materials. Complete 
kits, $12.60 up. FREE CATALOG and price 
list. Ajax Plastics, Dept. B, P. O. Box 1323, 
Fort Worth, Texas. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


A RABBIT FOR AB 


(continued from page 59) 


hide-outs from the surrounding farm- 
|lands when snow and cold weather 
|arrive. And in that kind of cover they 
| wouldn’t head for a hole the minute a 
| dog talked behind them. 

It didn’t take long to get action in 
the swamp. Leo jumped a rabbit out 
|of a thicket and toppled it like a tin 
duck in a shooting gallery. He’d just 
retrieved it when Queenie disappeared 
|in a patch of tall marsh grass and 
| bugled a sharp note of discovery. The 
| show was really on. Queenie’s rabbit 
| stayed ahead of her for more than an 
hour, an almost unheard-of feat for a 
cottontail. She didn’t hurry him after 
the first time around. He loafed along 
ahead of her, circling, dodging, twist- 
ing, now in one end of the swamp, now 
in the other, while Don and Leo and 
I clambered over windfalls and clawed 
| through brush and tried to figure where 
|he’d show. Meantime the swamp rang 
| with the music a beagle man hears in 
his dreams. 

Bunny played out his luck at last. 
Queen drove him down the center of the 
in my direction and he came 
in sight, hopping from one thicket to 
another, as impudent and unconcerned 
as if he were out for a moonlight stroll. 
I caught him in an open lane and he 
never knew what hit him. 

The next chase was almost as long. 
Don finaily ended it with two blasts 
from his 20 gauge, and we left the 
swamp an hour before dark with three 
rabbits. 

“We need one more, for 
announced. 

I shook my head. It had been a 
good afternoon, but I’d had enough. 
“Ab can take mine,” I said. 

But Leo wouldn’t hear of that. “We 
gotta get a rabbit apiece and an extra 
for him,” insisted. “We'll pick one up 
on the way home.” 

I didn’t think we’d have much chance, 
but short of going back into the swamp 
I was willing to co-operate. In the 
middle of a pasture we came to a little 
frozen pond with a thin border of sedge 
around it. There was no brush and 
hardly enough cover to hide a quail— 
just a few bogs and a fringe of dry 
grass out in the center of the bare field. 

Queen trotted past the pond without 
investigating, but I learned long ago 
that you often find cottontails, where 
you don’t expect to. I swung aside to 
circle the pond. There were rabbit 
tracks at the edge of the bogs, and 
three or four steps farther on I booted 
a cottontail out of a tuft of dead grass. 

Three men and two dogs and a rabbit 
can create quite a mix-up in an open 
place like that. Queenie saw the rabbit 
start, and she raced to head him off. 
Sambo ait last saw something to chase, 
and he chimed in. I hurried my shot 
and it kicked up snow just beyond the 
rabbit’s back. He poured on more coal, 
angling away from the dogs. They got 
in front of Leo, and Don was too far off 
for shooting. The cottontail made it to 
a strip of dry marsh and went out of 
sight, with both hounds yammering 
after him. 


Ab,” Leo 


Sambo got confused and came back 
to his boss, while Queen settled down 
to the job of sending the rabbit around 
to us. But at the far end of the marsh 
she quit barking as abruptly as if she 
had lost her voice. 

“She's holed him,” Leo called. 

“There’s a culvert down there,” I 
reminded him. “It’s the same one where 
Ab lost his rabbit. If he went in there 
maybe we could rout him out.” 

There were rabbit tracks and dog 
tracks all mixed up at one end of the 
culvert. Leo got down and peered in. 

“There's something in there,’’ he said. 
“I can’t see daylight through.” 

He cut a long slender willow, shoved 
it into the tile, and probed. Then 
history repeated itself. From our place 
by the far end of the culvert, Don and 
I heard a sudden scramble accompanied 
by a grunt of surprise and a string of 
cuss words from Leo. We turned in 
time to see the rabbit dodge between 
his knees and go lamming for the wil- 
lows. 

The dogs were in our way and there 
was nothing we could do. But Leo 
was spryer than Ab. He grabbed his 
gun and shot without getting off his 
knees. The rabbit flipped over in a 
perfect somersault and rolled to a dead 
stop. 

We went on to Ab’s house and de- 
livered our offering. He couldn’t have 
been more pleased if we’d brought him 
a whole side of pork. 

“Where'd you get him?” 
to know. 

“Out of that culvert down below 
your orchard,” Leo replied. 

“Catch him?” 

I shook my head, trying not to grin. 
“We had to shoot him, Ab. They’re too 
lively to catch.” 

“Bet you blew him all to pieces,” he 
growled. “It'll take my wife half the 
night to pick the hair and shot out of 
him.’’ Then he relented and his eyes 
started to twinkle again. ‘But he’ll be 
a lot better than no rabbit at all,” he 
said “And they are hard to grab, comin’ 
out of a tile that way.” THE END 


he wanted 


Scoop-Type Boat Bailer 


know boats are traditionally bailed 

out with old tomato cans, but why 
not a simple improvement? A gallon 
oil can cut into scoop shape as shown 
is much more efficient. The handle 
comes on top of the can. Just remove 
it and solder it in the new position.— 
Norm Jacky. 





She shot the 
ashes off the 


Kaiser's cigaret 


| name was Phoebe Mozee and she 
was born in Darke County, Ohio, in 1860, 
and she could shoot the head off a running 
quail when she was twelve years old. 

Once, at the invitation of Kaiser Wilhelm 
II, she knocked the ashes off a cigaret 
while he was holding it in his mouth. 

She could handle a rifle or a six-gun 
with an artistry unsurpassed by that of 
any human being before her time or, prob- 
ably, since. And when she appeared in 
Colonel Cody’s Wild West Show, she 
thrilled your father and mother—not as 
Phoebe Anne Oakley Mozee but as the 
immortal Annie Oakley. 

Annie Oakley, the poor back-country 
orphan girl who made her way to world- 
wide fame, was the very spirit of personal 
independence. That spirit is just as much 
alive in our generation as it was in hers. 
It is among the great assets of our people. 
And it is one very great reason why our 
country’s Savings Bonds are perhaps the 
finest investment in the world today. 

Make that investment work for you! 
Increase your personal independence and 
your family’s security, by buying Bonds 
regularly. 


It’s actually easy to save money — 
when you buy United States Series E 
Savings Bonds through the automatic 
Payroll Savings Plan where you work! 
You just sign an application at your pay 
office; after that your saving is done for 
you. And the Bonds you receive will pay 
you interest at the rate of 3% per year, 
compounded semiannually, for as long as 
19 years and 8 months if you wish! Sign 
up today! Or, if you’re self-employed, 
join the Bond-A-Month Plan at your 
bank. For your own security—and your 
countr,’s, too—invest in United States 
Savings Bonds! 


The U.S. Government does not pay for 
this advertisement. is donated by 
this publication in cooperation with the 
Advertising Council and the Magazine 
Publishers of America. 


How Much Power? 


Question: I am buying a 12-ft. aluminum 
boat. It has a 55-in. beam and 48-in. transom. 
Depth amidships is 19 in., weight 125 lb. The 
boat has a semi-V bottom. Maximum outboard 
power is set at 16 horsepower by the boat 
manufacturer but I wonder if I couldn’t get 
more speed with a bigger motor.—Al/ Cleary, Pa. 


Answer: It seldom pays to use a motor larg- 
er than the suggested maximum. The boat you 
mention might take more than 16 horsepower, 
but could it utilize the added power? Most hulls 
are designed for a certain top speed, and it’s 
wasteful to try to push the boat faster than that 
speed. It’s better to go to a boat that’s designed 
to give more speed. 

The dimensions indicate a worth-while hull, 
| and if you keep within the 16-horsepower limit 
you should have a practical outfit. Unless you 
go to a racing type, and are prepared to accept 





the sacrifices involved, you won’t easily find a | 


12-footer that will utilize more power than this 
efficiently. 

Even if you cut it down by half, say to 7% 
horsepower, the boat probably wouldn’t be as 
slow as you'd expect. Anyway, it would be in- 
teresting to find out, from the boat manufac- 
turer, the speed you might expect with 16 horse- 
power, with 10, and with 7144. However, remem- 
ber that such figures are invariably based on 
ideal conditions—no passengers but the opera- 
tor; smooth water; and a perfectly running 
motor. Speed of small boats is badly reduced by 
loading.—J.A.E. 


Loses Speed on Turns 


Question: 
boat, the motor races and the boat loses speed. 
What can be causing this?—Gardiner E. 
Gregory. N.J. 


Answer: Something is preventing the pro- 
peller from cutting into solid water on the 
turns. Maybe the boat’s transom is too high, 
or perhaps the skeg is diverting the flow of 
water away from the propeller on sharp turns. 
Or there may be some fault in the boat’s 
design. Try cutting down the transom a little— 
say by % in. Sometimes installing a smaller 
propeller reduces or eliminates this trouble, 
but if the one that’s on your motor is standard 
I wouldn’t change it.—J.A.E. 


Power for Rental Boats 


What size outboard motor—horse- 
power, I mean—would be most useful for me 
to get to run the flat-bottom boats usually 
available for hire at fishing piers?—William 
H. Max, La. 


Question: 


| Answer: I'd suggest a 5-horsepower motor. 
| Ordinarily these rental boats are so designed 
|and built that they can’t be driven safely 

beyond certain speeds, and those speeds are 
| easily within the capacity of the 5 h.p. units. 
| —J.A.E. 


Building a Surf Board 


Question: What sort of wood 
used in building a surf board to be pulled by 
a motorboat? How long should the board 
| be?—Walter B. Betsworth, Fla. 


Answer: 


Nowadays many surf boards are 
built of i 


'%4-in. waterproof plywood. 


When I take fast turns with my | 


is usually 


| 
} 


| length is 6 ft. Some are hollow, some aren’t.— | 


J.A.E. 


The exciting, all-aluminum Dura- 
Craft “Sportsman” features un- 
matched styling and superb perform- 
ance! Custom-fitted cushions, steer- 
ing controls, two-tone paint, other 
refinements standard equipment! 


Versatile DuraCraft ““Pacemaker” is 
everybody’s boat! Tops for speed, 
fishing or lazy family cruising. 


= DuraCraft “Fisher- 

man” America’s fa- 

vorite shallow-draft boat. 

Durable, light . . . always ready to go! 


New 24-page color cata- 
log, illustrated with 
action photos of all 
DuraCraft models! 


DuraCraft 


420 E. Gaines 
Monticello, Ark. 


QUALITY BOAT KITS 

Write for FREE Inerature DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
PENNEY WOODCRAFT INDUSTRIES 

1301-09 Ottawa Ave. Dept 0-51 Defiance, Ohio 


Take the whole gang—in style! 
Big 18-ft. RIVIERA “cruisette™ carries 8 
with ease. Fast, wonderful ski and party 
boat. Safe, maintenance-free. $795. 


Flashing Performance e Maintenance-free 


The RANGER. Strong, seamless, tough. 
Can't rot or corrode. No painting, no caulk- 
ing, ever. Glass-smooth hull and molded 
contours give extra speed. $389. 


Write for free catalog. Prices FOB 
Lone Star Boat Manufacturing Co. 
Box 687-1 
ALUMINUM & FIBERGLAS BOATS © CRUISERS © TRAILERS 


Grand Prairie, Texas 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


SLEEPING UNDER BLANKETS 


ing bag or robe has won wide 

acceptance in recent years. When 
insulated with down, it offers maximum 
warmth with minimum weight; and, 
even with less efficient insulating ma- 
terials, its compactness and ease of 
handling are strong points in its favor. 

Being heavier and bulkier for any 
given degree of protection, blankets 
are not recommended for difficult trails 
where light weight is an important 
factor. Neither are they advised for 
north-country winter service. You can 
buy high-grade blankets that are very 
warm, but it’s another matter to carry 
enough of them to keep you comfortable 
at extremely low temperatures. 

On the other hand, blankets serve 
adequately in summer or in mildly cool 
weather, the most popular times for 
camping. Fewer of them are required 
then, which simplifies packing and re- 
duces cost. Blankets can be attrac- 
tively economical because the mixed- 
fabric “outdoor” or ‘“‘camp’’ types serve 
quite well and their price is low enough 
to suit all budgets. 

Blankets have other advantages be- 
sides moderate cost. They’re the easiest 
of all sleeping gear to adjust for tem- 
perature changes. When the thermome- 
ter falls or rises sharply in the night, 
all you have to do is to use more or 
fewer layers around you. Blankets can 
be quickly spread or hung flat for air- 
ing and drying, and they have no fas- 
teners to get you in jams. 

Besides their usefulness in tent camp- 
ing, blankets are practical for making 
up beds in automobiles whose seats 
fold flat for that purpose; they work 
equally well on platform bunks built 
in station wagons, and in the beds in- 
stalled in cabins and trailers. You can 
wear a blanket like a serape for protec- 
tion against wind and cold, or use it to 
make an emergency stretcher for mov- 
ing an injured companion. 

Blankets suitable for outdoor service 
vary from the expensive all-wool 
Hudson’s Bay number down to low- 
priced grades made of mixed wool, re- 
processed wool, rayon, and cotton. Get 


|’ the field of camp bedding, the sleep- 
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the best your budget permits. In the 
low price range you'll find $4, $5, and 
$6 blankets entirely suitable for occa- 
sional trips in mild weather. Better 
grades are suggested when you go 
camping more often or stay out in the 
woods longer each time. It’s possible 
you already have at home blankets you 
can pack up for vacations, saving the 
cost of new ones. 

Economy-minded campers often ask 
whether cotton quilts or comforters can 
be taken to camp. In general, the use 
of this material should be avoided, be- 
cause it is heavier and harder to dry 
than wool. A cotton quilt is practical, 
however, in arid regions where damp- 
ness is no problem, and especially for 
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motor campers to whom an extra pound 
or sO may not be important. A cotton 
quilt cut to fit the top of a camp 
mattress forms good bottom insulation 
and saves the ccst of one blanket. 
Blankets in dark colors such as Ox- 
ford gray, dark blue, and brown show 
soiling least and are not so attractive 
to bugs and insects as those of light 
shades. You'll choose the single type, 
of course; double blankets joined at 
the bottom are awkward to handle, air, 
and dry. In the matter of weight, re- 
member that two 214-lb. blankets are 
warmer than one weighing 5 lb., be- 
cause they give you an extra air space 
to help retain your body’s warmth. 
And, equally important, they’re easier 


INA 








to adjust to changing weather. With 
a heavy blanket, the only thing you 
can do when the night turns hot is 
throw it off. With two light ones you 
can keep one over you and thus avoid 
catching cold. 

The number of blankets you need 
depends on prevailing temperatures, on 
how well beds are protected, and on 
your individual resistance to cold. As- 
suming they’ll be made up into one 
double bed or bunk, three blankets 
weighing 214 to 3 lb. each usually are 
adequate for two persons camping in 
the summer season. At high altitudes 
add a fourth, or buy the three in heavier 
weights. Since blankets are dimen- 
sioned for double beds, that is the most 
economical way to use them. When two 
sleep separately, each will need a pair 
of blankets for average altitudes, three 
for mountain camping. 


oye well protected from wind and 
drafts by tents or other shelters are 
always warmer than exposed ones, no 
matter what type of bedding is em- 
ployed. It is important also to in- 
sulate the bed from the ground or 
other support, because no amount 
of top covers will let you sleep com- 
fortably when the underside of your 
bady feels cold. A tent floor or the 
tarp-covered ground requires much 
less insulation than a canvas or metal 
cot. Cotton or kapok-stuffed mat- 
tresses, air ticks, and cotton bags filled 
nightly with dry leaves and grass are 
used beneath blankets. In most cases 
the air mattress is most comfortable 
and convenient. 

Blankets for double beds_ should 
measure about 66 x 84 in.; for single 
beds size 60 x 80 or 62 x 82 is good. 
Sometimes a blanket proves too large 
for the mattress or cot, with a surplus 
of length or width or both that serves 
no purpose in keeping you warm. When 
this occurs, cut it down to practical 
dimensions. But test the bed well at 
home before you trim. 

Again, a blanket may prove too wide 
but not long enough for a tall camper 
to tuck under his feet. In this case, 
remove a strip from the side and sew 
it across the bottom. Raw edges left 
by trimming should be bound with cloth 
or whipstitched with thread so they 
can’t fray. 

It’s possible to make a fairly com- 
fortable summer bed for one person 
with a single blanket. But first under- 
stand that the phrase “roll up in a 
blanket” is not to be taken literally. 
To lie on one edge of a blanket and 
then roll over until you’re wound up in 
the center of a wool cocoon would be 
sheer folly. You couldn’t adjust that 
bed for temperature changes, and you 
couldn’t get out of it quickly in an 
emergency. 

To make a single bed with one blan- 
ket, spread it flat and lie near one edge, 
occupying about one third of the width. 
Pull the remaining two thirds over you 
and tuck the free edge under your body 
so your weight holds it firmly. Then lift 
your feet and, with a little flip, fold 
the blanket under them to seal off 
drafts. If you’re a restless sleeper, 
fasten the fold securely with big 


blanket-size safety pins of the type} 
sold by outfitters. | 

A two-blanket bed gives double | 
layers of wool above and below. Place | 
one blanket over the other so its edge 
lies along the center line of the bottom 
one. Lie on the double thickness in the | 
center and fold the free edge of one 
blanket over you. Then fold over the | 
other edge and finally lift your feet for | 
the tuck-in flip that seals the bottom. 

A modification of the two-blanket | 
bed is especially suitable for summer | 
nights. You use one wool or part-wool | 
blanket and one thin cotton blanket 
sheet. The sheet goes next to your 
body and, being easily washable, pro- 
tects the blanket from soiling. If you 
get warm, throw off the blanket. 

A three-blanket bed gives. three 
thicknesses over and under the camper. | 
This is a good se.-up for steadily cold 
nights and for cots elevated off the 
floor, which need ample insulation be- 
low. When two sleep together, each is 
responsible for one edge of the covers 
and can hold them in position. 

Some campers enclose several blan- 
kets folded bed size in a sleeping-bag 
cover or shell for convenience in pack- 
ing and in making camp. Outfitters 
sell these covers at reasonable cost. 
Be sure to specify one that is merely 
water-resistant; if actually water- 
proof, it will trap moisture in the bed 
and make it damp and cold. Such a 
cover eliminates the need for a special 
packing bag to protect blankets on the 
trail; when you make camp you simply 
unroll the bundle and your bed is made. 
The blankets may need a little smooth- 
ing out, but this is easy because these 
covers have slide fasteners along one 
edge and across the bottom for easy | 
opening. 

If you don’t use a cover, pack your 
blankets in waterproof canvas bags 
to shield them from rain and trail wear. 
First fold them to suitable length, then 
roll and tie the ends of the roll with 
cord so it will slip smoothly into the 
bag.—Maurice H. Decker. 





THE BIGGEST STAKE 


(continued from page 28) 


as looking for a needle in a haystack. 

Back at the car I scanned the coun- 
try again. Frost had already nipped 
the leaves of aspen and cottonwood 
trees. I could see one promising area 
up in a brush-choked canyon. The 
aspens and cottonwoods there were 
larger and taller than others in the 
vicinity, a sure sign of water. That| 
might be where the grizzly operated his 
butcher shop. If so, my time had not} 
been wasted. 

It was several weeks before I could | 
get back. Heavy snowstorms were due 
anytime now, and the livestock was 
being driven out of the high country 
for the winter. Leaves all over the | 
mountainside had turned yellow and | 
gold, so it was no longer easy to identi- 
fy the stream-fed cottonwood and | 
aspen grove that I’d located on my 
previous trip. But I headed for where | 
I thought it was. After a while I ran | 
into some cattle trails, then a rocky! 


Enjoy Your Camp 
Weeks Longer 
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FIREPLACE 


* Circulates Warm Air — draws cool air from 
floor level, heats it; circulates the warmed air 
to farthest corners—even adjoining rooms. 


Will Not Smoke— the scientific steel form as- 
sures perfect operation. Puts no limit on man- 
tel design. Adds little to fireplace cost. 


Damper Seals Air-Tight—new Pressure-Seal 
Damper prevents chimney downdrafts from 
chilling the room. Actually seals chimney 
throat air-tight when fireplace is not in use. 


Enjoy camp life earlier in spring, later in fall, on 
winter weekends. Ask your building material 
dealer. Write for free booklet. Heatilator Inc., 
18i E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse 5, N. Y. 


HEATILATOR® FIREPLACE 


START A 
BUSINESS 


this 
Quick Way 


“| have taken in 
100 mawers in 5 
weeks si ! 
got my Foley’, 

George C. 
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FOLEY LAWN MOWER SHARPENER 
Start in spare time and make a quick CASH PROFIT. 
The Foley handles up to 3 or 4 mowers per hour— 
prices run $1.50 to $3.00 for hand mowers, $5.00 to 
$8.00 for power mowers. You make 99% profit! 


FREE BOOK VALUABLE ILLUSTRATED BOOK 


‘oley 
prices are low——easy payments available REE PLAN 
tells how to start. Write today——-no salesman will call. 


FOLEY MFG. CO., 191-5 Foley Bidg., Minneapolis 14, Minn, 





“LOW-COST “CITY” 


for your 


Cabin or Resortho)> , 


MODEL 3DSP, 

3,000 wotts A. C. 

1 -cyl. air-cooled 

ENJOY THE SAFETY AND CONVEN- 

IENCE of electric light and power even 

in remote areas. Onan A.C. Diesel Electric 

Plants supply regular highline current for 

lights, water pump, radio, appliances etc. 

Built for day-in, day-out service. Push-but- 

ton starting. Run on inexpensive furnace oil. 

DIESEL MODELS: 3,000 to 55,000 watts. 

GASOLINE MODELS: 400 to 75,000 watts. 


D. W. ONAN & SONS, INC. 


3233 Univ. S.E., Minneapolis 14, MINN. 
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wow! There's 


PLENTY OF WATER 





7 
FULLY AUTOMATIC — DEPENDABLE 
FINEST WATER SYSTEM FOR COTTAGES 


You can have all the water you want—under pres- 
sure—for one or more cottages—just like city water 
—by installing a BURKS Super urbine Pump. It’s 
fully automatic—nothing r, 


BURKS HAS LIFE-LOK 
LASTS YEARS LONGER 
BURKS gives you m vater 
at lowest cost. Sames,_..m for 
shallow or deep wells. FREE 
BOOK—“Story of BURKS’’— 

gives complete details in pic- 
tures. Write for copy today. 


DECATUR PUMP CO., 62 Elk ni waren 70, Ulinois 


‘Only 56” Down 


“Deep in the Heart of Texas” 


price 39 Send for Details FREE! 


Liquidation Sale! While they last, choice homesites 
now available on Medina Lake — just 38 miles on 
paved highway from historic San Antonio, Texas. 
Electricity, teiephone, schools, churches! Warm 
summer days and cool summer nights make this ideal 
for round-year living. Ideal spot for retirement. 
FULL PRICE only $39.50. Terms only $5.00 DOWN 
and »dalance over 7 months. Send for big colored 
brochure FREE. No obligation! Address Avalon 
P. O. Box 2581, 











BUYS BEAUTIFUL 
LAKE HOMESITES 


Ranch Sales Co., 
San Antonio, Texas. 


Dept. 574, 
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IVE me a skinny, pepless, second-rate body | 


and I'll cram it so full of handsome new 

muscles that your friends will grow bug-eyed 

with amazement. See what I did for Thomas 

Manfre (above). Let me show you what I’ve 

done for thousands of others, what I can 

do for you, in just 15 minutes a day 

FREE BOOK 3%" 
name, address for 32 2- 
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PORTABLE ter 4 PLANT 





Ideal wg camp, cotta 

Ine aa voltmeter and built- in winding 
o batterie : Easily fits in car 
f orm kn 


1000-12 it (Item 45) same as item 24 

but with larger generator & engine—50% greater output. $1 99. 50 
Send 10¢ for Lig 1955 Catetes. Free with order. Prices f.0.b. 
factory. 10 dey money back qguarante Send Check or M.O, 


Master Mechanic Mfg.Co., Dept. 45-3, Burlington, Wis. 
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Men afflicted with Bladder 
MEN 


Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 

Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 

PAST Nervousness, Dizziness, 

ry. Physical Inability and Gen- 

amazing FREE BOOK that 

tells how you may correct these condi- 

tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No obligation. 

Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801, Excelsior celsior Springs, Mo. 


53 HR. EVENINGS 


Make up to $3 or $5 an hour in 

your spare time. Start saw filing 

shop in basement or garage. No 

experience needed to turn out 

perfect cutting saws with ma- 

- chine accuracy of Foley Auto- 

matic Saw Filer. No canvassing 

—steady year round CASH busi- 

ness. Free booklet—'‘MONEY 

MAKING FACTS’ '—shows how to start. No salesman 
will call. Send postcard today. 


FOLEY MFG. CO., 154-5 Foley Bidg., Minneapolis 18, Minn, 
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steep-bank: 1 canyon showed ahead of 
me. Severai trails converged into one 
| that had led along its south rim out 
|onto a narrow shelf and then dipped 
| downward. 

There I saw what i was looking for— 
| water. A spring trickled out of the 
|escarpment rock and flowed into a 
| deep pool at the base of the ledge. And 
| beside the pool I saw enough bones to 
| fill a boxcar. This was it! 


arg the bones, I saw that none 

of the kills were really fresh. There 
were a few black-bear tracks around 
but no grizzly sign. Still, I knew .all 
this was the work of a grizzly. He'd 
had easy pickings all summer, for he 
only had to frighten the cattle coming 
to water on that narrow trail. In the 
panic some of them would be shoved off 
the ledge, and a few probably jumped 
| from fright at the sight of him. The 
| badly injured would be easy prey. But 
| when the cattle had been moved off the 
;}mountain the killer got out too, per- 
| haps going to an oak grove to feed on 
| acorns and put on fat for hibernation. 
So there was nothing for me to do but 
| wait until spring, when I was sure he’d 
| be back. 

Returning to my home at Grand 
| Canyon, I spent my spare time hunting 
|lions, roping a few alive and killing 
many others. In this high country 

spring doesn’t come much before May. 
We usually have one or two snow- 
storms early in June, but the snow 
|} soon melts. 

One of the Babbitt brothers got lost 
| that winter and froze to death. Ed was 
| grief-stricken and not well, so once 
j}again I had to go after the grizzly 
| alone. 

Now, I have too much hard-learned 
| respect for grizzlies to hunt them sin- 
| glehanded by choice. My old friend and 
hunting pal Dr. P. A. Melick once rode 
| 20 miles through a spring snowstorm 
| to set my broken leg and patch me up 
| after I’d been mauled by a grizzly. I 
had emptied my rifle into that bear, but 
it still came on to clout me on the head 
and then fall dead across my leg. I 
lay unconscious until a cowboy, Curly 
Gray, found me. So lI knew a grizzly’s 
unbelievable strength and courage can 
| be considerably more than a match for 
a lone hunter. 

On my third trip to the peaks the 
snow was gone from the valley up to a 
point above the water hole. Game and 
many cattle were watering there and I 
found several fresh kills. One dead 

| cow had a broken neck and two others 

had been broken down behind, no 
doubt by a blow from the grizzly’s 
huge paw. 

I had noticed when coming up the 
trail that there were several small 
bunches of cattle leaving the area and 
I should have realized that something 
was keeping them away from the 
spring. And I shouldn’t have come up 
the trail with the wind at my back. 
Two mistakes. But I really didn’t ex- 
pect the grizzly to be out of hibernation 
so early at so high an altitude. I was 
just scouting. 

Signs at the pool told me the grizzly 
| bad just left. Whether he’d scented me 
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or had just finished his toilet and gone 
on, I never knew. The rocks were still 
wet where water had dripped from his 
hairy body. If I had come in from any 
other direction I might have killed him 
at the pool that day. I didn’t feel too 
badly, though, for the tracks showed 
he’d ambled off up the canyon in no 
hurry, which meant he’d be back to 
his bath and cuisine. 

I drove home, waited a week, and 
then took 15 days off—long enough, I 
thought, to allow for some bad luck. I 
was using my old .30/40 Krag. 

Leaving the car on the divide, I took 
the rifle and 20 cartridges, my .45 hand- 
gun, and enough supplies to last several 
days. The altitude was more than 
8,500 feet and I knew the nights would 
be chilly. I wore two pairs of pants 
and a fleece-lined jacket and carried 
one blanket. Deer and wild turkeys 
will follow the snowline and that’s 
where the latter nest. It was their 
mating season and they were gobbling 
everywhere. Every time a Santa Fe 
train or a logging engine whistled, a 
turkey would gobble. 

The wind as usual was from the 
southwest. All I had to do was keep to 
the north of the rugged little canyon 
and no animal in that area would scent 
me. They might hear me struggling 
through that dense brush but they’d 
never see me. 

The brush was my big problem on 
this off-trail detour. In some places I 
had to crawl on my belly. I kept well 
to the north until I was opposite the 
little grove of trees, which now were 
in bud. Not until I was on the edge 
of the canyon bordering the water hole 
did I get out of that awful thicket. My 
hands and face were bleeding and my 
clothes were torn. 

There were some birds watering and 
two dead cows that looked as if they’d 
been there a day or two. Animals had 
eaten on them. From where I stood I 
couldn’t tell what animals had fed on 
the carcasses. (I didn’t wish to get 
close enough to leave my scent and 
scare away my quarry.) But the 
grizzly, I was convinced, was still on 
the job. 


hat worried me was whether he 

was making his kills in the day- 
time or under cover of darkness. Think- 
ing it over, I decided cattle wouldn’t 
come into this spooky place after dark. 
Besides, the place was well hidden and 
seldom visited by man. So I reasoned 
that the grizzly was killing in the day- 
light. 

I would have no fire at all for coffee 
or warm food, but I did find a natural 
depression such as Indians sleep in 
when the weather is cold. The pit was 
so deep that I couldn’t see out across 
the canyon unless I stood up. I leaned 
my rifle against a small oak tree that 
shaded the pit and went to work filling 
up the hole with green boughs and dry 
oak leaves, making a nest that would 
be at least fairly comfortable in sub- 
zero weather. 

I had just finished my bed and 
crawled down in the pit to try the 
springs when I heard a purt from a 
wild turkey. Raising my head very 





slowly, I saw a gobbler standing at at- 
tention and staring straight at me. Not 
winking an eye, I watched as some 20 
other turkeys joined the first. At least 
half a dozen of them stretched their 
long necks too, trying to identify me. 
They must have been satisfied, for soon 
they all trotted off. 

This was about noon, and nothing 
else happened until 2 p.m., when eight 
cattle came down the trail to water. 
Between 3 p.m. and 4:30 I counted 19 
deer, also coming to water. The last of 
them had just gone when a black bear 
went to the pool, drank, and then eased 
his body into the water for a bath. 
After his toilet he stopped at the near- 
est cow carcass, ate hoggishly, and left. 
If none of these creatures had noticed 
me in my hiding place, I was sure the 
grizzly wouldn't. 


rom then until dark it was a mixed 

bag. I saw two coyotes, several gray 
foxes, and a lynx before it was too dark 
to see. After that I sat and listened 
to animals fighting over the meat until 
I went to sleep. Pack rats and skunks 
soon awakened me. They had scented 
the food I’d put beside me. I got up 
and made a neat package of. it and 
hung it in the tree above me. The moon 
came up and I could see almost as well 
as if it were broad daylight. 

As I sat looking and listening a 
small, stupid skunk ran across my legs. 
He seemed to want to get in bed with 
me. I was all set to grab him by the 
tail and throw him as far as I could, 
when he stepped right into the palm of 
my hand. Holding my breath, I gave 
him a quick fling over the side, but for 
some reason he gave no scent even 
after he hit the ground. He may have 
realized that he had deserved his rather 
cavalier eviction. 

I went to sleep, and when I awoke 
about daylight something in the canyon 
below me attracted my attention. I 
could see my sights when I held the 
rifle up to the sky, but when I tried to 
put them on any object in the canyon 
they blurred. As it became lighter I 
made out the form of a mountain lion 
eating one of the dead cows. 

That puzzled me, because lions usual- 
ly make their own kills. This one 
seemed to be tearing off great chunks 
of meat and swallowing them whole. 
Since animals are not much alarmed 
at the report of a rifle unless they scent 
or see the man doing the shooting, I 
chanced warning the grizzly and fired 
at the lion’s shoulder. He went down, 
rolled over, raised his head once and let 
it fall. He was dead. 

Picking my way around to keep my 
scent away from the pool, I reached the 
lion carcass and found him to be poor 
and mangy. His claws and fangs were 
short and blunt, and when I opened his 
mouth the odor almost choked me. His 
jaw teeth were practically all gone. 
Just a few decayed snags remained 
of them. 

I was still inspecting the battle- 
scarred old lion when I heard a splash 
that gave me the cold shivers. I looked 
up the canyon and saw the grizzly at 
the pool taking his morning bath! He 
had stolen a march on me and come 


in while I was looking over the lion. 

He was less than 100 yards away. 
Not a difficult shot, but I waited, be- | 
lieving that I would get a better one. 
I knew he’d come here for two reasons 
—a bath and fresh meat. He was tak- 
ing the bath and if not disturbed would 
waylay the first cattle that came in to 
water. 

I thought he’d go back into the 
timber and circle around to an am- 
bush near the trail. Instead, he came 
right down the rim of the canyon 
toward where I stood screened from 
view by a small, bushy tree. There 
wasn’t a chance of my getting back to | 
my hide-out without being seen. 

I cussed myself for having shot the 
lion. I hadn’t had a square meal in so 
long that my belly felt as if it were 
stuck to my backbone. I could have 
ended this hunt right now if I had been | 
up in my nest, but it was much too 
dangerous to chance a shot with the 
grizzly so close and above me on the 
canyon trail. Fortunately, the wind was | 
still from the south, so he hadn’t 
scented me. 

After a few minutes of suspense I 
heard cattle coming and craned my 
neck. An old skinny cow came into 
view followed by a lone yearling, per- 
haps her last year’s calf. And then it | 
happened. 

That grizzly seemed to come from | 
nowhere, a hurtling gray mass. He 
swatted the yearling on the back where 
the hips joined. Down it went and off 
the steep trail, rolling over and over, 
hindquarters paralyzed. The old cow | 
raced on down the trail, but another | 
cow I hadn’t seen jumped or fell over 
the edge, ending up with a broken leg 
and other injuries that made her com- 
pletely helpless. 

With rifle ready and an icy finger on 
the trigger, I watched the old grizzly 
standing on the trail, swinging his 
beer-keg head. Satisfied with the job 
he’d done, he lumbered to where he 
could climb down with ease and stopped 
broadside for a final look. 


t was the break I was waiting for. 

He was about 75 yards from where I 
stood. I put the bead on his shoulder 
and fired. I had held low, hoping to 
break both shoulders and penetrate the 
region of the heart. He let out an awful | 
roar, which ended choked with blood. 
Then he tried to use his foreleg—and 
fell off the trail. 

From the bottom, he kept looking up 
the canyon as if he hoped to spot his 
enemy there. Unable te locate me, he 
died like his victims at the foot of the 
rocky ledge. 

I had forgotten about the time in 
the excitement of those moments, but 
it was still early morning when I went 
down to examine the bear and put the 
paralyzed cattle out of their misery. I 
rolled a cigarette and went to work 
skinning the big brute, including the 
head. 

When hung in my cabin at Grand 
Canyon, the feet touched the ceiling and 
his head lay on the floor. He had been 
long in tracking down but at the end 
of the trail he proved the easiest grizzly 
kill I’ve ever made. THE END 
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LE TOMATO 
BUSHELS 


Now—You can grow the world’s 
most amazing Tomato right in 
your own garden and get from 
2 to 3 bushels of delicious, ripe 
tomatoes from every vine. 


BURGESS CLIMBING 


© Trop-2-CRoeP 


= TOMATO grows 16 to 20 feet high. 

~ » Huge, meaty, solid fruit, wonder- 

¥ ful flavor. Some weigh as much 

as 2 pounds each. Unsurpassed 

for canning and slicing. Blight 

free—drought and disease-re- 

sistant. Grows in any garden. 
Outyields all other varieties, 


a eaiae See 


‘ct ae 3 Packets for 25¢ 


Pa @ Write for FREE complete 
Catalog listing many unusual 
Seeds, Plants and Bulbs. 


a BURGESS SEED & PLANT CO. 


137 B. Galesburg, Mich. 


GRAVELY 


» makes tough 
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5-HP Gravely 

ractor powers 21 

tools—does every lawn, garden, and field job 

easier, better! All-gear drive, Reverse. NEW 

EASY PAY PLAN. New ‘“‘Power vs Drudgery”’ 
Booklet FREE, Write for it today! 


(Dealerships open in some areas.) 


AN GRAVELY: 


BOX 191, DUNBAR, W. VA. 
FIELD- TESTED FOR 34 YEARS 








Congestion Associated With Head 
Colds May Cause Symptoms Of 


SINUS 


ASTHMA, HAY FEVER 
Amazing New Treatment — FREE TRIAL 


Thousands have received amazing, fast re- 
lief with this sensational, new treatment, 
from symptoms of hay fever, asthma, 
sinus headaches, pressure in forehead, 
soreness in eyes, cheek bones, top of head. 
back of head and down neck, when caused 
by nasal congestion. Write for 7 DAY 
FREE TRI AL, POSTPAID, no cost or ob- 
ligation to try it except; it is agreed you 
will mail it back, postpaid at end of trial 
period if not amazed with results. 

National Laboratories, Dept. $40A, Galt, 


)ffer not good in California 


Nasal 


Calif. 











$2150 “3° DIRECT FROM MILL 


YOU SAVE the items which help make today’s 
building cost expensive: high labor cost, con- 
tractor’s profit and overhead, insurance, archi- 
tect’s fees. Cut-to-Fit eliminates usual lumber and 
material waste, also costly mistakes. Anyone can 
assemble. Simple, easy-to-follow plans furnished 
and each part numbered. Complete with all lum- 
ber, roofing, nails, glass, hardware, paint, doors, 
windows. Freight paid. Low-cost plans sold 
separately if desired. 57 Homes and Floor Plans. 


5 EASY PAY PLANS 
COLOR CATALOG 


INTERNATIONAL MILL & TIMBER CO. 
Dept. OL1IS Bay City, Mich. 








DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


TODAY’S ENGLISH SETTER 


dog to become popular in this 

country, and he’s still the first 
choice of many sportsmen even though 
numerous other breeds of dogs have 
gained well-deserved footholds in our 
bird fields. He was established here 
long before the English pointer started 
to cut into the picture, both in front of 
the gun and at field trials. In fact, 
around the turn of the century our 
field trials might more accurately have 
been designated as English setter trials, 
for Irish and Gordon setters broke into 
competition only occasionally, and the 
pointer hadn’t even begun to come into 
his own. 

Actually, back then, there wasn’t 
much difference between English, Irish, 
and Gordon setters, and they often were 
crossed by breeders who developed the 
more popular native strains. This was 
true of the old Campbell strain that 
dominated Southern fields before the 
Llewellin stock took over. Most sports- 
men have forgotten or never heard of 
the Campbell line of setters, but in my 
grandfather’s opinion—shared by many 
other Southern gunners—this variety 
was the equal of any Llewellin. 


Te English setter was the first gun 


I might be well to point out to young- 
er sportsmen that there are no such 
breeds as Llewellin or Laverack set- 
ters, though such dogs often are re- 
ferred to as such. The field-trial en- 
thusiast will tell you his dog is a 
Llewellin, and the bench-show fancier 
will identify his as a Laverack, but both 
dogs are just English setters. 

The facts behind these misnamings 
trace back to the early 1800’s when 
Edward Laverack, an English breeder, 
developed a dominant strain that at- 
tracted attention on both sides of the 
Atlantic. About the same time R. LI. 
Purcell Llewellin of South Wales, also 
a breeder of note, recognized the value 
of Laverack’s stock and crossed it with 
some of his better dogs, coming up with 
a dominant variation of the breed. To- 
day the Field Dog Stud Book, the major 
gun-dog registry, recognizes the Llew- 
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ellin as a distinct strain—but only in 
instances where a dog’s history of 
descent goes back to the original stock 
without an outcross. 

In the early days there were several 
such strains. One was the Gilder- 
sleeve, which was popular in Maryland 
and neighboring states. The Morford 
was favored by New Jersey gunners, 
while in the South the boys sang the 
praises of the Campbell. One of the 
Campbell dogs won the first of the 
field trials that developed into the Na- 
tional Championship now run near 
Grand Junction, Tenn. 

A dog that George Campbell used ex- 
tensively in his breeding was Elcho, 


— 


XN 
hn | 
_—_—_ 


an import, one of the finest Irish set- 
ters ever bred. After him came many 
Irishinen that had white markings 
like the English setters. The Field Dog 
Stud Book still registers English-Irish 
crosses, considering both as setters, 
but it does not recognize setter-pointer 
crosses. The American Kennel Club 
recognizes neither cross. 


oe shipped a bred bitch called 
Petrel to L. H. Smith of Ontario, 
Canada, and a male pup from her litter 
was sent to P. H. Bryson of Memphis, 
Tenn. The pup was named Gladstone, 
and he made such a reputation for him- 


ec aie 




















“Quick, Rosie, hide the cat. Your father was skunked again’”’ 





self that many consider him to have 
been the real pappy of the breed. 

About the time Gladstone was in his 
prime there was a fine Campbell dog 
in Tennessee named Joe Jr., and what 
subsequently became a historic compe- 
tition was arranged between the two 
animals. Originally it was to be a 
three-day test based on birds alone. 
The number of actual points on quail 
was the only thing that was to be 
counted; range and style were disre- 
garded. Numerous wagers were made 
on the outcome, including one of $500 

a sizable sum in those days—between 
the two owners. 

Gladstone injured the tip of his tail 
shortly before the contest was held, 
and came to the trial with it bandaged. 
In view of that it was agreed to make 
the test a two-day affair. The dogs cast 
off early in the morning, and when they 
were lifted on the evening of the first 
day Joe had racked up 34 points to 
Gladstone's 30. But early next morning 
Joe went lame and slipped so far be- 
hind Gladstone that even his stanchest 
backers lost hope. Not Joe. By noon 
he seemed to forget all about his lame- 
ness in his eagerness to find birds, and 
when sunset came he was out in front 
with 61 points as against 52 for Glad- 
stone. 

But setters fathered by Gladstone, 
particularly those of the Llewellin 
strain, ruled the trial and bird courses 
for many years. It wasn’t until 1909 
that a pointer won the National Cham- 
pionship, but after 1914 the pointers 
took over almost completely. 


| Spry back, I don’t think this was due 
as much to deterioration of the 
setters’ quality as it was to improve- 
ment made by the pointers. It’s prob- 
ably true, however, that some setter 
breeders had become inclined to give 
too much weight to what appeared on 
paper and not enough on actual per- 
formance, believing that the name of a 
grandsire was enough to assure a top- 
notch showing. In addition, many good 
breeders switched from setters and de- 
voted their attention to developing bet- 
ter pointers. 

Then came ‘he bench shows, and it 
wasn’t long before two lines of setters 
were developed that were so unlike in 
appearance they might easily be mis- 
taken for different breeds. Pedigree 
names rather than hunting qualities 
governed the bench-show breeding pro- 
gram. Fanciers went in for dogs with 
deep forefaces, long necks, and high 
withers, and while they preserved the 
setter’s charming affectionate person- 
ality they destroyed his ability to move 
well in the field. 

The bench-show standard for setters 
describes a shoulder that should func- 
tion all right, but judges and breeders 
have paid little attention to it. Ap- 
parently in an effort to get a tall dog 
with a backline sloping down to the 
tail, they have allowed the animal’s 
shoulder blades to become very steep. 
The forward reach of a dog’s front legs 
is governed by the angle at which the 
shoulder blades are set. An angle that 
makes for steep blades also shortens 
the front stride, and a dog so con- 





TAKE STEPS TODAY 


to help your dog to a 


LONGER PRIME OF LIFE! 


See why, unlike other meals, 


NEW HOMOGENIZED GAINES 


guarantees balanced nourishment every feeding! ! 


Most other dog meals are largely a 
mixture of flakes and dusty powders. 
Ingredients can separate within the 
package and nourishment can vary 
from feeding to feeding. Difficult to 
mix, these meals tend to get pasty when 
moistened, often don’t appeal to dogs. 
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Homogenized Gaines Meal is made up 
entirely of clean, wholesome little nug- 
gets. Each has its full share of every in- 
gredient, every food essential. Uniform 
nourishment is guaranteed. Gaines 
mixes quickly and easily. Moistened or 
dry, it has a taste and texture dogs love. 


Rich in meat protein, economical Homogenized 
Gaines Meal gives your dog a wealth of digestible 
nourishment—including every food element known 
to help keep him strong and keen—in the very 


Prime of Life. 


Gaines 


A PRODUCT OF 
GENERAL FOODS 
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Chaperone 
says 
“Keep Off” 
Chairs, 
Beds, Rugs, 


etc. 


Just shake Powder Chaperone on anything you 
want your dog to keep off. Works like magic! No 
more embarrassing dog hairs when company comes. 

You can’t smell it—dogs do and stay away. Harm- 
less to you, your pets, even finest fabrics. Does not 
show. Easy way to train. Stop puppy damage to slip- 
pers, drapes, etc. Keeps male dogs away from females 
in season. Handy shaker package, only $1. 
SEND NO MONEY-—Order Powder Chaperone 
C.O.D. plus postage (or send $1 bills at our risk and 
we'll pay postage). Money-Back Guarantee. 

Kitty Chaperone, especially for cats—keeps 

them off chairs and out of baby’scrib. Stops claw- 

ing furniture, drapes, ete. Shaker Pkg. $1. 
Liquid Chaperone keeps dogs, cats and other ani- 
mals out of gardens, evergreens, garbage pails, etc. 


Harmless. Just spray on. Handy bottle $1. Season | 


supply: Quart can $3.98, or Gallon $9.95. 
SUDBURY LABORA 


TORY, Box 844, South Sudbury, Mass. | 


Stores: Write for Special Offer 








HUNTING COCKERS 


Don’t Miss this Opportunity to 

Own a Pure-Bred Registered 

Puppy from Finest Bloodlines 
Already started retrieving, will go to water 
and are fine little prospects. Get yours now 
and have it ready for hunting next season. 


From 9 Months All Colors 
Price $50 and Up 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N.Y. 
Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 








GREAT BEAGLE NEWS 


Beagle Hounds Are Mo et Famous Pop- 
ar and Amazing l’er mers on Rao 
bits and Pheasants. Get started on 
this most popuiar sport of rane ogling 
ict Now! Subscribe to Beagle Hound 

Sportsman Monthly 


FLASH! 


st helpful articles 
orking breeding, showlt 1. 
running, training beagles. Field & 
$s. Sampie Copy only 25c 
4, iu Issues only $2 00, 
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tively insures Against Gun-Shyness, Price oniy § No ’ 


BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk 0, Jonnson Creek. | wis. 








DOG TAGS 


BRASS or ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
FREE PRICE L/ST 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. 0833 WEST LEBANON, N. H. 





AY 
BLACK AND TAN 
COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, tong-eared, buzle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25c 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle, ind 





SECTIONAL 
AT LAS KENNEL FENCE 


with Permananc® Built-in 
(F 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-53 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Monvfocturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 
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structed gallops across the field dipping 
and bucking like a rocking-horse in- 
stead of at a level gallop—which, 
among other things, is far less tiring. 
So it is with the bench-show line of 


| English setters. 


Moreover, bench-show' enthusiasts 
also favor belton-colored dogs, a fea- 
ture which makes the animals harder to 
follow in the field on cloudy or hazy 
days. While a dog’s color may not be 
so important in close-range field work, 
sportsmen who do much early morn- 
ing shooting or who hunt fairly open 
ranges usually find it easier to follow 
dogs that have a good bit of white in 
| their coats. 


ield-type setters are smaller dogs, 

more active, more durable, capable 
of covering ground with greater speed. 
| They have sharper forefaces, and tight- 
ler, drier lips that are less likely to 

suffer brier cuts and bruises. The 

| chances are good that these dogs come 
from hunting stock and have a strong 
instinct for birds. That’s important, be- 
cause the fact that a dog happens to 
| be a registered setter is no guarantee 
| that he will be birdy or rate high as a 
pointer. 

Despite the differences between the 
two types, either may be developed into 
good gun dogs and pleasant companions 

|if potential owners are careful to se- 
| lect animals suited to the owner’s home 
and hunting conditions. 

For example, the bench-type dog 
works well in grouse and woodcock 
country where the range is restricted. 
He does all right on pheasants, too, 
since a gun usually can reach his point 
before the bird moves out too far. 
Wherever property rights, cover, or 

| terrain limit the hunting area, this dog 
can be depended on to turn in a satis- 
factory performance. There is seldom 
any possibility of his wandering too far 
afield or of getting lost. 

The field-type setter can be taught 
to work close to the gun, but he’s at his 
best when given more freedom to range 
and when put on game that will lay 
for a point. He’s definitely the choice 
on quail in open areas. And if an owner 
gets the urge to work his dog afield at 
times other than during the gunning 
season, he can satisfy it at trials. 

When considering the purchase of a 
pup from either line, it’s a good idea to 
look up the gun records of both parents. 
Pups inherit bird instinct, boldness in 
the field, and ability and inclination to 
take training, and in many cases they 
also inherit gun-shyness and man-shy- 
ness. So in selecting any young dog 
intended for the field, it’s worth taking 
the time to find out how his immediate 
ancestors have conducted themselves 
in front of guns. 

It’s a well-established fact that set- 
ters, as a breed, are much slower to 
| develop than pointers. You'll find few 
of them winning puppy or derby stakes, 
or the futurities; I don’t believe one 
has ever won the National Pheasant 
Futurity or the National Derby Cham- 
pionship. They just don’t come into 
| their own until they’re mature. 
| That should be borne in mind when 
| training a setter pup. Obedience or 





yard training can begin around the 
sixth or seventh months and continue 
until the dog is a year old or even 
more than that. Strive to make him 
positively responsive to the recall com- 
mand and to the stop-and-stay com- 
mand. If you’re going to make a home 
companion of him, also teach him the 
heel, drop, and sit-and-stay commands. 
Retriever training should be given 
around the ninth to 12th months. It 
should be positive, and preferably 
should be given with one of the so- 
called forced methods rather than 
through play. Artificial scent on a re- 
trieving dummy will help the pup to 
associate the training exercises with 
the actual field retrieving he'll be doing 
later. 

These basic drills should be given in 
the home yard and not in the hunting 
field. As soon as the pup has mastered 
them, and as the law permits, take him 
afield and let him run to his heart’s 
content. This will help to develop his 
interest in and instinct for hunting. 
Don’t try to make a bird dog out of him 
the first season. While it’s true that 
some pups eight to nine months old 
actually point and handle birds, they’re 
the exceptional ones. It’s just as well 
not to figure that yours is one of these, 
but t« follow the pattern of the pro- 
fessional trainers and give the dog a 
chance to develop naturally. 

The English setter thrives on affec- 
tion and is much more responsive to it 
than the pointer. He's also a little soft- 
er in disposition, and this should be 
taken into consideration during the 
training period. He will take forced 
training if it is applied right and he 
understands what is expected of him, 
but aggressive training may confuse 
him if he’s unsure of what he’s sup- 
posed to do. 

Close human companionship improves 
the performance of any English setter 
in the field. He does his best when he’s 
part of a team—when he’s working 
with his master rather than just for 
him. If given the chance he will almost 
force you to accept his friendship, for 
it’s not in his character to be denied af- 
fection and respect. These feelings in- 
evitably become mutual, and long ago 
gave substance to the adage: “Once a 
setter man, always a setter man.’’— 
McDowell Lyon. 


Let Sleeping Bags Breathe 


M= outdoorsmen know that a sleep- 


ing bag must “breathe’’ with a 
slow, gradual movement of air, or it 
will collect body moisture and become 
damp and cold. Some campers how- 
ever, make the mistake of sealing the 
bottoms of their bags to keep them 
from absorbing moisture from the damp 
ground. This is wrong because the 
sealed panel blocks breathing in that 
direction and traps perspiration in the 
bed. 

The same thing happens when you 
lay a sleeping bag or robe directly on 
top of a rubber or plastic air mattress. 
The two should be separated by a 
blanket, which absorbs moisture from 
the bed and is easily removed for dry- 
ing during the day.—M.H.D. 





FOR YOUR HUNTING DOG 


ea NEW STYLE 


DOG COLLARS 
ae ry toy yaw 


with your Name and Address 
Nickel plated, solid, 
D-Ring in front of roll- 
er buckle for added 

trength. Genuine Te ath- 
er collar complete with machine st Seen brass nameplate 
e give breed of 


hunting dogs & pets. Only 
lead with safety snap 
leatoer and chain, 

3.95 i4 ak 


Tabbits, 
size $2.¢ 


ing scent——stop your dogs from running 
deer, skunk, or mink. With instructions, reg 
Triai size 98c. Specify kind wanted. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. FREE CIRCULARS 
Send check _or money order and we will pay the postage or we 
will ship C.O.D. for amount plus postage and C.O.D. charges. 


Bill Giatean & Co., 113 Main | St., ¥ _ Highland, Ohio 








DOES YOUR DOG 


TREE COON ? 


hen Bd dog trees 3 F nie is 
there 


complete tnstructions 

$3.00 postpaid. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Rush your order now 
Rt 4. Box 14. 


~~. 
STA-DRI Mig. Co.. Independence, Mo. 











HUN TERS! — 


Short Creek Kenners NOW COMBINED 
Large number of 


bhieh i 
Foxh d R 


Beagle hounds, Bird-Dogs, Puppies. 
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Free literature and pictures. Trial. 


DURES THOMAS, Owner, Box 464, Boaz, Ala. 


RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, small general 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrei 
; dogs. Variety of colors. 
©, Send dime for photos and 
: literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
| ST. JOHN 2 KANSAS 
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DIFFILY’s pos HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 
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Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


rity DISPOSAL SALE—PRICES CUT 50% ON 

MOST ALL DOGS in my kennels, pointers, setters, 
top coon hounds, combination tree hounds, fox, wolf, 
deer and cat hounds, also top rabbit hounds. All 
trained hounds sold on ten day trial money back 
guarantee. Write for free literature and price list. 


Joe Stratton and Sons, Phone 554J, Rogers, Ark. 














German Shorthaired Pointers 
Bred Bitches Puppies Started dogs 


At Stud \ 
Blitz V Hesselbach / 


A proven Hunter on land or water. 


FARM VIEW KENNELS 


James E. Frambach 


WOOD CARVING and WHITTLING 
AN ARTISTIC HOBBY FOR ALL 
This new manual shows you how to 
do every kind of wood carving. How to 
carve jewel boxes, picture frames, 
trays, chests, furniture, etc. How to 
do chip carving, level surface carving, 
incising, carving in relief. Carving 
human and animal figures in the round 
completely explained and simplified. 
256 Pages. Fully illustrated, — full 
cloth bound. Send only $2.00 and 
your copy will be sent postpaid, or 
order COD plus postage if you wish. 

Money back if not satisfied. 
Outdoor Life—Dept. 155 
353-4th Ave. New York, N. Y. 


Ch. Pheasant Lane’s Tomahawk 
Ch. Arts V Hesselbach 


Emmetsburg, Ia. 





| ing at, but the hunters all 


SPORTSMEN’S DREAM 


(continued from page 47) 


them through their rifle scopes. 
“The last one’s a buck. A big one!’ 
There was a new glint in the eyes of 
the men climbing back into the trucks. 


| Game in sight within an hour of ar- 


| rival- 


and there were six days ahead! 

The rest of the afternoon we kept 
seeing antelope, but this area was 
pretty close to the main road and the 
season had been open a week. There 
were plenty of antelope, but they were 
thoroughly spooked and the least move- 
ment sent them scooting over the next 
ridge. Still, Poison Spider is a big area, 


and tomorrow there’d be time to get | 


farther out. 
Next day, 


Jimmy and 


| Clair, and Danny Dugan. Jim Donnelly, 


who was going out only for male deer | 
| this trip, went along to drive. 


It was 
15 miles before we turned off this time, 
and then a long way back into the 


| Diamond Ring and the Dodds ranch. 


| posted, 


| the Rattlesnake Mountains. 
| turn-off the 
| rougher. 


Mrs. Dodds said go ahead, but watch 
for stock. The Diamond Ring had signs 
“Hunters Welcome.” All set! 
The pick-up tore on, back toward 
At each 
road became narrower, 
By the time we were winding 


| through the draws between the hills, 


it was hardly more than a trace. Don- 
nelly rammed the pick-up up a steep 
pitch, the spinning tires kicking out a 


| shower of gravel and small stones, and 


with a final lurch we were on top of 
the world. 

The terrain sloped away in front, but 
rose sharply to a drop-off at the right. 
Donnelly and Dugan edged over, crouch- 


|} ing low, hats off so there’d be no red 


|} on the skyline. 


As they crawled for- 


| ward I was just behind them, and all at 
| once I was hunting too, even though 


all my shooting was to be with a 


; Camera. 


| Antelope below. 


| work your 


At the ridge they dropped—fast! 
The hunters were 
quick, but the antelope were too! Dugan 
tried a fast shot at the buck tearing 
along with three does following. The 
soft-point kicked up a fountain of dust 
a few feet to the rear. Low and slow! 
“Lead ’em,”’ Jim Donnelly urged. ‘“‘Half 
a scope—maybe more. These babies 
can hit 45 miles an hour from a stand- 
ing start.” 

I moved back to the pick-up. Chuck 
and the boys were going to follow the 
slope down and work some of the 
ridges and draws that way. 
and Dugan walked off to the east, 
figuring that the buck Dugan missed 
might head for some scrub pine. The 
technique was becoming clearer now. 
You worked up to a ridge—but kept 
low. If there were antelope in sight 
you’d shoot if they are close enough. 
If not you'd get back out of sight and 
way toward them. Sounds 


| simple, but there was a lot of country 


to cover and the antelope knew it 
better and covered it faster than we 
could. 

Jimmy and Clair worked the lip 
of a big draw. Chuck stayed with the 


watched 


Sunday, Chuck took me 
|} with him, his two boys, 


Donnelly | 





Friskies Dog Food 
Guards Against 


HIDDEN 
HUNGER 


* Caused by a lack of certain 
essential food elements necessary 
to normal growth and health. 


UKNOWN TO You, your dog may be 
suffering from “Hidden Hunger.” 
And the reason is probably in what 
you are feeding him. 

WHY TAKE CHANCES? Over 50 years’ 
experience in animal nutrition has 
resulted in the famous Friskies 
formula which guarantees com- 
plete nutrition. 

FRISKIES comes in two convenient 
forms, both prepared from the 
same exclusive formula. If your 
dog prefers a moist food, feed 
Friskies Meal mixed with water, 
milk or gravy. If he likes his food 
dry, try Friskies Cubes. They’re 
especially ideal for outdoor feeding. 
Either form is right for your dog. 


For added economy, buy the 25-Ib. bag. 
Save up to 25%. 


PRODUCED BY THE MAKERS OF CARNATION MILK 


ALBERS MILLING CO, DIV. OF CARNATION CO. 
LOS ANGELES 26, CALIFORNIA 
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HEY! LOOKIT HIM NOW! 


Billie R. Huggins, Tamaroa, II1., 
certainly has found the secret to hap- 
pier times with his favorite pointer, 
named “Sweetie Pie.” 

Says Billie: “My pointer wouldn’t 
gain weight and was always in poor 
condition. Then I decided to feed him 
Vitality Kibbled Biscuits. Since then, 
he’s put on weight, is in perfect 
condition and looks real good. 
Sweetie Pie’s not a show dog, but he 
has been shown. ‘Thanks to Vitality, 
he’s one of the most outstanding 
field dogs in our community.” 

(Letter on file.) 


@ A VITALITY DOG FOOD FOR EVERY NEED 
@ SUPER-IRONIZED AT NO EXTRA COST 


_ VITALITY MILLS, INC. 








BRASS NAME PLATES 
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40. each 
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}and whip up the Winchester. 








ARGER QUANTITIES ON REQUES 
TAGCO, 


Pleasant Valley. N Y. WANTED 








HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
bunting, and training dogs, when he een years old. 
Every dog sold on trial. Dogs of the bunting breeds: 


COON $25.00 COMBINATION . 
SEMI-SILENT _..$20.00 SQUIRREL 
RABBIT 


Write for literature containing terms of sale 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
MURRAY KENTUCKY 





Does Your DOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 
if not, he POGETIVERY, Re and in LY A FEW DAYS, 
if you follow th iM! "LE, SHOT. CUT procedure 
given in the peaniie TRAINING YOUR DOG TO COMI 

** Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TODAY 
¥. Only $1.00. Send money with order to 


GEO K. WILTON, Box 315-1, Montclair, N. J. 





Ny Dog-Gone 


7a) Plage! 
ye Fleas! 


Doggy Odor 

Flea-Scat-Pad’s miracle ingredient kills tormenting 

fleas, lice, ticks—while dogs and cats nap. Ends offen- 

sive B.O. Protects children. Stops serate'! ing. No more 

ey ig and sprays. Keeps pets off rugs, chairs, 
ete. You'll like their fresh, 


fueAScay 


eer x 23” $2 ‘oe. 
Extra inner pad $1.50. 
Su Size, 28 x 36"$4.98. 

“xtra inner pad $2.95. 
SEND NO MONEY—Order C.O.D. 
plus postage (or send check and we’ll 
pay postage). wae 
SUDBURY LABORA at Mass. 
Stores: Write ay phen Offer. 
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pick-up. It was exciting hunting, for 


| you never knew just what was going 


to be around the next bend, or over the 
next ridge. 

There was a faint blast from our 
left and then Donnelly, a tiny figure in 
the distance, was waving his hat over 
his head. Assemble here! Chuck roared 
the pick-up over as near as he could 
and a moment later Donnelly was 
grinn..ig at us. 

“Sure got a happy boy on my hands,” 
he said. “That buck was grazing 
about 150 yards beyond the trees. 
Danny held for a minute, squeezed off, 
and the buck never knew what hit 
him. Danny won't leave him—first big 
game he’s ever killed.” 

Danny had a nice buck, all right. 
Directly behind the shoulder, neat and 
quick. It wasn’t the best spot to have 
dropped him, though, because it was 


| over half a mile to the nearest place 


the pick-up could reach. 


here were some more distant shots, 
but no hits. Then, driving down a 


| narrow valley, Clair and Jimmy decided 
| to climb the bluff that made the east 


wall. Spacing out about 200 yards, 
they started up. I followed right be- 
hind Clair. The last fifty yards were 


|} really rugged, and I was panting and 


pounding to keep up. I saw Clair 
snatch off his hat, rise from a crouch, 
Just as 
I came up, the antelope lunged to their 
feet and headed out. Clair touched off 
at the big buck, and again. The cagy 
buck put does between him and the 
enemy. A last shot and they were gone. 

“Should have known better than to 
bust over the top of that ridge so 
winded I couldn’t hold a bead,” Clair 
mourned. 

Just then there was a single shot 
from the left. 

“Good! Jimmy 
Clair. ‘Come on.” 

We puffed over a little rise, 
there was Jimmy standing over 
buck. 

“This was self-defense,” he laughed. 
“You drove him right on top of me. It 
was shoot or be trampled on.” 

Back at the bus that night there were 
stories aplenty. 

“Should have been with us. A darn 
antelope started racing the pick-up! 
Sam jumped out and started shooting. 
The antelope got confused and ran 
right around us, Sam shooting all ‘the 
while. Knocked him down with his 
fourth shot. Couldn’t have been more 
than 100 yards.” 

Besides Phenicie’s merry-go-round 
chase, Mike Fazzone had brought in a 
nice one. Four bucks the first day. 
Not bad! 

Sleeping was easy after that day. 
Early the next morning Charley Harris, 
another local resident and old acquaint- 
ance, showed up. 

“Couple of you come along in my old 
wreck. I think: I know where we can 
knock one off.” 

The gang split up. The loaded pick- 
ups tore off—one for the country be- 
hind Waltman, another for the area 
we hunted yesterday. Harry and Sam 


nailed him,’’ panted 


and 
the 


| went with Charley, and I tagged along. 


Charley’s ‘“‘wreck” turned out to be 
a nearly new Chrysler with special 
“boosters” in the rear. Inflated with 
about 20 pounds of air to a side, these 
lift the back end quite a little and take 
out the bounce that builds up on rough 
terrain and is more damaging to springs 
than a sudden jolt. 

Charley was right about knowing 
where. There was a big bunch—at 
least two bucks in this group. They 
were racing along a flat, parallel to 
the road. Harry jumped out, and his 
rifle slammed almost as his feet hit 
the ground. They were moving fast 
and he had to shoot almost directly 
into the sun. No go. 

“Jump in. They’ll go over that rise 
and up a dry wash that runs behind. 
Maybe we can beat them!”’ 

The Chrysler took off for a little low 
flying. Some sage hens flurried awk- 
wardly away. Charley careened to a 
stop, and Harry was out and running 
the last few feet to the ridge. No 
time for crawling now. There they 
were, just below, and their feet weren't 
touching the ground. There was a 
spurt of dust just behind the buck. 
Harry’s .270 banged egain and they 
were gone. 

“This is my third trip out here for 
antelope and I never lead enough on 
my first shots. You’d think I’d know by 

ow,” Harry grumbled. 

“Never mind, that buck was really 
carrying the mail,’’ Charley consoled 
him. 

It was getting near noon and Charley 
had to be at work in Casper at two 
o’clock. He spotted a small group of 
three does. They ducked through a 
break in an uptilted rock formation. 
Charley found a flat area and swung 
the’ Chrysler through behind them. 

“We'll lag well back. A buck may 
come down out of that rough country 
and join up with them. It’s on the way 
out, anyway.” 

A good idea, but it didn’t work. The 
does loped along for a while ahead of 
us and then broke off and watched us 
from the skyline. 

Back at the bus we found the orange 
pick-up, four nice bucks in it. Bud 
Wagner, Herm Steinbrink, Clair and 
Jack Robinson had found good hunting 
indeed. 

“Soon as I get these down to the 
locker plant I'll take you out,” Jack 
promised me. 


here ‘vas just time for a quick bite 

before Jack came with the pick-up. 
It was about forty miles to where we 
were going, and Jack was turning in 
the ranch gate in less than that many 
minutes. From there the road wound 
through a broad, flat valley, working 
back to rolling hills on the left, steeper 
country on the right. 

Sam slapped hard on the roof of the 
cab, and we all lunged forward at the 
unexpected stop. 

“Over there—just starting up the 
slope.” 

Harry flopped down and tried a long 
one. The buck kicked around, paused 
and then scurried over the ridge. He’d 
been hit. Jack slammed the pick-up as 
fast and far as he dared through the 





sagebrush. Harry legged it for the ridge 
and was bolting in his second shot as 
I came up behind. The antelope buck, 
wounded or not, was sprinting across 
the opening below. Harry brought the 
scope to his eye, steadied a minute, and 
the buck’s legs dropped out from under 
him. It was a good 250 yards. The first 
shot had taken him above the hock in | 
the left hind leg. The second was just | 
right. When he was dressed out and 
lugged back, .t was time to start back. 
The other pick-up pulled into the trailer 
park a few minutes behind us. They 
had two more. 

One more to go and everyone would 
have filled his quota! 

Howard Bruce got his late the next 
afternoon. He was working under diffi- 
culties. He had joined the group by air 
from Canada, and his luggage, rifle and 
all, had never caught up with him. 
Sam Phenicie had lent him his rifle, a 
‘Model 70 Winchester with a Lyman 
Alaskan 4X scope. The shadows were 
racing eastward when, after a grueling 
run up to a flinty peak, he crumpled 
the buck 200 yards below him. An in- 





stant later the antelope would have | 
made it to a deep, dry wash—and that 
would have been the end cf any shoot- 
ing. 

The bus moved that night out to| 
Moneta, Wyoming. “he season hadn't | 
opened yet on mule deer in the Poison | 
Spider area, but the Orchard Ranch | 
and Lost Cabin areas were open, and | 
Moneta was closer than Casper by al- | 


most 90 miles. The other pick-up had| ‘ 
been out there all day oc agape all 


Don Dodds had gone along as guide | 
(required by law for mule deer) and | 
Mike Fazzone had picked up a buck. 

Dodds and another guide, Leo 
Badger, had wangled permission from 
Bob Orchard for us to hunt his 150,000- 
acre ranch. It had been closed tight for 
three years after Orchard got sick of 
losing cattle and even horses to quick- 
triggered hunters. 

At three-thirty next morning, Bad- 
ger’s blast tumbled the whole bus out 
of their bunks. ‘“‘Come on, boys! Any- 
body can be slow! Anybody can be 
slow!” 


found myself, a few minutes later, 

crouched in the back of Leo’s pick- | 
up, racing through the dark. It was just 
gray dawn when Leo stopped and 
scanned a ridge. He knew the country 
cold, had trapped most of it for the 
government, and could see better with 
his naked eye than I could with binocu- 
lars. 

“Thought I saw them. See!” 

There they were, and one of them) 
had a rack like an elk! Leo started 
Jack Robinson and Howard Bruce off 
on a long stalk. Only two could hunt 
at a time, and I went along. It was a'! 
long, rough three miles around and up | 
along the wooded ridge. Jack had | 
marked the bucks by a dead tree, and 
he brought us out just right. The deer 
were directly in front and down the 
slope. We worked out, keeping behind 
the trees. As Jack peeked out from the 
last pine, the deer winded him and 
started to move off. He leveled and 


| 
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h MATTRESS § 


KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD, DAMP __ 
FLOOR, AND OFF THE FURNITURE | 


A real mattress, nches thick, 
perior to mats or 4 1 It 

and comfortable; g¢ ot ior gains 
lampnes Eyelet-tufted, filled with 
quality cedar-treated cottor 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
C.0.D.’s SOc extra plus shipping charges 
WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 
Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fas 
slip on and off easily. Price for each slipcover is 
12 the price of mattress it fits. (See size table) 
Buy two so that one can be clean at times 


teners 


all 


Dealerships 
Open 





a ANA ARE ARES 
CEDAR TREATED 


Pilled with first quality 
combed cotton cedar treated 
% 


. 


Prices 
$3.00 
3.25 
3.50 
4.00 
4.50 
5.00 
6.00 
7.00 
10.00 
10.00 
12.00 


Sizes 

(5°’xzt” 
16x23” 
17"x25”" 
18°x27” 
21"x32” 
22°x34” 
24”x36”" 
27”x36" 
27”x44”" 
36" x36” 
36"x50" 


Immediate 
Shipment 


Send Cash, Check 
Or Money Order 











He Barks! He No Barks! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 
Stops Barking and neigh- 

bors’ complaints. Easy on \ 
dog. Practical muzzle for = AS 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry 
Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00 
Extra large tag * over 60 lbs.—$1.50 

Send for FREE Catalog 
WARNER" SPROD. CO., Dept. “" Baldwinsville, N.Y. 


POINTERS 
TOP QUALITY FIELD STRAINS 
Well-fed, fat and healthy — from 3 
months to 3 years of age. $50. to $75. 


DR. W. H, RODGERS 
207 DILLON HOUSTON 17, TEXAS 

















MERRITT HOUNDS 


Best of the loudest voiced Old-Time 
Foxhounds the world has ever mmo n 
Not the common ong-eared black 
and tans—but the TRUE Old-time, re 
lentless, Heroic one-trailing. cold 
trailing. long-eared black-and-tan 
*‘Merritt Hounds.’ Best where a fox 
makes it tough for a hound. Bet 
ter on Coons, too, A FEW PUP- 
PIES. Three ready to run 


CLIFFORD H. MERRITT, Nichols, N. Y., R#2 


KNOW YOUR DOG 
SEND FOR LIST OF 100 BOOKS ON 
DOGS — CATS — FISH — BIRDS 


DENLINGER’S, Dept. L. 
1627 Pope Ave. Richmond, Va. 


DOG BOOKS—— 








fired. The last buck, jumped straight 


ENGLISH SETTERS 


Mississippi Zev and 
Florendale Lous Beublood lines. 
Some ready for training and hunting. Some 
fine pups 6 months old. Wonderful pals, 

beautiful dogs. 


Chas. A. Manahan M. D., Vinton, lowa 


E SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month 


LUCAS KENNELS 
Phone 3301, Rose Hill 











Newton, Ill. 





We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds. 
Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 

Ten days trial; list free. 





HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
__SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 


HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 


You can now stop your dog from running Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with our 
Original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don't want him 
to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYs! 
You can break your dog by the above nethod. Or, if you 
wish to hunt any of these animats, including Coon, —— 
can be used to lay trails. 1 oz.—$1.25; 4 oz.—$4 
8 oz.—$7.00 Postpaid. 
ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE Booms 

MUSK TO 

BREAK DOGS 

Deer 

Fox 

Rabbit 

Skunk 

Coyote 


PETE RICKARD 


ae) s Gamo 
DOG sali COLLARS 
$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 


Made of best leather, buckles and dees. Give breed 

of dog for size and print name and address. Cata- 

; “¢ on request. We pay postage on all orders except 
COD’s and Air Mail. 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
pale Os, CHARLOTTE, N. C. 


PROTECT bo DOG, a COLLARS (addressed) 
eeeteeaeee 
* CHEWLESS TI 


Price Tmaine ‘Docs 


1 oz.—$1. a7 Coon 
Rabbit 
Fox 
Ne €.0.D 


COBLESKILL, N. Y. 


s—Sorry. 


BOX 15 





TOLLAR IDENT FI 
TAG AND TIE-OUT <*3 
HANDSOME CHROME COLLAR 


medium to heavy link, 

' swivel snap, Specify size, 

breed of dog.$1.35 ea., 6— 

$6.50, Ppd. Nickel Silver 

TAG (stamped) SOc, 6—$2.50. 

Name, address stamped on rein- 

forced snap Chrome Collar, $2.25 

eas 3—$6.25, addressed. 10 ft., 

inch ALUMINUM CHAIN TIE 

OUT BOLT SNAPS—$2.95 EAC Spe- 
cial snaps, full line of collars 

p 
Birmingham 7, Mich. 


LLo 
_1492 s. Woodward 
“NATIONAL” 


F Yeu HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your 


Reinforced 
Chain 


—you pick the spot. 
Grown dogs go when and whe 
wish—on walks—trips—in -apartments—ete.! E 
nate muss—fuss . . Save your temper. Ord 
mail—Today $2. 00; postpaid. Air Mail, 50c extra. 
PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO 
6355 E. Compton Bivd., Compton 7, ‘calif. 


3 ; - - $ 
) OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBEAS wRITE THOUSANOS 


SOLD 








Prtce $2.25. Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 
alloy. Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. No C.0.D.’s please. 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. 1, Mentor, Ohio 


 # ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 








— 
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UPID ———~exgpe 
cu" CHASER- Saal 


Are tial /7 WORKS! ro KEEP Docs AWAY 

¥ WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 

ct) SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 

4) ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 

REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 

ft] SEND £4.00 For BorTLE POSTPAID 
ant PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. vtPt. 11 
P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 








r ‘wee Fine Hunting Hounds 


for Coon, Fox, rabbits and com- 
bination game. We offer black 
and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 
Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles 
and others. Write for free pic- 
ture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, ete. Shipped 
with trial at reasonable prices. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, 
COWDEN, ILL. 


os 
NAME and ADDRESS 
No. TAG ON COLLARS 
K345 Ts 


%& inch wide. ..60c ry No. 8TG Trainin, ng 
(for large Collar, 1 in,..$1.75 
Tie . 





x 
10 to 15 day delivery 


THE sos couar WORKS 
SVILLE, 
7 rite i c Abe 
elivery 
nd Satistac tion 
Guaranteed 


No. 
M101 


% in. round. .$1.25 Adjustable $2.25 














HUNTING HOUNDS 


HIGH QUALITY: Coon Hounds, 
Combination Hounds, Fox Hounds, 
Rabbit Houn and Squirrel 
Dogs. Cheap; Trial. Literature 
Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS 
D2, Herrick, Illinois 


‘BRASS or CHROME NAME PLATE 


STAMPED WITH 
“YOUR NAME 


for DOG COLLARS 
Heavy gauge, solid brass, 
1,” large letters pressed 
in deep with a precision 


Or steer ADDRESS @) 
machine—up to l5letters “YY CITY STATE res 
per line. Phone, R.F.D., 


or dog's name may be substituted for above lettering. 
25e each—5 for $1.00. 
SAME IN HEAVY CHROME PLATE—40c 
WILL-RO BEAGLES, Reg. 
Pp. O. Box 337-0L 


BRITTANY 
A.K.C. litter Reg 
you will be proud to 








Halifax, Pa. 


SPANIEL PUPS 
NOV. LITTERS 
ame ‘sired by Remarqueable 
Agier pictured on point in this ad. We have been 
ond by customers that our pups train easy and early 
I have never lost a_ cripple 
when hunting with a Brittany. 
nm many Champions. 
, o- ing gun dog, 
0 hunts on foot, 
— saved ‘OF *nunt and bird 





Inquiries pestently: answered 
Please state x desired in 
i lette: 

. Dickson, #477 7 baler Ra. 








CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away 


from Females in Season! 
Don't put up with this annoyance and 
risk of distracting your female dog at 
a critical moment. Shake amazing 
Powder Chaperone on back, flanks and 
tail of your Besa its odor makes 
male dogs stay away 

SEND NO MONEY—Shaker Pe. only $1 C.0.D. plus 

postage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage). 

URY LABORAT! 5, Si 


* * , Mass. 








BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 issues $3.00-—copy 35c 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
13 Washington Street Greenfield, Ohio 











STRAIGHT 


COONERS, 


Combination, Rabbit. 

pose, and Squirrel. 
dogs: Pointers and 

Setters. Beagles 

15 inch size, Re 

and unregiste: 


bese Nag Sys 7 KENNEL 
M. D. Jolley, Owne: 


Tel.: Bios” 
Albertvilie, 














if you hunt rabbits, 
or own a Beagle... 


HUNTER 


Helpful Articles on Care. 

Training, Health, Breed 

ing, Kennel Plans, Tips, 

Pictures, Studs, Puppies, THE MAGAZINE YOu 
Brood matrons, Answers 

to Guestions, ete.. ete HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR 


One Year $3. Sample Ste. 3 Months $1. Money back if not pleased. 
THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, Dept. 0.L. Towanda, Pa. 
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up, trotted a few paces, and dropped. 
Bruce, farther to the left, was looking 
for a prize head and passed up the rest. 

The boys had trained in on antelope, 
and were now calling their shots better. 
Bud Wagner dropped his buck in the 
middle of the morning. 

Having his own buck now, Jack 
Robinson helped his nephew Clair. They 
worked their way up to a pine over- 
looking the valley, and Clair opened 
on a nice buck below. We saw him stop 
with the first shot, move on, jump a 
little with the second, and then cover 
in some heavy sage. I pounded down 
the hill after Clair in time to see a big 
buck lunge out and head for a wooded 
canyon. The buck was moving fast, 
but lurching, and Clair followed, not 
wanting to shoot and mess up a hind 
quarter. The buck stopped just within 
the woods. Jack had pelted down the 


* RESTOCKING x * 





CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making 
a Offering some of 

Breeding Stock 
aaa Fully Guaranteed. 
Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 
Creators of the _ nationally 
known Silver Mist Chin- 
chillas, registered. 


Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 


Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 3938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 








hill to intercept him. 


“Go ahead,” Clair called. An instant |~ 


later Jack dropped him from close up | 
with a neck shot. 

That night there were three big bucks 
and a doe hanging from the side of the 
Dream—now 30 miles in from Moneta 
on the Orchard Ranch. Herm took an 
awful ribbing for bringing in a doe, but 
it was a nice one and both Dodds and 
Badger assured him it was far better 
eating than a buck. 


eo started us off early again next 
day, but we had competition. We | 
were hardly in the field before what 
sounded like a young war broke out a 
mile up the hill at the head of a long 
draw. Leo raced the pick-up to a point 
overlooking the foot of the draw. Harry 
Vesella was out and down in an instant. 
A moment later, driven down by the 
shooting above, a big buck tore down, 
head back and rack on shoulders. Harry 
rolled him over, but he was up again 
in an instant and behind some rocks. 
He couldn’t go far. Harry worked his 
way down, and a few minutes later he 
was almost face to face with his buck, 
and lowered the boom on him. 

There was a shot on a knoll just 
across the draw. Danny Dugan whoop- 
ed, “I got mine, a real whopper!”’ 

Leo told us later that Danny worried 
for a minute when he first came up to 
his kill—thought it was an elk! 


Quail Since 1922 


J ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 
Natural Foods will bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 
Used successfully 5% 
Northern grown for 
waters, southern grown for the 
South, brackish water kinds for the 
coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 
many others adapted to all climates and 
Cadaee in free illustrated book. Write, 
receive expert planting advice and 
: Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 371-8 shkosh. Wisconsin 


, BIG NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


10-pair breeders 
. 100 eggs $30, 50 
‘ 12-frozen, oven- 
‘Dook—BOBWHITE QUAIL—Rearing & 
Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated, photos, drawings. 
charts, maps. It is compl’te, authentic, simple— 
based on 30 years experience producing 1/2 million 
quail. $2 meg 
M. E. BOGLE 


oe =f 


sP ~ 
ivo4 


S27 Ogden St., Phone 
San Antonio2, Texas CA-6-9500 





° . 
Flying Squirrels 
The little Squirrel that so 
quickly won the hearts of 
pet lovers throughout the 
world. 500 to 1500 carried 
in stock. Write setes for 

literature and prices 


GREESON’S 
FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 
905 N. Monroe St., Arlington 1, Va. 








MAKE BIG MONEY 


raising einer Chinchillas, 

Guinea p , Rabbits, a 

or Pig ons. for us his 

your big opportunity ie 

vet started on the road to 

prosperity with us. and to 
an income 


thing about the big proposition we have to offer you. 
EENEY arovens FARMS 
- = 2. Box + 108 











New Freedom, Pa. 


THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
ALWAYS GOOD 
I ship top breeding mink in all colors on 
approval everywhere. Free booklet gives 
inside ‘‘secrets’’ and pen plans. There is 
cheap feed going to waste right in your 
own area. Why not turn it into valuable 
fur? Ask me about this feed today. 


LAW RENCE MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM TY 19, UTAH 

















It was Donnelly’s and Jimmy Robin- 
son’s turn now. But the deer were 
wary now. The shooting the day be- 
fore, and other parties in the field to- 
day, drove them into the wooded 
canyons, and Leo couldn’t get the boys 
a good shot. Late that afternoon they 
agreed to settle for does. 

Leo brought them down into a lower, 
more grassy area. Had to be careful 
here, there were cattle everywhere! 
Donnelly and Jimmy eased ahead, and 
came upon a pair of does grazing in a 
swale. Each dropped one. . 

The bus had been moved back to 
Casper that afternoon. It was a long 
ride back in the pick-up, sitting be- 
tween the horns of Dugan’s buck, and 
those lights looked extra good when we 
pulled into the trailer park where the 
big red-and-white Dream was waiting. 


MAKE BIG MONEY AT HOME 


RAISE PARAKEETS .. .i t's fun! Earn $10 
day easily. Fascinating Hobby. Become 
member of nationwide family of Love Bird 
raisers. Tremendous market. Positively no 
selling. No experience needed. We supply birds and in- 
structions on raising. Help us fill huge demand. Exciting 
details Free. Send no money, just name and address. 
NATIONAL AVIARIES Anaheim 20, California 








Chuck hadn't got his buck yet and 
decided to try again next day. Bruce | 


$5,000 To *10,000 YEARLY 
Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 


ATIONAL CHINCHILLAS 
7372 Melrose Avenue, 


Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 
REE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 

Columbus 13, Kansas 








Can furnish any number in 
season for restock 
Piace cottontail 
which can be 
in the late fall 
ean fur- 


Wild Rabbits COTTONTAILS 
AND JACKS 


ing 
coursing 

orders now 
shipped only 
and winter — 
nish Jacks at all times ex- 
cept u summer when the 
weather is hot. MY PRICES 
WILL INTEREST YOU. 
Live arrival guaranteed. 
Every customer to be satisfied. 


EARL JOHNSON 
Rago, Kansas 





ook... 
Before You tony’ 


An investment 
ne WF you kr 


fascinating but * 
Your ve 


breeding % 
information ¥ t jag 
Seanaen ¢ 

d $1.00 tor 
sent 31.9 trial subscription! 


Laetioan FUR BREEDER 


A DAVIDSON PUBLICATION — 40 SUPERIOR ST. DULUTH 


RAISE NUTRIA! 


FOR FUN AND PROFIT! 
World's finest breeds available. 

H. W. FRANK 
Route No. 3 WEISER, 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY 

N Write forfree information 

explaining how to make 

up to $3,000.00 in your 

own back yard. Address 


NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, Columbus, Kansas 


wise 
“The Ameri 


can Fur 3 special 


for fur breede 





IDAHO 





& 
ee ee a) am: com 0% 





RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIF 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED f P. 
Easy—F Part T 
Learn HOW ~ ° iw 
e REA PRC FITS f y 
FREE. Hustrated Boo«let WRITE TODAY 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 


WORLD'S. LARGEST BREEDER OF CHINCHILLA RABBITS 





BOB WHITE, BLUE SCALED, 
VALLEY AND MOUNTAIN QUAIL 


RINGNECK PHEASANTS reared on ground. Large 
semi-wild surroundings. good breeders; eggs ir 
[ee Contract Fall delivery 
birds in LOTS of 50 AND lt e Bae Calif weasels 
MBR; C.G.B.A. and N.A.G. B 


VALLEY eaten FARM 
1424 E. Grant Ave. Escondido, 











Campers Manual 


as well 


Many 
hints from this book. 


an old timer as beginner can g¢ 


A\ppetizing menus for bot 
ok meat—broil 
stew. How to make 


Two weeks fo 


ary and nomadic camps. How to roast 


bake, 


flapjacks, cereals, coflee, 


fry, braise, boil, steam, 


tea, ete. xd supply 


for four persons. Ration list per man per week 


ment for four 


How 


woods. 


persons in stationar camp 
What 


in the 


to do when lost 


How to 


to use compass 


How to make a fire wet. select 


suitable campsite. Some new pointers on ¢ 


ment, sanitation, and wooderaft. 64 pages and 


Sent postpaid for only 25c. Write Dept. 155. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10,N_Y. 


gravy, 


in the 
a 
amp manage- 


cover. 





decided that 
ned in some 
Bruce got 
drawn a 
miss any- 
in to the 


went along with him. I 
enough was enough, and tur? 
more sack time. Chuck and 
back after 8 p.m.—they’d 
blank all around, so I didn’t 
thing. Both pick-ups raced 
locker plant for the meat, and soon 
were back with great boxes—over a ton 
of antelope and deer, packaged and 
frozen. Now I saw why the freezer 
was so big. 

Close to midnight, Clair 
big Mack onto the highway, 
were heading home. 

The trip back was a little quieter. 
There was a lot of sleeping to catch 
up with. Mike and Chuck added 
figures, checked again, and presented 
the bill. Each man owe $55 for his 
share of the gas, oil, food, and trailer- 
camp charges. Meat processing was 
roughly $15 each. License for both ani- 
mals, $45. Guides, pick-up rent, and 
miscellaneous still didn't bring the total 
to $150.00. 

Quite an outing for the price 
out and back, 642 days of hunting 
everything found. How can you 
it? 

Wherever we stopped on the way 
back, after all the questions were an- 
swered, the verdict was 
“You've sure got it made, 
sure got it made!” 


wheeled the 
and we 


Trip 
with 
beat 


unanimous, 
boys, you've 


THE END 


aL F 


ee DEMAND! 


Nufond 
Giants 


Se ason just 
ow 


“ AlBeRT GROEL—~se™ 
P.O. BoxS06 New Orleansi,La. 


Select Breeding Stock 
sISTERED—Bred pairs 
. . . Large, sturdy 
“Write for FREE information 
S nd ar Dusiness 
C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
WYOCENA WISCONSIN 


and young mated 
stock, guaranteed to 
litter about this 


i fascinating 





CHINCHILLAS 


Select, top quality breed- 
ing stock, at prices you 
can afford to pay 
* N.C.B.A Registered 
Our chinchillas are fully 
guaranteed for your protection. 
BLA CKRAWK CHINCHILLA RANCH 
6006 Parkridge Rd Loves Park, tit. 











aoreer and HOLD DUCKS 


r GIANT Ph js D» RICH 
1 a Our 
war , 
ily game 

hold m to give you ette 
hbo today descrive pow and we will 
igke ons and wikle 


eLae NOW—PLANT THIS SPRING 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 399-L Oshkosh, Wis. 


woul ET Td 


INTEREST You? 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool. Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 


Jackson, Mich. 








NOW WITH 


Restoe een 


Husky Northern Bobs 


Our stockers have been field-conditioned 
in our large wilding pens. Order now for 
delivery immediately. 

%4 grown birds $3.00 per pair 
Mature breeders $4.00 per pair 
Minimum shipment - 5 pairs 
Distinctive Gift Package—12 
Frozen Quail, $28.00 Prepaid, 


Guaranteed Delivery any Air 
Express Point in 


Gunn Bros. Quail Farm 
Box 2450 Phone DRake 3-4301 
Amarillo, Texas 





MINK °25~ 


shipments made subject to 5 

inspection before acceptance. 

The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 

by the tact that I have received an average 

of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 


days’ 


Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 

Priced on request 
Book ‘“‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. Y. 





Start Raising Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


Quiet—Clean—Gentle. Start in your 
Now is the time! Market expanding 
rapidly. Very valuable 
fur. New Pelt Market. 
Good Pelts in demand. 
Good Breeding Stock 
in demand 
FREE UPON REQUEST 
Free information about 
Pelt Sales. Also about 
Quality Breeding Stock. 
Money Making oppor- 
tunities explained. 
Write us today. 
WARD L. PATTERSON 
3511 Sheridan Ave. 
Des Moines, lowa 


LOW COST IF DESIRED 


They are 
Basement. 


LEASE PLAN AT 





WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 
Others, not selected, cheaper. 





Also Raccoons. Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 

wild & pet animats. birds & reptiies of ail kinds tor sate. 

yar ‘TIE? Send us $1.00 for new ithustrat- 

CA TALOGU E! ed catalogue. booklets and other 

literature containing price lists. feeding & care infor- 

mation. how to build cages. efunded if you order 
imimats. Send for your copies today’ 
—SEND TODAY— 


TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL St. Stephen, $. C. 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


* VACATIONING 


HUNTING 


* * ALASKA x * 





KODIAK! 


Make your arrangements NOW to hunt 
the world famous KODIAK BEAR this 
spring or next fall. We are the oldest 
established outfitters on Kodiak Island 
with 25 years of guiding American 
sportsmen. Our camps, located in the 
best hunting areas, are considered by 
sportsmen the best in Alaska. 


If you want a REAL HUNT we can cer- 
tainly take care of you! Write for com- 
plete details. 


Alf Madsen 
Guide & Outfitter 
Box AO-848 Kodiak, Alaska 


Finest moose shot in Alaska in 1953, 

Ridge. 3 miles west of base camp. According. to 
& Crockett Club, ey en head 

corded from Alaska in over 50 yea 


tr own ‘here in photo, jalify for 
Boone and Crockett Club contest, by field measure- 
— All trophies taken within 20 miles of base 


Orritle Ebersole, Ciaysburg. Pa. Tom Bolack, 
fd phenrtntr N. Mex. Fruit bags and fine trophies. 
rizziy——Moose——-Caribou, on 22-day hunt, 
Aue. 20 to Sept. 11, 1954. 
0. H. VOGEL——c/o Lane Hotel 
Stephan Lake Hunting Camps 
ANCHORAGE ALASKA 
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All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


atador woodchuck. Charles Smed- 
M ley, water-works superintendent 

in Montgomery County, Pa., 
heard noise coming from pasture. Found 
herd of cows fighting big woodchuck. 
Cow would try to gore chuck, chuck 
would bite her nose. Cow then would 
fling critter high in air. When it landed, 
another cow would take it on. Most of 
cows were bleeding at nose, chuck well 
gored, but all were still full of fight. 
Smedley and workmen chased wood- 
chuck out of combat. 

White black bear? Joe Mizerek, Put- 
nam County, N.Y., phoned this reporter 
that last October, while bird hunting in 
New Hampshire, he saw albino black 
bear south of Franconia Notch... Can 
leopard change its spots, or muskie its 
color? Thurston Allen, Ohio, caught 
bright-green muskie, turned it over to 
John Adams, Highland County Wildlife 
Management Agent. Fish was _ sub- 
mitted to chemist, who reported green 
color caused by fluorescent dye, source 
unknown. 


Double-duty plug. Earl Mayo, Trout 
Lake Forestry Headquarters, Wis., 
hooked muskie in lake, tried to gaff it, 
gaff cut line. Fish swam away with 
leader and plug. Badly injured, sur- 
faced several times. Mayo chased it, 
fastened another plug to line, cast out 
over surfaced muskie, retrieved. Plug 
finally fouled lure in muskie’s mouth. 
Fish was brought in, gaffed for keeps 

. Bird tragedy. Last October nearly 
2,000 southbound birds crashed into 
KOMU-TV station tower near Colum- 
bia, Mo., during one night. Almost all 
species songbirds represented, including 
more than 300 catbirds. Also water 
and shore birds. 

Giant bear. Gienn Ford, Touchet, 
Wash., killed last October near Dayton, 
Wash., black bear reported to have 
dressed weight of 737 Ib. Live weight 
must have been more than 800 lb., mak- 
ing it one of biggest of that species ever 
killed . . . Sunburned trout. Last fall 
number of trout at Red River, Park- 


PARSONS 


view fish hatcheries, 
skin peeling from backs of heads. 
Hatcheries reported “sunburn most 
likely explanation.” 

Put-and-take trout. Lakes at West 
Virginia’s Cacapon and Watoga State 
Parks recently drained. Watoga had 
been stocked with 8,500 legal rainbows 
in 1954. Only 14 had escaped anglers. 
Of 10,700 rainbows stocked in Cacapon 
only 119 were left ... No pull here. 
G. B. Herndon, 21 years heading fisher- 
ies work in Missouri, who’s supervised 
stocking of about 25,000 farm ponds, 
has finally got approval for stocking of 
his own pond. 


N. Mex., showed 


Bunnies sub for moths. District Game 
Protector Norman J. Forche, Luzerne 
County, Pa., got call from White Haven 
complaining rabbits were eating porch 
rugs. Investigated, found holes about 
10 in. in diameter chewed in rugs. Rab- 
bits had done it .. . Fish-killer lightning. 
Last summer lightning hit water in bay 
on Whitewater Lake, Wis., killed esti- 
mated 2,000 fish. About 90 percent 
crappies, rest were black bass, northern 
pike, and carp. 

The bitten bite. Three Indiana fisher- 
men, pinched for law violation, fined by 
Justice of Peace Henry Kronebusch, 
Wabasha, Minn. sum of $314.25. Fines 
paid with checks, then violators stopped 
payment on checks. State Conservation 
Department thinks Kronebusch himself 
must make good that sum .. . Swoose! 
Park lake at York, England, has swan 
that went overboard for domestic goose 
owned by near-by farmer. Result, fine, 
upstanding long-beaked, swan-necked, 
big-footed Junior, a real swoose, says 
Ducks Unlimited. 

Bird and animal rarities. Canadian 
Wildlife Service announces discovery of 
herd of musk oxen to north of Great 
Bear Lake, Mackenzie District, North- 
west Territories, Canada. Many years 
since this critter has been seen in that 
region. Hawaiian Islands nene, wild 
goose said by International Union for 
the Protection of Nature to be world’s 





rarest bird next to our wnvooping crane, 
now numbers 68, thus showing slow in- 
crease. Only 24 whoopers left. Trum- 
peter swans in U.S. now number 642, 
gain of 65 over 1953. Tiny Florida Key 
deer estimated to number now total of 
94. Biologists say they must reach 200 
to ensure survival. 


Arizona Creek 


oe who can take it, and want 
to cast flies in a wild, beautiful 
stream far from the sound of motors, 
should try West Clear Creek Canyon 
in Arizona. Many fishermen have 
heard of Bright Angel Creek and other 
streams in Grand Canyon, but do not 
know that there are other Arizona 
streams well hidden away in deep 
gashes of the earth. West Clear Creek 
is so well hidden that local sportsmen 
constructed an aerial tramway to fa- 
cilitate regular stocking. The fish from 
state trucks take a ride on this tram 
from a point on the Mogollon Plateau 
at least a thousand feet above the 
water of their future home. 

West Clear Creek cuts through the 
plateau, and empties into the Verde 
River just south of Camp Verde. Fish- 
ermen gain access to the canyon floor 
and the stream by a trail which leads 
down from the tram engine house. This 
trail is about half a mile long, and not 
too difficult. The fish are mostly rain- 
bows. 

To get there, take a hard-surfaced 
road from Flagstaff to Mormon Lake, 
and a good gravel road past the Stone- 
man Lake junction, continuing toward 
Long Valley to the point where the road 
turns off to the tram. From the Stone- 
man Lake junction to this turn-off is 
about 12 miles. The last leg of the 
journey to the tram engine house and 
the head of the trail is about 9 miles. 
This road is what ivcal folks call a 
“ranch road,” but it isn’t too rough. 
You just follow the tracks made by 
other vehicles which have gone through 
before. At the engine house is kept a 
log where fishermen may report their 
catches, and make comments. Many of 
them are interesting and amusing.— 
Allen Markley. 


Sacramento River Fish 


+ ince the erection of the Shasta Dam 
above Redding, Calif., on the Sacra- 
mento River, that stream has developed 
into one of the country’s best rainbow, 
steelhead, and salmon rivers, particu- 
larly along the 60 miles of its length 
immediately below the dam. 

The water released from the dam has 
made the upper Sacramento a cold, 
clear stream teeming with rainbow 
trout ranging from 1 lb. to 9 lb. in 
weight. During the seasonal runs the 
river carries a huge salmon, steelhead, 
and striped-bass population, with the 
best fishing found between Meridian in 
Sutter County, and Red Bluff, Tehama 
County, which is a distance of about 88 
miles. 

Good fishing camps may be found at 
Los Molinos, south of Red Bluff, and at 
Hamilton City.—Earl Ehrhardt. 
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‘HUNTING 
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Two N.Y. Hunters and Larce 


Kodiak Bear, Fall 1951 LARGE BEAR. taken 


Two California Hunters. 
on first 


THREE 


and towa Hunter..ang 
arty hunt | 1982 


in April, 


Huut KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price 


in the Worid’s finest bear country! We have a 


ood camp 


with electric lights and running water. We have comfortable, well-equipped cabins on the THREE 
LARGEST LAKES in the interior of the Island. Our parties hunt from these cabins at NO os 


cost: We do not use tents. 


if you are looking for a good hunt we have it 


possible. 


We are EXPERIENCED, 


prospecting and know what a hunter wants and expects. 
AIR MAIL OR WIRE for full information. 


sonal guide service. WRITE 
not be answered. ) 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON. 


+ a real Alas es hunt. come up 
55 We are full time guides 
Hunting is our Business! 
t my ZLY. 
ow 


GoarT, 


for spring a 
nd outfitters 

GLACIER, 

N BEAR. 


mT. MOOSE AND 


All of our and fall hunters were suc- 
cessful, and went home with fine trophies 

For compete ltr ition one reservations write 
Airmail. to our NEW headyuar 


ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 
SLANA, ALASK 


~ ALASKA 
KODIAK 


Hunt the world’s largest 
experienced guides. born on Kodiak 
Island. Hunt from a comfortable 42-foot 
cruiser, Arrange now for Spring and Fall 
Hunts; Air Mail or Wire 

OSCAR NELSON 

Guide and Outfitter 
P. O. BOX N-300 KODIAK, ALASKA 


1954 spring 








bears with 








LICENSED GUIDES with a lifetime 


ALL OF OUR SPRING HUNTERS GOT THEIR KODIAK BEAI 
IN 1954 AND WERE SATISFIED. We are bookin 
Please make your RESERVATIONS as soon as 


hunts for the SPRING AND FALL OF 19: . 


of hunting and trapping and 
We give each hunter the BEST of per- 
(Sorry, post-cards can- 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


zm | ALASKA 
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AMERICA’S GREAT 
LAST FRONTIER 


NOW —read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! Youll find adventure and romance 
a-plenty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 
Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 
ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries. its people, 
geography and fascinating history, its forests, 
wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska’s 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue! Send 35¢ NOW for a copy of the exciting 
magazine—or, send $3.50 fur a year's subscrip- 
tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guarantecd. 
SPECIAL OFFER! FREE! Sunene ibe to Alaska’s Maga - 
solutely free, a two-color map 
9 vers, mountains, 
twill hetp you to tcare more shout 
You will receive this map, with 
your first magazine, by Return Ma 


The MAA SPORTSMAN 


Box KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 





“HUNT IN ALASKA. 


Hunt all kinds of big game, on horseback. 
Summer pack trips. | specialize in White 
Dall Sheep. Can give best of references. 


JOHNNY LUSTER 
BOX 1802 PALMER ALASKA 
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KODIAK BEAR HUNT 


>» your KODIAK hunting with 

pahar s who » bes e t > year aro une a 
th v . in ones 

yh om nie h 
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hunt include Tre almon fishing 

‘ y season. In 

e eF — or Wire for 

Spring a | Fall 195 
MAXWELL and HOWE, Guide Servise 

uYAK ASKA 











i Worip’ S BIGGEST BROWN BEAR 


Alaska Peninsula—Spring or late Fall! 
Our Bear Hunts have been very successful 
SHEEP, CARIBOU, GRIZZLY, MOOSE. 
via Alaska’s best pack and saddie horses. 
25 years experience, Wilderness expeditions 
LEE HANCOCK, Licensed Guide 
and associates 
Box 955, ANCHORAGE 
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KODIAK BEAR HUNTS - 1955 


April 17 to May 1—May 2 to 16 
May 17 to 31—Sept. 20 to Oct. 4 
BOONE & CROCKETT CLUB AWARDS WON 
BY MY CLIENTS in ‘51, ‘S52, ‘S3. 
PRICES from $1,000.00 
FALL—SHEEP, CARIBOU, GRIZZLY, MOOSE 
Aug. 20 to Sept. 20 
AIRMAIL or WIRE to: 


HAL WAUGH, Registered Guide 


KENNY LAKE via COPPEX CENTER ALASKA 




















More Sportsmen Buy 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
ON AMERICA’S NEWSSTANDS THAN BUY 
ANY OTHER MAGAZINE IN THE FIELD 





ALASKA—AND RAINY PASS LODGE 


offer the very best hunting for giant 


Alaska renimsuia hunting in May and June 
Modern, oil heated camps, radio communication, 
planes in attendance at all times. Limited number 
of hunters, all-expense only. References given and 
required 
Air Mail or Wire, 
Bud and Dennis Branham, 
Lodge, Box 651, Anchorage, 


Rainy Pass 
Alaska 
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WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA 


Big Game the ‘zoom 
bordering ior 


Hunting eneeners 
ar nik, 


e 
Moose. 


Antelope hunting 
nting from Afton in 
November and December. Our hunting camps are 4 
and 30 mile pack into the Buffalo and Thorofare 
Plateau Country of Wyoming. Separate Pack hunts ar 
ranged on request 
Write, Wire, or Call for information 
‘ TED C. FROME 
Licensed & Bonded Saide and Outfitter 
Box 85, Afton, Wyom 


IDAHO PRIMITIVE AREA 
Spring Creek Hunting and Fishing nage 


HUNT COUGAR all Bo. r_ Idaho all year, wi anae: : 
Palmer and his straight-on cougar Bounds. Snap’’ 
Palmer Idaho's ‘ON f professional cc T. 
e—-he’s not the best BUT we know is 
+ out of Waite Pine 

as 276 libs.! Book 
now for Spring unts——summer pack trips for trout 
—and eik, deer a foat hunts in Fall. Reservations 
necessary. For information, write: 


VERN HASLETT, Li d and B 
Spring Creek Hunting and Fishing Camp 
SHOUP 














jaybe —-may' 
that he took ‘68 cougar in 
County, and he 
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GRAND TETON and YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARKS 


ISH ERE REEK RANG 
exon commen, 
A Se 0 of Distinction 


CATTLE OPERATION — SWIMMING — FISHING — RIDING 
SKIING AND WINTER SPORTS 
Write: Fish Creek Ranch. Wilson, Wyoming 





| ery, unbeatable climate, real 


A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy meaniieest scen- 
estern food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


iano | Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 





2 FOR THE PRICE of 1! 


Doesn't that sound a little strange? For years now 


we've been paying two prices for one item! 


TRUE WEST is an all true, all fact slick paper 
magazine on the West. It’s crammed with articles 


| head 
and photos on 





gold rush, range wars, In« 


dian fights, ghost towns, lost mines and buried treas- 
ures, outlaws, trail-drives, frontier sagas, cowboy 


and ranch life—it’s the REAL THING! 


WESTERN SPORTSMAN is a down-to-earth outdoor 
magazine on our great, wild, rugged West. It covers 
every state west of the Mississippi River. Hunting, 
fishing, boating, guns—it takes in the whole scene! 


SPECIAL GET-ACQUAINTED OFFER: 


12-issue sub- 
scriptions to BOTH magazines for the price of TRUE 
WEST alone—$3.00! Rush bills, check, money order to: 


‘WESTERN PUBLICATIONS 
P.O. Box 5008-E, Austin 31, Texas 





Key Colony, on the ocean, has every facil- 
ity for fishing and boating. Tackle shop, 
charter boats, skiffs and outboards, air 
conditiored motel rooms, efficiencies and 
bungalows, Florida’s finest swimming 
pool. Air conditioned cocktail lounge and 
restaurant, too. 

Write for FREE Fishing Map and Chart 


KEY COLONY wmasstuon. rua. 
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ri CAMP STONE 


SN Norton and Tessa Stanard. owners-operators. On the 
BIG LAKE GEORGE, at St. John’s River, in the heart of 
the *‘BASS CAP.TAL OF THE WORLD.'' Quail, deer, 

® and turkey hunting in Season. Modern, fireproof cot- 

@ tages, with showers; completely furnished for light 

@ housekeeping. Boats, motors, bait, and guides. For 

° information, rates, reservations. write, phone or wire: 


CAMP STONE 
° Georgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 
eeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeeseeeeeesese 











DO YOU WANT TO CATCH FISH? 
30 years of successful guide service in tr ater: 
A SHING IN Koco A WORLD! It’s 
ING Res 
A hous alae ing cabins—doats, 1, Ve 
MODERATE rates. coping your party for the best fish. 
ing of your life. 
LES PIGUE, Owner 
TINGLE’S FISHING RESORT 
CRESCENT CITY 
and 176 Florida 


Box 525 


Phones: 2811, 














BASS AT YOUR FRONT DOOR | 


No traveling miles by boat for fishing grounds. All 
this and the very finest accommodations in the BASS 
CAPITAL. Florida Hotel Commission rating 100< 
All electric kitchens, refrigerators, modern baths. 
living-rooms, c¢eepfreeze for your catches, bait, 
guides, boats, motors and the only concrete pier. 
Suggest making reservations early 


JEFF MONEYHUN Phone Pomona Park 2633 
Lake George Guest Cottages. Georgetown, Florida 





FLORIDA LAKE FRONT HOMESITES 


FINEST HUNTING AND FISHING 
Located in Lake County, (Central Florida) ad- 
joining Ocala National Forest, and near the fa- 
mous St. John’s River. 

Enjoy year ‘round, outdoor living in this quiet 
new development. $10.00 monthly without interest. 
Complete price $295-8895. Write for literature. 


CHAIN O’ LAKES, BOX 17, PAISLEY, FLA. 








MAGNOLIA RB] UFF 





Offers good fishing, comfortable living, rest 
and relaxation at a friendly, homelike place 
on the famous St. Johns River. 
Modern housekeeping cottages, fronting the 
famous St. Johns river, per ‘couple—$30.00 
per week and uP. Motors, live bait and vuldes 
always availab 

Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr. 


Phone Pomona Park Ex. 2443, ae Fla. 








FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 


On Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- 
ty, fishing capital of F lorida. he and your family will 
ealay our excellent acc ping cot- 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuttieboard, ping pong 
and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
a A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder 
and rates 


Box 1086-A 











Telephone, Tavares 141 








St. John’s River Fishing Lodge 


Between BIG and LITTLE LAKE GEORGE in the 
middle of the BASS CAPITAL where BLACK BASS 
breed. A beautiful spot with fine cottages (elec. re- 
hg gas ranges, private baths, heat), private 

‘ooms, & connecting baths too. Dining room, TV, 
Boats, guides, motors, tackle, bait. ALL THE co 
FORTS AND PLENTY OF FISH! Write, 

DAN & LORA JOINER, Owner-Operators 
Crescent City, Star Route, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2636 














FLORIDA WINTER GARDEN FARMS 


10-Acres for $995, Payable $25 Monthly. High and 
Dry. Beautifully Wooded. In NEW, Popular, Estab- 
lished Community. gage ab he most ieee 
Homesites in FLORIDA. Near Famous PANAM 
CITY Pleasure Resort World’s finest Beaches. Many 
Lovely Lakes. Wonderful Fresh and Salt Water 
Fishing. Marvelous Hunting. Grow Fruits, Berries, 
Vegetables, Oranges, Pecans, Poultry. Money- Mak- 
ing TUNG GROVES. Low Taxes, Electricity. Delight- 
ful Year round Climate. Ideal for Retirement Home. 
Fine Investment. Write DAY for full information 
FREE. Andrew Wood, Fountain Florida. 








Gateway 
FISHING AND HUNTING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
NEW CABINS © BOATS © MOTORS 

LIVE BAIT © GUIDES 
Double cabins: Two Double Beds, only $30.00 per week 


PHONE: P. 0. Box 96 
PCMONA PARK Ex-2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA 





5950 FLORIDA ‘960 


HOMESITES 

Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Homesites, 
near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, beautifully roli- 
ing, many trees. Colossal Hunting and Fishing in 9 FRESH 
and SALT WATER RIVERS, 11 BAYS and GULF of MEXICO. 
Government Game Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grape- 
fruit, Vegetables. Almost virgin area. Not over-exploited. 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 

EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner—Box 1406, Asheville, M. C. 
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How to Get Results 
| Afield! 





How experts hold, lead 
and follow through. How 
todevelop natural shoot- 
ing reflexes which en- 
able you to shoot as in- 
stinctively as you drive 
your car. Hints on how 
tohunt waterfowl, wood- 
cock, quail and grouse. 
Also valuable tables 
and illustrations. 96 
pages. Send only 35c for 
your copy today! Ad- 
dress Dept. 155. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N.Y. 





LIKE OLD TIMES 


(continued from page 51) 


itable as a coal carrier, it still was 
valuable as a water source for several 
industries. The Lehigh Coal and Navi- 
gation Company, its owner, maintained 
parts of it for that purpose, and did 
what it could to keep disused sections 
from beconiing liabilities to the com- 
munities along it. But it was a losing 
fight. Heavy brush overgrew the banks 
and crept along the towpath which 
once the hoofs of plodding mules 
pounded clean and hard. Some people 
living along the canal fell into the 
habit of dumping junk and garbage into 
it, and the water became further pol- 
luted by cesspool drainage and sewage 
seepage. In 1942 a flood washed out 
its banks at numerous places, leaving 
|long stretches of its bed dry or pock- 
|marked with smelly pools. Over the 
years the two-mile reach of canal 
| through Freemansburg became worse 
| than most. 

Freemansburg is a small town in the 
intensively industrialized Bethlehem- 
Allentown area about 50 miles north of 
Philadelphia. It meshes into the out- 
skirts of Bethlehem, and many of its 
people work in the huge Bethlehem 
Steel plant which forms a backdrop 
for the town’s main street. Like fac- 
tory workers everywhere, Freemans- 
burgers look forward to their days off 
for a chance to get outdoors—to play 
ball, to fish, hunt, and swim, and some- 
times just to walk on grass. 

Three years ago Freemansburg didn’t 
|have any easy-to-get-to place where 
|its people could do those things. Old- 
timers shook their heads and talked 
about the days when the canal was the 
town’s playground, the place where the 
| boys learned to swim and _ ice-skate, 
| and where a fellow could catch a string 
|of perch and sunnies. They always 
wound up by saying that something 
ought to be done about it. Everyone 
| agreed, but no one did anything until, 
}in August 1951, Leo Gallagher got an 
idea and did something about it. 

A soft-spoken West Virginian in his 
50’s, Gallagher has lived in Freemans- 
burg since he was five, and has long 
been active in town affairs. He’s now 
serving his third six-year term as jus- 
tice of the peace—an elective office 
which includes the duties of alderman. 
He’s also president of the local rod- 
and-gun club. Several years ago he 
lost a leg in a motorcycle accident, but 
that didn’t keep him from his fishing. 
He grew up within sight of the canal, 
caught his first fish out of it, and had 
done a lot of thinking on how it could 
be cleaned up. Now he was ready to 
act. 

He went to see the officers of the Le- 
high Coal and Navigation Company. 
Would that venerable concern, he 
asked, permit Freemansburgers’ to 
clean out the section of the canal that 
ran through their town, repair its banks 
so they’d hold water, stock it with fish, 
and maintain it for public use? 

He was talking to businessmen, and 
businessmen who deal in assets as 
tricky as water rights justifiably play 
their cards close to the chest. They 
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FLORIDA 


Spend the Winter months this year in Florida 
Wonderful sunny days for fishing, bathing, boat- 
ing, cuck shooting or just plain loafing. A grand 
time for the entire family is within everyone’s 
means in this sportsman’s paradise. Be your 
budget large or small, your money goes farther 
in Florida. Write today to the famous resorts 
listed here, and to representatives for the fine 
Florida properties described on this page . . 
make your arrangements EARLY, 
then come to FLORIDA this Win- 
ter for your finest vacation in 
years 


Jacksonville Beach 
Crescent City 

Huntington 

Georgetown 

New Smyrna 
Eustis Paisley 
SN 
Winter Garden 
Inglis 


Yankeetown eee Shiloh 
_ 


Tavares 


Orlando Steart 


West Palm Beach 
a 
St. Petersburg Lake f Okeechobee 
Clewiston 
Hollywood 


36 


Everglades Miami Beach 


Marathon 


Key West 














White and blue marlin 

dolphin — t 

little King ofthe: game fish 

fishing enthusiasts will find 

dise at Walker Cay. Fishing | 

yacht anchorage. Excellent 
an plan. Scheduled 


t Palm Be 


WALKER CAY CLUB 


In the Bahama Islands 
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER — Giving Rates ond Complete Details to 
S. STANLEY ba be 


BOX 54? EST PALM BEACH, FLOR 


Pr Ay 9. 


soe _ LIVE IN 


WANT BIG BASS? 
Come to Sportsman’s Lodge 


>= 
— 


par TROPHIES 


- . and other Grand Prizes heighten the competitive spirit 
omidst the congenial Sportsman’s Lodge guests. 

Your every convenience is here—Deluxe Boats and Cruisers—top running Outboard 
Motors—Guides with plenty of know-how in the best Black Bass Waters of the Nation. 

You'll have the time of your life relaxing in solid comfort in this picturesque 53-room 
Southern Mansion. American Pian rates as low as $14.50 per couple, feature a wide 
selection of meals to please everyone's taste. 

Sportsman's Lodge, located on the historic St. Johns River, is truly the finest of its 
kind in America. Few days go by that don’t produce 10-pound and 12-pound Black Bass 
Catches. Our record is a 17-Ib. Black Bass. 

Charter car service available from adjacent cirports and transportation terminals. 


¢ 
ions On U.S. Highway 
Sass” ceomeioe AAMAS & 05 tioeney 
, - 309, 12 miles south 





write, wire or phone f Palatk Fla. 
LO DG E Faved cunde tn dave. 


Pomona Park 4221. 
WELAKA - FLORIDA 

















NAPLES PARK 
FLORIDA 


10000 Is 


@ HUNT 


‘ « « c c ' 
vestment and business 
Properties Stiti avai.av.e! 

Ask about our 

‘PALM RIVER SHORES’’ 

ATE RU id LOS! 
WRITE TODAY 
M. H. Davis Properties. Inc. 
Dept OL. P. O. Box 300 
NAPLES on the GULF, 








First Public Offering 
POINCIANA GARDENS—FLORIDA 


HOMESITES 75 x 125 ft., $50. down—$15 monthly. On U.S. +1, 25 miles to Palm Beach; 8 
miles from Stuart, Sailfish Capital of the World. Famous St. Lucie & Indian Rivers & local 
lake fishing. Highway property for business also available. Warranty Deed and FREE TITLE 
GUARANTY POLICY. Five minutes to Free ocean beaches. FREE brochure—no obligation. 


P. O. BIN +8 POINCIANA GARDENS STUART, FLORIDA 

















suse TRIPLE ‘‘B’’ FISHING LODGE ae 
tiara “THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” ae 


AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 
and kitchen. All new bo: s and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides who know 
how, and where, to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request 
JAN., FEB. and MARCH are good fishing for the big ones. Make your reservations now. ° 
Mr. & Mrs. C. A. Travis 
Crescent City, Florida Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 
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FRENCH 
EQUATORIAL AFRICA 


FOR THE FIRST TIME, the wild regions of the 
Ubangi and Tchad, in French Equatorial Africa, 
ore offered to American hunters. Exceptionally 
well-preserved, big-game country where you can 
be sure of a successful safari. Very generous allo- 
cations on both Minor and Major licenses. 


MINOR LICENSE: 
12 Buffaloes 
1 Hippo 
1 Greater Kudu 
2 Ostrich 
1 Elephant 


MAJOR LICENSE: 


18 Buffaloes 

2 Hippos 

2 Greater Kudu 
2 Eland of Derby 
4 Ostrich 

1 Giraffe 

4 Elephants 


AND numerous un- 
protected animals. 


Reliable cutfitting companies. 
Experienced white hunters. 
Appropriate equipment. 
Excellent native trackers. 
Ad. 


ew 





q rifles through outfitter. 

French hospitality. 

3-WEEK HUNTING OR CINEMATOGRAPHIC SA- 
FARIS, leaving New York and back within 28 days, 
can be booked now on an ALL-INCLUSIVE PRICE 
basis—INCLUDING air trip, hotel accommodations 
insurance, and all other expenses of safari (ex- 
cept personal hunting licence), at a most REASON- 
ABLE RATE. 


For bookings and information, write or call 
SAFARI OUTFITTERS REPRESENTATIVE, 
Mr. L. J. des Cognets 
351 Ave. of Americas 554 Madison Ave. 
New York 14, N. Y. New York 22, N. Y. 
Algonquin 5-1800, Ext. 19 
Number of bookings very limited: CALL EARLY. 





WE ALSO REPRESENT OUTFITTERS 
IN BELGIAN CONGO 
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MEXICO 


HUNTING « _ FISHING 


5 Goose Duck—Swans—15 per day—4 Months season 
Usual average chance 100 shots per day. Also fine 
4 Turkey, Pheasant—Partridge-—-Quail—Doves and large 
game Deer—Jaguars—Bear—Wild Boars, Mountain 
> Lions, Panthers, Tigers, Coon—Long season. 
> Fishing for Tarpon, Baracuda, Snook, huge Amber 
p> Jacks and many other reef fighters. Also fresh water 
> fish, bass, trout, perch, ete 


4 
» FIN & FEATHER CLUB DE MEXICO S.A. 


With headquarters at the famous luxury yacht club, 
De Yates near Tuxpan, one of the largest and finest 
P yacht clubs in the world. Located in one of the best 
> hunting and fishing spots of North America. 
> This exclusive fishing and hunting club of Mexico has 
—~ to open its doors to a limited number of 
>» American Sportsmen, 
> Now is your chance to become a member of this club 
> and enjoy the benefits of being able to hunt and fish 
> in several hundred thousand acres of the country’s 4 
finest hunting grounds. Also to fish the best rivers ¢ 
and gulf spots and inland waters. 
7 4 
No license to hunt or fish is required by a member of ¢ 
, this Club due to its charter with the Mexican Govern- ¢ 
q ment, covering all members. 4 
, You ean combine the finest luxury hotel living and 4 
) dees, a yachting and sight-seeing tours 4 
throughout Mexico, 
P member of this Club, q 
P Kates for room, including fine meals, boats, guides and 
P blinds, start as low as $14.00 per day per person for 
> Club members only. Sight-seeing trips by air or car § 
> at bargain rates. q 
pa is the time to join, during this membership drive. } 
MembersP'p rates only $100.00 for 3 years with $20.00 
> annual dues. First day of week stay at Club free. Other 4 
» low rates for life retirement members and for corpora- 4 
tions’ group membership—tor ploy or 3. 4 
‘ ach member is entitled to issue three honorary guest 4 
cards that are good for a thirty-day period each year, 
P at membership rates: (this lets a member have three q 
P guests for a thirty-day period each year). : 
4 For a membership in this Club, send your check for : 
P $100.00 together with two character references The 
P money to be returned if membership not issued, Give 
> your correct address. Certain membership restrictions 4 
> prevail. Write 


U.S. Agent P.O. Box 191, De Pere, Wisconsin, 
4 USA. Fin & Feather Club De Mexico USA 

> 

> Note: Parties interested in being membership sales 4 


, agents for this club please write, giving two character 4 
, references Spoi..na goods store managers, please note. 4 


i ae || 


at bargain rates, by being aq 
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said they’d be delighted to see the 
Freemansburg section of the canal re- 
stored, but they'd have to consult their 
lawyers about it. After they’d done 
that they called Gallagher and told him 
that if a nonprofit organization was in- 
corporated to do the clean-up job, and 
would be responsible for maintaining 
and policing the area, the company 
would lease to it the two-mile stretch 
on the canal between Lock 43 on the 
edge of Bethlehem and Lock 44 on the 
opposite side of Freemansburg. And 
when the canal bed was watertight 
once more, the company would keep it 
full of water. 

“That’s fine — all but the leasing 
part,”’ Gallagher said. ‘‘Money’s the 
one thing we're short of.” 

“Can you afford $5 a year?” they 
asked. “That's the rent we'll charge.” 

Gallagher said he'd be back. 

He went down to the canal and took 
another look at it. It amounted to little 
more than a few stagnant pools. 
There were three wide scours—breaks 
—in its banks; it would take a lot of 
fill to close them. The downstream lock 
was damaged beyond mending; a dam 
would have to be built near it to hold 
the water in the canal. Banks and 
towpath would have to be cleared of 
brush and replanted. Cleaning out the 
canal’s bed—cluttered with almost 20 


| years’ accumulation of old bedsprings, 


blown-out tires, broken bottles, and 
rusty tin cans—-would take many days 
of hard and unpleasant work. The job 


| would be tough for one small club to 


take on, but sportsmen for miles around 
would benefit. Maybe they'd help. 


Pe ane next step was to invite 

near-by sportsmen’s clubs to send 
representatives to an important meet- 
ing of the Freemansburg Rod and Gun 
Club. Delegates from five other clubs 
showed up—Bethlehem’s Game, Fish, 


and Forestry Association, Monocacy 
Field and Stream Association, Heller- 
town Sportsmen’s Association, Lower 
Saucon Sportsmen’s Association, and 
the Miller Heights Sportsmen’s Associ- 
ation. Gallagher told them what he 
had in mind, and outlined the Lehigh 
Coal and Navigation Company’s offer. 

“Let’s do it,” the delegates replied, 
and to handle the job they authorized 
the organization of the Inter-Club 
Canal Commission composed of three 
representatives of each of the six clubs. 
Gallagher became its president, and 
Harvey R. Frantz, conservationist with 
Incodel — the interstate commission 
sponsored by New York, Pennsylvania, 
New Jersey, and Delaware to solve the 
water problems of the Delaware River 
basin—was tapped for the key job of 
secretary. 

Frantz, a forester by profession, has 
been a conservationist by conviction 
since his Boy Scout days in Bethlehem. 
After being graduated from Pennsyl- 
vania State College in 1936, he worked 
in Bolivia, Costa Rica, the upper Ama- 
zon in Brazil, and also in Liberia— 
where as part of his duties he shot 
game to help feed meat-hungry rubber- 
plantation workers. He still hears the 
call of far-off places, but doesn’t an- 
swer because he wants his three chil- 
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dren to grow up in the States. When he 
came home he went with the U.S. 
Soil Conservation Service in Delaware, 
and later became a consulting forester. 
One of his firm beliefs is that small 
conservation jobs are as much worth 
doing well as big ones are. 

As soon as the lease with the canal’s 
owners was signed, the newly formed 
commission asked its member clubs to 
call for volunteers to work one full day 
each week. No. arm-twisting was re- 
quired. An average of 35 senior and 
junior club members showed up every 
work day until the job was done. 

The commission slogan—A Co-opera- 
tive Canal Project for the Benefit of 
the Community—soon had others in 
there pitching. Local merchants said 
they’d make up and serve lunches to 
volunteer workers every work day. 
Building contractors offered to dump 
fill from excavations to patch up the 
breaches in the canal’s bank. A Beth- 
lehem engineer designed a dam for 
free, and the railroad donated 150 ties 
for its cribwork. The electric company 
gave, and delivered to the site, several 
loads of power-line poles for the same 
purpose, and a tree surgeon loaned his 
power saw to cut them up. The owner 
of an old stone house near the canal 
told the sportsmen they could knock it 
down-—which they did with half a stick 
of dynamite and a borrowed winch— 
and use the stones to load the crib. 

The town loaned its dump truck to 
carry materials to the canal and junk 
away from it. The Freemansburg 
health officer got after owners of cess- 
pools which were draining into the 
canal bed, and had the pools sealed. 
The local fish warden liked what he 
saw going on, and influenced the Penn- 
sylvania Fish Commission to promise 
that when the canal stretch was re- 
stored it would be stocked with game 
and forage fish—-provided the water 
proved clean enough to make restock- 
ing worth while. 

Meantime the volunteers tackled the 
hard and dirty job of cleaning out the 
canal bed. They put on boots or waders, 
rooted the accumulated junk out of the 
mud, loaded it into the borrowed dump 
truck, and carted it away. They also 
cleared the banks and towpath of rank 
weeds and brush, burned it, and pre- 
pared the ground for planting grass and 
shrubs. 


he clean-up operation took all fall 

and winter of 1951-1952. Next the 
volunteers tackled the back-breaking 
job of closing the banks’ scours. Con- 
tractors dumped their donated fill as 
near to the breaks as their trucks 
could get, and the workers wheelbar- 
rowed it to where it was needed, shov- 
eled it into place, tamped it down, and 
reinforced it. By summer the canal 
bed was declared to be water-retain- 
ing, and the work crews got busy on 
the dam. They finished it early in Sep- 
tember. 

At last the time came for water to 
be turned into the reclaimed channel. 
It flowed slowly over the clean bed, 
and gradually crept up the sides until it 
was five feet deep from bank to bank. 
There was a slight but perceptible and 








continuous current down to the dam’s 
spillway, and the overflow splashed into 
a brook which flows into the near-by 
Lehigh River. Except for a few odds 
and ends the job was finished. It cost 
money as well as hard work—but not 
much money. The cash outlay was 
under $200. 


N: sooner was the water in the 
canal than town boys began to fish 
in it, and even to catch a few durable 
suckers which somehow had survived 
in the pools. Signs were posted warn- 
ing against swimming until the water 
had been approved by health authori- 
ties, but on warm days the boys hung 
their clothes on the signs and “ac- 
cidentally” fell into the canal. It got to 
be quite a regular occurrence. 

It wasn’t long before the Pennsyl- 
vania Fish Commission sent a biologist 
to take samples of the water, which 
proved to be unpolluted, and by the end 
of November a fish-filled truck ar- 
rived. It was a red-letter day for the 
Inter-Club Canal Commission and for 
Freemansburg. The truck was followed 
down to the canal by an impromptu 
parade of cars filled with sportsmen 
who had worked on the restoration, 
townspeople, and excited youngsters. 
Five stops were made along the canal 
bank, and the fish-planting crew put 
close to 5,000 fish in the water—-3,000 
suckers for forage, 500 yellow perch, 
and 1,360 black bass ranging from 
fingerlings to keepers. In 1953 an ad- 
ditional 6,300 bass, perch, sunfish, blue- 
gills, and catfish were stocked, and 
last summer the fish commission put 
in 2,000 more bass. Club members have 
helped by bringing back alive especial- 
ly good bass caught in other waters 
and planting them in the canal. 

I went back to Freemansburg last 
fall to see for myself how the project 
was making out. It’s making out fine. 
The bass fishing was good all season. 
The top fish caught weighed over five 
pounds, and several other big ones were 
hooked. The panfishing was excellent, 
and the fishermen—grown-ups and kids 
—had a whole lot of fun. 

I also learned that hunters are 
benefiting, though less directly, from 
the canal’s restoration. At Freemans- 
burg the canal is several hundred feet 
from the Lehigh River, on the crest of a 
slope which runs down to its bank. The 
strip of land between canal and river is 
grown up to trees and shrubs which 
provide food and cover for small game. 
It produces bumper crops of rabbits. 
Because the area is near town, gunning 
in it is forbidden. But before the Inter- 
Club Canal Commission was formed 
there was a heavy rabbit kill each year 
both by law-breaking hunters and by 
prowling cats. Sportsmen have virtual- 
ly stopped that, and now the Pennsyl- 
vania Game Commission is live-trap- 
ping the cottontails and releasing them 
on near-by areas open to public hunt- 
ing. 

So the canal clean-up is paying off in 
good fishing and increasing game pro- 
duction, but that wasn’t its only ob- 
jective. It was, in the words of the 
canal commission's slogan, a co-opera- 
tive canal project for the benefit of 







the community. 
on that basis? 

Harvey Frantz has the answer. 
“Freemansburg people who live down 
by the canal used to say so sort of 
apologetically,” he told me. “Now they 
boast of it.” 

They have reason to, for the sports- 
men have made the old canal one of the 
pleasantest places in Freemansburg. 
As Allentown’s Morning Call editorial- 
ized: 
beauty spot.” It will be even nicer 
after the 1,500 dogwoods, hemlocks, 
and sugar pines which were set out last 
spring become _ established. 
whose back yards run down to the 
canal have planted gardens and some 
have built docks, and a tumble-down 


How is it shaping up 


“They changed an eyesore into a | 





Families | 


stone house near the new dam has been | 
remodeled into an attractive waterside | 


home. Property values along the canal 
have increased. 

But the people who live beside the 
canal aren’t the only ones who have 
benefited. Both banks of the canal are 





Editor’s iote: The 
thirtieth OUTDOOR 
LIFE Conservation 
Award,consisting 


bronze and ma- 
hogany plaque 
and $100 in cash, 
goes to the Inter- 


mission for the 
work described in 
this article. 





of this handsome | 


Club Canal Com- | 


Any person or organization engaged | 


in activities that give dynamic meaning 
to America’s Conservation Pledge is 
eligible for OUTDOOR LIFE’s Award. Au- 
thors submitting acceptable articles de- 
scribing such projects, written in lively, 
readable fashion, will be paid at our 
regular rates. 





included in the Inter-Club Commission’s 
lease, and are open to everyone. Swim- 
ming attracts even more people than 
fishing—so many, in fact, that a volun- 
teer lifeguard corps has been organized. 
Rowboats and canoes are permitted on 
the water. Ten picnic areas, with fire- 
places, tables, and benches, have been 
set up. Ice skating is popular. 

Maintenance of the restored water- 
way has proved to be neither difficult 
nor costly. Receipts from a steer shoot 
—variant of a turkey shoot—paid a 
year’s premiums on liability insurance 
and took care of similar charges. Vol- 
unteers are keeping the grass cut on 
the towpath and banks. Policing is 
done by people who live near the canal 
and keep watchful eyes on it. 

Now and then, of course, someone 
gets out of step. Not long ago a Free- 
mansburg resident who doesn’t live near 
the canal dumped a load of ashes on 
the bank. “It was promptly reported to 
Gallagher,” Warvey Frantz told me, 
“and Leo was so burned up he sum- 
monsed the man and was all set to 
throw the book at him. But he thought 
of a better way. He showed him photo- 

(continued on page 119) 








LA PAZ, . x MEXICO 
OF CALIFORNIA 


| WORLD'S. BEST FISHING 


Many different kinds of 
game fish. Best time for 
Marlin Swordfish, the 
broncos of the ocean, 
' latter part of March to 
July 15th. Also Sails and 
Marlin—October to De- 
cember 15th. 

5 hour flight DC 3. 8 day trips. Good boats and 
hotels. Ideal climate. $290.00 includes everything 
from here to La Paz and back. Plan as for in ad- 
vance as possible. Tackle furnished. | conduct every 
trip. Phone or write: 


a 
| ROY MABEE, sackson 7.3117 Ananeim: California 
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RAINBOW LODGE 
CHIBOUGAMAU FISH & GAME CLUB 


The famous fishing campon Lake Chibougamau 
Easily reached by car or scheduled plane 
LAKE & SPECKLED Latest WALLEYES & NORTHERNS 
ye hour by water from the 
on the American Plan, offers 
m = os omfortable. hy 
-filled mattr ses, 
£ ides ‘and the fine rst of 





are also av aiane on 
be -_ and guide Caroe 


ot p 
Lake ‘Chibougamau. “with 
tr sini and Albanel. 
leone hunting tripe arranged 
Write to Wally McQuade 
Box 10, Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 
ober Quebec Outfitters popeeernyripse 





SHEEP — GRIZZLY — MOOSE 


DEER, GOAT, BLACK & BROWN BEAR 


Hunt the famous Shulaps and Chilcotin in B.C.'s wilder 
s paradise. Booking spring Grizzly hunts now. Spring 








e 

and fall rates of $35.00 per day include everything. Write 

or descriptive folder of 8-12-14 day summer fishing trail 

riding trips low as $190. Top-notch trail accommodation in 

a virgin, unspoiled territory. 1955 hunt or 
ow 





Grade *‘A’’ Guides & Outfitters 
Write—WALLY *O°KEEFFE, 
REXMOUNT VIA SHALALTH. B.C... CANADA 














HUNT COUGAR on VANCOUVER ISLE 


With a Registered Cougar-Hunter and Guide. 
Opportunity for pictures. This sport is expensive. 
Write 
DAVE WILLIAMSON 
1, Campbell River, B. C., Canada 
Phone: Oyster Bay 2-M. 








WORLD'S FINEST SPRING 
AND FALL GRIZZLY HUNTING 


WINTER AND SPRING STEELHEAD FISHING 
PACK TRIPS FOR MOOSE AND GOAT 


Write Air Mail, or wire: 
BELLA coves GUIDES assomarion 
LLA COOLA, 8. C. 


J. MN. Olsen, aaa Se Saugstad, Pres. 

















ern Pike .. Bass . . Speckled Trout 

- . AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
CAMPS KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 

WALTER P. ARLT 
93 Front St., SUDBURY N. Ont., CANADA 
IN ALBERTA this Winter 
With hounds and horns, it’s real sport! 


B AY Lake Trout ,. . Walleyes . . North- 
cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
For folder and references, write or wire: 
HUNT MOUNTAIN LIONS 
Have 40 lions to my credit! 


Make plans now for next Fall's hunt... for Mt. Sheep, 
Mt. Goat, Grizzly and Black Bear. Expect Moose to be 
in Season. 


Years of experience as big game guide . . ist elass 
equipment AND moderate rates! For information, write: 
JACK BROWNING, Guide and Outfitter 
BIG HORN RANCH 











RICINUS ALBERTA, CANADA 
GOAT! 


MOOSE! GRIZZLY! | 


in one of BRITISH COLUMBIA'S Iast, 
remaining, primitive areas. 
L ARS EST GUIDE ALLOTMENT area in B.C. Deer, Black 
Bear, ly. Lots of trophy Moos erra 
Bighe orn Sheep. $35.00 per day inciudes everything. Good 
Spring grizzly hunting. Summer fishing and pack trips ar- 
ranged. Top accommodations in a scenic, primitive game 
. i eg YOUR SPRING su MMER or FALL trip 


now! Wr 
Grade ‘a’? Guides & Outfitters 


PAT GARRARD, °:",i°° Sestpen 
(continued on page 119) 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in ad vance. Minimum ad 14 words. W hite space—$3.75 a line. 
Closing date for the March issue (on sale February 24) is January 24. No cancellations after January 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 

our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only $1.00 ogg cr or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 


BECOME A Game Warden, or join Forestry, Park. 
Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
= work, good pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! Write “‘Home Study Institute,’’ 3156-JY 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 


USED Guns!! 1954 illustrated 32 page catalog, 2500 
Modern & Obsolete Pistols, Rifles & Shotguns. Ob- 
solete & Hard-to-Get Foreign & American Ammo., 
Loading Tools, Clips, Magazines, Accessories. Price 
20c ppd. Current giant 148 page illustrated catalog— 
50c ppd. Martin B. Retting, Culver City 17, California 


POWDER, Bullets, Primers, Reloading supplies. Ask 
_for free list. B. E. Hodgdon, Inc., Merriam, Kansas. 
FREE Ammunition list from America's large ammuni 
tion house. Act now! Send for this list today. Philip 
Jay Medicus, Dept. Ol, 18 Fletcher street, New York 
38, New York. : : 

POWDER. #4895, #4676, #4831, Western Ball. and 
_all others. B. E. Hodgdon, Inc., Merriam, Kansas 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. a 50c. Smith Gunshop, 

Runnemede, New Jersey 

U.S. 30-06 cal. Springfield ‘Tifles. Good, $42.50; Very 
Good, $55.00 erfect, $65.00. German Mod. 

8mm Mauser rifies. Very Good, $37.50. 

cal. converted rifles. Very Good, $2 

List. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, New 

New York. _—_—. 

LEARN gun repairing | at home. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, 

Marshfield. Wisconsin. = pe 3 

FRONTIERS Engraved, Gold-Silver Plating—inlays 
custom grips. Frontiers bought. Bluing Chemicals 

Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North Carolina. 

2000 GUNS!! Guns!! Happy New Year!! Hunters- 
Shooters-Collectors. All guns & accessories. Bargain 

catalog 50c. Agramonte, 201 Warburton, Yonkers 
2B, New York. _- = 

s D 10 Cents for latest Gun and Scope list. Taylor's, 

+ L: 520 Denman, Coshocton, Ohio # 

SAVE Up to 25% New guns, scopes, binoculars, re- 
oading tools, cameras, home shop tools. Raymon 
‘sh Hoagland, Indiana 


REBUILT Luger Pistols 


Profitable business. 
Box 430-X, 


with new 6 inch barrels, 
$55.00, New Barrels $16.00, Firing Pins, 3$4.: 
Ejectors $2.50, side plates $6.50. Western Gun Ex 
change. Box 619, Whittier, California. 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/. Mastick, San Bruno, California. 
GUNSMITH’S Magic Bluer. Easy to apply, no spec ial 
equipment required. $1 postpaid. Send for free gun, 
reloading supplies, archery and binocular catalog. No 
5. Gun Shop, Baker, Oregon. 
ALTER Japs to 30-06—$6.00, 22m “shells 7.7 $3.75, 
5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Catalog 5c. 
TP Shop, West Branch 4, Michigan. 
GUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades . 878 7_W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado 
BELGIAN gauge wicgnum ‘shotguns, .404 Jeffery 
rifles, single barrel trap guns. Fr<< literature. See 
your jocai dealer. Harry R. Sohns Con:pany, Grafton, 
Wisconsin 
DISCOUNTS on all new guns, 
dime. Leopold Kay, 845 Riverside 
32, New York 
LEGAL Garands, ttt 00. Carbines, ¢ 
Springfields, $45.00. Armsco, 907- 
Tucson, Arizona. 
MANY Modern, 


gains, list 
Ne w York 


used gun bar 
Drive 


87.50. 30-06 
B Nearmont, 
Antique guns. List 10c coin. Ed 
Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Maine. 
FREE lists—Popular Scopes, Mounts, 
loading Tools. Optics, 1425 Peoria 
Illinois 
COMPLETE stock of Brownings and all other leading 
makes of shotguns and rifles. Complete line Bausch 
& Lomb. Illustrated catalog 10c. Hanseman’s Gun 
Shop, North Beech Street Road, Centralia, Illinois 
30 er -shot high- power precision Swiss Rifle, 
SUK § th action, fine ac racy, iow recoil excel 
lent Roots ng condition ) >; 48 cz artrid rey $5.00 
96—$9.50. Martin B Retting. Culver Ci 17, Cali- 
fornia 
GOV'T. Surplus: 


Binoculars, Re 
Street, Peru, 


30-06 Rifles, .38 Smith & Wesson 

Webley and Enfield Revolvers, 30-06 Amn it é 
» lowest prices. Write International Firearm 

390. St. Albans, Vermont 

4105 CALIBER Winchester Rifle 
, outer 

W 1 (80) 
caliber Kemington Derrin 

condition—$35.00. Artaur 


excell 


NEW, Colt Sport Woodsmar 
munition, 30/06, 30 Ca : i 
List. Cushman Shooters, 12 Tilton Ave., 
Massachusetts 
Ry’ Model 24 Rem, 22 
3247 Kinmore, Dallas 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21 
ANTIQUE gun books with current prices. Free catalog. 
Bargains. Pioneer Press, 104. Harriman, ‘Tennessee 
WwQwu ITse go ya pak kin: Am selling 500 historical 
firearms, 000 prehistoric Indian relics, 20,000 
historical a, coins, Revolutionary, Civil War; 
Indian flintiocks, muskets, pistols, swords, bayonets, 
bullet molds, flasks. Frontiers, Kentucky rifles. Pep- 
perboxes, Derringers. Mounted pheasants, quail, squir- 
rels, deerheads, steerhorns, antiers. Arrowheads, tom- 
ahawks, spearheads, discoidals, violin wood, blo- 
horns, bowood. gold dollars—Agates, minerals, fos- 
sils, lapidary supviies. Send ¢ for profusely illus- 
trated catalog. Heike. Peppex Wenona, Illinois 





PERCUSSION Colt and Remington Parts. List 25c. 
Illustrated Parts portfolio. $1.00. Antique Weapons 
sales lists, $1.25 per year. Weisz, 100 South Uhle, 
Arlington 4, Virginia 


GUN BOOKS — 
FOR Shooters" & “Collectc ors—any gun book in print 
many out of print. Unusual] premium plan. Send 50c 
for illustrated catalog. Ray Riling, 6844-B Gorsten 
Philadelphia 19. Pennsylvania. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 








automatics, pumps $9.00; doubles 
$9.00 to $12.00. Guaranteed; list on request. Cox 
Ashland. Mississippi 

Gunsmith Catalog. 48 pages Just Out! 1001 Tools 
make ideal Christmas Gifts for amateurs & Profes- 
sionals. Moderate Prices. Mail 5c postage today, 
Frank Mittermeier—Est. 1936-—-3577 E. Tremont, 
Dept. O. Bronx 65, New York 


3A GUN CABINETS 


BARGAIN 

tailed plans. Close-out $1. postpaid. Pioneer Press, 
rriman, Tennessee 

GRAY S Gun Cabinets, Racks. Finished and unfin- 
; Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood, 

Knotty Pine. Also custom Cabinets. Write 
for free folder. Gray’s Gun Cabinets, Box 329, Santa 
Cruz, California 


4 BINOCULARS & 1ELESCOPES 
SAVE 25 %! Get interesting facts. Free 52 page, Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Catalog, $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 5S Western, A-4901, Chicago 20. Dealers 
Wanted 


SAVE! Save! New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free Book, 
“How To Select Binocuiars.’’ Write Today! Bush- 
nell's, 43-L-1 Green, Pasadena 1, California. Sask 
IMPORT c. amazing prices precision binocul! ars, 22 
models. Free trial. Folder, ‘‘Binocular Selecting,”’ 
catalog free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. Se) Se Ea 
BUSCHING Optical Service. Repairs, American & 
Japanese sales. 8211 Orchard Street, S. W., Tacoma 
99, Washington. ( Tillicum, ) 
BINOCULARS, 
ues $3.98 un 
Criterion, Dept. 


BINOCU LAR 


GUN stocks made 





Sportsman's Gun Cabinet ‘Comp ete de- 





Telescopes, Microscopes, terrific val- 
Request iree, Money saving catalog. 
L27, Hartford, Connecticut. 
specialists, all makes repaired. 
ized Zeiss, Hensoidt dealer. Tele-Optics, 
rence, Chicago 30, Illinois. 
BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
bogs ay ae el Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1, Tex 
BINOCULAR em since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel _Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York 25" 
7X35 BINOC ULARS, 531 Foot Field at 1000 yards, 
Lightweight, Coated Lens. Leather Case. Limited 
Supply only $34.95 pilus 10% FET. Money back 
Guarantee. Frank Clark, Box 297, Cheyenne, Wyoming. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 
Low! 204 different models one and two-piece bases 
with standard rings $16.50, split rings $20.00. 3500 
dealers everywhere. Free catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard 
Buehler Co., Orinda, California 
LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes, Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. K. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 
LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields, Mausers 
M54, Krags $6.60, dealers everywhere. Custom 
made, hardened, polished, blued, beauty and safety in 
one. Free catalog ‘‘O Maynard Buehler Co., Orinda, 
California. 
GUN Screws, hardened and 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c doze Jni- 
versal length guard screws Springfield Enfield 
Mauser guard screws, set $1.50 postpaid. All 
more in Free Catalog ‘“‘O Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda, Cailiornia 
6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
HAMSTERS—Golden 
oped 00 pair. 
9 oN 


‘Author- 
5514 Law- 





blued, assorted jeng ths 





fully devel- 
Hamstery, Prospect 


young, $4.00 pair 
Adirondack 
ces drasticé y 
| Farr 
inesota 
Zealands, Chinch 
ts! Catalog free. 


Pace 


Catalog 15 r 
vorms $ 


200 Bs cap 

3 ansas 

igs for us. High pri 

B4: 26P, Hapeville, Ge 

Monke ys Companionshi 

ynah birds, wonderful 

Tropical Birds, 149 Fort George 
fork 33, New York 

SMOKED Ringne 


1 * 
Avenue, New 
k pheasant hens, ready-to-eat. 3 for 
_ $10.00 P.Pd. Maier Pheasant Farm, Bremen, Indiana 
SKUNKS, selected deodorized $10.00 ea. Wild Rac- 
coons 4.50 each. Groves Farms, R-1, Kempner, 
Texas 
TURN Waste Into Extra Cash! Plant Earthworms un- 
der rabbit hutches; eliminates cleaning! (Instruc- 
tions 25c) 1,000 Hybrid Earthworms with instruc- 
tions, se postpaid. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow 
Sorin Li souri 


MOST At ee tive roadside and show animals in the 
world. Big Rocky Mountain silver badger. Bob cats, 
$20.00 each. Magpies. beautiful birds, $5.00. Dock 
Groom, Lameceer, Montana, 


7 GAME BIRDS 


GENUINE Wild turkeys, Northern bobwhite and n 
nessee red quail. Write for prices on what you want. 
Alabama Game Farm, Castleberry, Alabama 
RINGNECKS. June chicks. Lots 50 to 5000. Pullorum 
clean. Mac Farlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville 3 
rane’ 





In pairs Woodducks $15.00, ~ Mandarins 
Hutchin Geese gape Enclose stamp. Bill 

sanbern Boelus. Nebras 

RINGNECK Phe a flyers feathered—live de- 

livery guaranteed. Phone Hawley 3049. J. A. Gib- 

bons, Hawley, Pennsylvania. R. D. #1 


PE! ‘AFOWL. | Swans Pheasants, 
ese. Ducks, Thirty Varieties Pigeons. 

Bettendorf lowa 

8 FOX & MINK 

1000 BRED Mink. Booklet Pen Plans 20c. Lake On 

_tario Mink Ranch, Grave! Road, Webster, New York 

MINK $24.00 up, free price list, booklet 25c. General 

Fur Farm, R-1. Jamestown. New York. 
CHINCHILLAS 


raising, profitable ~ small 
3520-A N.W. 33 Avenue, 


Bantams, Guineas, 
John Hass, 








capital “re 
Miami 42 


HILLA 
quired. Collins, 
Florida 
TOP quality Chinchillas—NC BA ts ae Big future 
fur market. Keithbrae, Route 2, Box 197z, Char- 
lottesville, Virginia. a 
CLOSE-Out—15 chinchillas 
thirds A-clarity, choice. Wall, 
Flint, Michigan. 

LIMITED Number finest chinchillas available N.C.B.A 
registered. Blue Star Ranch, Box 381, Middletown 
New York. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes 
Send stamp for price quotation Pray parts needed 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., 229 State Street. 
Boston, Massachusetts Ber : 
NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25. Coldwater, Michigan. 
FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, gr ooe Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries , Dept. N, 4452 Nicollet 
Minneapolis, _Minnesota 
BOAT covers, custom & ready made. Also tarpaulins, 
canvas yard goods. Life preservers. Free boat cover 
catalogue. Morsan, 10-40C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
City 1, New York. 
BOAT Bargains—Inbo ards 
cessories. Hundreds listed 
Boats. Columbus, Nebraska 
AIRBOAT, Plar (Aluminum ) 
photos, $2.00. Lester Black, Box 28, 
Florida 
SECTIONAL boats. 
erature send 10c. 
Po sdiaeeanona a Ret 
SIMPLIFIED, Modern boat plans and 
boards and outboards 12’—22’. Please 
Glen Plans, Box 568, Compton. California. 
68 BOAT Design Catalog 25c. Kit, Hardware Cata- 
“ 55-L Sorrento, Alliston, Massa 








Blend-Trast graded, two- 
F 101 West Jackson, 








sailboats, ac 
Sample Free 


outboards, 
monthly 


Complete. Parts list, 
Florida City, 
“boats. Haul them in car trunk. For lit- 
Tune Craft, Fayetteville 2, Ar- 


‘patterns In- 
state type 


° Marinecraft, 
AIR boat, “snow sleigh plans, supplies. Catalog 25c. 
Banks-Maxwell, Box 3301M, Ft. Worth, Texas. 


11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 





350 tempting dishes. Per 
Publishers, Harriman, 


D Game Cook Book 
ift. $1—postpaid. Pioneer 
Tennessee. 
SLEEPING igs, air mattresses, camp cots 
tables, stoves, lanterns, refrigerators, cook 
Daversncks, rugsacks, axes, tents, tarpaulins ; 
thing in camping. Send 10c for 100 page ca 
equipment & tent handbook- atalogue. Morsan 
10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island City 1. New 


beds 


kits 





12 TENTS 


TENTS. Highest quality, “Free catalog. 
Canvas 
me 


Mobile, Ala- 


lowest 


Box 


prices. 
Sports Company 1456, 
;. Direct from manufacturer; also flys 
ories, canvas. Send 10c for 100 page 
camping equipment catalogue-handbook 
Tents, 10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island City 
York 


13 PHOTO SUPPLIES & FINISHING 


WILD Animal and Bird Movies. 8mm or 16mm 
tiful color or B&W. Also 2x2 color slides 
free catalog. Wild Life Films, 5151-D Strohn 
N. Hollywood, Calif 
RENT 16mm beige Feature Pictures— 
days, includi i return postage 
short sub oxts s $2.49 3ig cat 
fastin Pictures, 142 stin Bldg., Davenpo 
Movies—Hunting fishing adventu 
postpaid catalog list 
8mm. films 16mm. sound 
color slides. Blackhawk Films 
nport. low a 
JIMBO Prints 
exposure 55c 16 
vice, Box 487L. Port Hueneme 





Developed; Printed, 8 exposure 
exposure 65c. Harbor 
California 


35ce¢ 
Photo 


a A Big Game’’ in color. Send for free catalog 
listing over 400 2x2 color slides of Alaska’s game 
scenics, towns, Eskimo etc. Northern Color Film 
Co.. Harold W. Jolneon: haane Landing. Alaska. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


WEIMARANER | Puppies; Retrieving Now! Wonderful 
Companions. $65.00. Harold apa Wentworth, 
Wisconsin. Phone, Export 8-305 


OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6. Ohio. 


SHELTIE (Miniature Collie) 
gree AKC registered, wormed, 
Kennels, Kunkletown 14, Penna 





; (M puppies. Champion pedi- 
inoculated. Astolat 





FREE—Dog and cat remedies. supplies, toys, catalog. BLACK Labrador Retrievers. Registered. Vaccinated GRAY crickets: Finest quality bait and breeder stock. 
Norvet. Hart‘ord 1. Connecticut Distemper guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcroft $2.00 per 100 or $10.00 per a By ponies Banks 
DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.c. Guar- Kennels. Oek Harbor. Ohio _ let on raising $1.00. Prompt and guaranteed ship- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, SELLING Out. Registered Golden Retrievers. Excel- ents cCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, Georgia. 

Leland, Illinois lent pets and hunters. $20.00. Ellen Pearl, Adams- WOR Michigan Highbred Breeders. Prompt Ship- 
Se ee et eee “6 ville. Ohio ment. “Send 25c for Successful Growing Instructions. 
DOG-E-Anshar eves bands Tree te beihe, oi inte 4 ee Ruse Earthworm Hatchery. 653 Napoleon Road. Jack- 
prises, Box 611, Livingston, New Jersey. cutie atest oa son. Michigan —s ; 2 ' - 
NO JEGIAN E — sr, PEDIGREED collies. Beautiful. intel! igent Cg WORMS arge Re Wiggiers unlimite: ae y promp 
NORWEGIAN Elahound, puppies: Hunters, Herder, PECbreeding, idea vals, 430; S98 Plummer Me- delivery a count fustanteed. 900=82°50, £000— 
Envilla aech, Havre. He ay Cullough Mercer, Sensevivents $3.75 5000--$17 50, Postpaid. er mernak a 

nch. Route 1. Haw River. North Carolina. 
15 BEAGLES 23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS WORMS “Pickwick Red" good quality. No order too 


CHOICE Beagles & ~ Rabbithounds, broken trial, p pup- CALLS. Decoys and phonograph records which teach 120. 300-$2.75. 1 oar ey — Powe ry aah 
pies, niztely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, you the art of calling for duck. goose, crow. squirrel 0.90, w d “ai B- fig Fina AE mnt 
Pennsvivania. , , and deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads. paint. etc. Paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savanna snunesse 
HUNTING Searion ee’ Aas entat pacake ‘aaeaian ae don: Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- FISHW(¢ IRM Culture—This | booklet “‘Raising Worms 
Registered pups $25.00 Olic Noblitt. Temple, Okla. nue South. Minneapolis, Minnesota. cae For Pleasure or Profit’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
homa. KILL more crows: Hoffman's ‘‘network of fabric’’ outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
—- a Camouflaged crow blind permits you to watch birds to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started fly into shooting range, then stand and shoot! Light- and where to sell. $1.00, postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- weight and easy to set up: carry in coat pocket. Ideal Hatchery, Section 1A, Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee 

mar. Maryland. alee for doves, ducks, geese. Free circular. Satisfaction 

CHOICE beagles and rabbithounds “broken trial, pup- guaranteed. $7.50. Order today Hoffman Awning NORTH Ga. Red wigglers. Extra Large. Ready for 
pies, nicely marked. . S&S. Meckley, Glen Rock, Company 627-A Gutman Avenue, Baltimore 18, Shipment. Unlimited Supply. Place order now for 
Pennsylvania 4 Maryland. ae your yearly requirement. Meister’s Bait Ranch, Bald 
BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters DUCKOY the new decoy kits. fully carved balsa win, Georgia 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, bodies and hardwood heads, glass eves. painting in- = ae . 
Pennsylvania. structions in full color. 8 species. Make your own cus- CALIFORNIA Meal Worms for ice or stream. 200— 
PUPPIES. | ORE Oa Se age ae . tom-made decoys at a fraction of cost of commercial $1.00, 1,000—$4.50 postnaid. Dealers inquire. Crest 


Unstarted, Trained Registered. Healthy. 4 ; - 
Inoculated. Guaranteed. Reasonable. Circular Write 8€S. Send for illustrated Duckoy Brochure. Dyna- Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison Avenue. Indianapolis 
- Model, Ovster Bay, New York 27. Indiana. 


Clarence Pope, Hillsboro, Illinois. E = rd iil eminesi late 
meer bd 7» 1 > FUE € 2edq Iti > , > arc 
BEAGLE pups. broken houn is, cham n sired, reg- CROW hunting Complete book and guaranteed Multi- LIVE Mousee’s—Fali and winter favorite of perch and 
istered eae Satisfaction Gtecnutena gis eB Tone Crow Call. $1.00. Toad Woodward, Lamar, panfish everywhere. Selected for size and color. 100 
Haven, picack iin. Ohio. Missouri ti Sa oo, , Le oo Bh sane ge rome aes inquire 
- — ' a sh nd Chas. Sider Ox 96 ount orris, New Yor 
PEDIGREE pag! uppi started and broke dogs. CALL Elk. Deer, C oyote s. Foxes, etc In davlight anc - . - 
pe age Ree Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Onto 1 within shotgun range! Original Animal! Calls, Burley, RAISE Own Bait Guarantee personal supply, sell 
I - friends Develop lucrative ho Minimum care 
POINTERS & SETTERS PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow Goose or Dove needed. Redworm breeding unit smaitintles thousand - 
4 b Bs é hounds go at Shooting. Very light 4x5 ft. woven natural Tule fold by fishing season. 500 Hybrid breeder redworms, 
on sale—All bird dogs and hounds go a mats. Strong. Excellent on duck Posse and permanent bedding, food. accessories, instructions, $10.00 Cash 
le Free literature. *2 ay nig ps swannee blinds too! $3.00 delivered. Peacock Broom Co c.O D. John Podras, Windy Timber Farm, R-2, Wa- 
River’ Ke nnels, Phone 2082, Chiefland, Florida Room 411L, 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco. tervliet, Michigan Le ge be see ee 
ENGLISH Setters, Irish setters, cockers, pointers, California FACTORY authorized repair station. Fresh water rods 
springers Labrador, shorthair Chesapeake | puppies. and reels. Fly. spinning, casting, American manufac- 
Eligible males, 5.00, females $25.00. Harley Ever 24A caer HUNTING 5 ture. All popular makes. Jim’s Sport Shop, 422 East 
ett, Atkinson Nebraska ba BARGAIN—Hunting—fishing trapni ng stories. News- Main E] Dorado, Arkansas. 

WANTED: Bird dogs for training Grouse, Pheasant stands 20c. $2.40 year. Special—sample 10c, vear $200 MONTHLY Possibie Raising Fishworms! Back- 
Excellent references. A E. Seidel, Danville, Pa $1.25. Fur-Fish Garne Dept. 170, Columbus 15. Ohio yard, Garage, Basement Complete Illustrated book- 




















WEIMARANERS S—quality puppies—excellent field HOT Seat—Ideal gift for still hunters—ice fishermen let explains raising, feeding. packing. marketing 25¢ 
championship bloodlines—completely inoculated— ‘keeps you warm coldest days’’ only $7.95 prepaid, postpaid! Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 
guaranteed. Pacolet Kennels, Pacolet, South Carolina. free literature. Cedar Lane Bait Ranch, Route Five, Vi1SSOUFI : 
a bird dog you want—reasonable. Write Ira Spartanburg. South Carolina AMERICA'S largest mail order house specializing in 
Route 10 Memphis, Tennessee NEW type ng routs game from bush to 500 vards! eons Wile y tied on Pege eo Fs angyy ws woe 
stte ble. Champion Fine. $3.00. David Slings. Box 32: Redwood City, FORE FNS eens 2 20, MAYIGS, Tenses 
cr Setters: quality —— available Commipion ¥ins - California gs. edwooc t Parachutes, Streamers. Midge Nymphs, Hellgramites 
Neill ‘Sabreeke at stud. Contact, Harold Weier Free List. G. H. Lawrence, Dept. L-1, 45-42 41st 
u ebr ee — 24¢ FISHING Street, Sunnyside, L.I.. New York. 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. Champion bred pups . . , ‘Siahade *. ey : 
and older dogs. Showy shooting dogs Champion at RAISE California Giant Red Fishworms! 1,000 Breed- bo wtf 100— $1 rt as a2 9. 90. Pe pa Rate 
stud. Clarence Goering, Newton, Kansas ers $3.95 Postpaid: Instructions. Gage. the Earth- S Se ee. See eens 
bas a . = worm King. 4163 Pedley Avenue. Norco. California er Crickets at no extra cost. Selph’s Cricket Ranch, 
PUPPIES, German shorthaired pointers—Weimara- = - 7 Box 2123. DeSoto Sta.. Memphis 2, Tennessee 
sand “base icneninesd waa Mag pea agg 25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES FORTUNE raising crickets and fishworms. Raising and 
late 2as able Jeigh ilis " was . 2 > 
Arrowsmith, Illinois “5 FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties marketing instructions—$1.00. Large breeder red- 
§ ‘ , i SI it worms—$4.00 per 1000 postpaid with raising instruc- 








REGISTERED Dark Mahogany Irish Setters. April eto Netcraft Company, Dept. OC1, Toledo tions, £000—$17.50. Bed-run red wigglers, 3000— 
puppy reservations. Write: Roger D. Cope, 7 .. SPS = $6.75, 10,000—$20.00 Carter Worms, Plains, 
toute 3, Salem, Ohio % FREE Fishing Catalog. Newest it Sargain Georgia 
GERMAN Pointers. Pups to trained dogs. Imported Gadgets. poste est Spinning O MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
Don Alejo and Schwarenburgs. Free Training Book, sports (5). toledo 6. Ohio. _ a and Spinning Lures. Sweet's Molds, Tonawanda 4 
Inoculated approval list ready. Furcht Kennels, 250 MILLION quality Heart of Georgia red wigglers New York 
Gooding. Idaho. Can fill your orders large or small. Live delivery and MISSOURI Giants” 31> to 6” Long, 50 Baitworms 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35, $50. Raine Bait Ra Sage sare capacity 300 00€ daily $1.00, 100 Mature Breeders with instructions $3.50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, tainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton. Georgia Wholesale Inquire. Missouri Bait Farms, Willow 
Kansas. SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free Springs 2, Missouri. 
— Hi doe cob le booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, GRAY Crickets Natio: 
. 7R s n's Largest Production. Compet- 
17 HOUNDS Reading, Pennsylvania itive prices, quantity discounts. Lucky Lure Crickets, 





COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to FINEST Imported German Monofilament Line. 6-18 Leesburg, Florida. 

coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00 Ib. At half- price Write Woodslore Products, Bradley FISHWORMS: $3.50 thousand. Packed 100 box $4.00. 
Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser. Beach, New Je "aet * 5,000 $18.75. Postpaid. Cardinal Worm Gardens, 
Mlinois. nd __. PANFISHERMEN: 1 dozen hackle flies =8 to 220 5900 Robertson Road, Nashville, Tennessee. 


REGISTERED Basset pups. ~ Champion blood "lines. $1.00. Ramsey Bait Box, Ramsey, Illinois " j 7s 
George Huat, Stewart and Wolcott Roads, Pavilion, ee ee ee ne INVESTIGATE Earthworm Full tunel! Pree revesling 
nh A, SRS NE rr iro ee cate GOLD Plated Fishing Hooks =2. 2 for 25c postpaid— facts, information! Write Earthmaster System, 6A, 
HUNTING soe: apg ay Coonhounds, _ 50c—12 for $1.00. A & A Bait Co., 605 Main, Monte, California. 
hounds, Rabbithounds, Beagles, Blueticks, Redbones, BB "Ee Covington, Kentucky FISHERMEN send for the most amazin 
4 4 g bass catching 
Blacktans, Spotted. Sold cheap. Long trial. Catalog » secret you ever heard of. No casting, fly or spinning 


free. Echo Valley y Farms. Herrick, Illinois. __. _:«*xHAND Picked select Hardy Mountain grown Colorado rod needed. No bait, tackle box .. . not even a reel 


SALE—Coon Hounds $50.00. Combination “Coon, improved hybrid worms. 125 $1.00, 500 $3.00. Game fish strike like lightning. Legal in all states 
Opossum, Mink $35.00 All Breeds, Males, Females. 1000 $4.50. 5000 $20.00 Postpaid. Live delivery (Free details). Send no money. H. Hergert, Box 345, 
10 Days Trial. Cliff Mangum, Hazeicrest, Lllinois. guaranteed. Dewey's Worm Ranch, Henderson, Col- Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania. 


PUPS $15 ‘> registered bloodhound, 1 redbone Ofado. ___ +=‘ TUBULAR Glass Rod Kits, Casting, Spinning and Boat 
cougar dog. Licensed guides available. H. B. Miller, LARGE Breeder hybrid red "wigglers. $4.00 thousand. Fresh and Saltwater. Build custom rods at home 
Molalla, Oregon : Steven's Wormery, 2220 East 72nd. Kansas City 30, for profit. Free listing of blanks, guides, handles and 
BASSET Hound puppies, hunting type, registered. Bay a Pa ats gt ag Fisherman's novelty ney chain $.25 
Forte Kennels, 264 Hansen Avenue, Albany, New \VE Free Catalog. Spinning “and plug parts. Rodman, Box 41, Wauwatosa, Wisconsin. 
York. y-Tying materials. Rod Kits, Reed Tackle, Moun- LARGE, Selected Ozarks Garden Worms! 500, $5.00 


Noth AE SGuisval” Rabbi and Deer Does. 10 Day 2 View, New Jersey. — 0 $9.50 postpaid. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow 
s. j — springs " Misecert 


Trial. Art Hendrix, Keota,. Oklahoma. ME ALGRU S Or redworms 200—$1.00 Postpaid. . 
—— >eders 2 
BASSET Hound puppies, A.K.C. registered. Excellent erature free Dixdox, Kent, Ohio. Breeders RED Hybrids $3. 50 beg oe ane = 
hunting stock. William Kamp, Mounted Route, 168th cerature ire¢ bates _ater Ss orms Ox + sano Springs 
St., Spring Lake, Michigan JORMS. Hybrid extra large breeders. 1000 Colorado e 

TARVIN PD yore a ‘ ¢ “me $6. . Me siz $ SINKER Molds—Combination types. Spinning lures 
MARVIN David, Potosi, Wisconsin. for registered red 500 5.00. Medium size 100 — : . M4 . 
dachshunds. Puppies ‘usually available. Also regis- $4.00, 5000 $18.00— Postpaid. E. Baker, 1 _ Five for $1.00. Swarko, 1132 Murrayhill, Pitts- 
tered boxers. McK nney Detroit 24, Michigan. burgh 17. Pennsylvania. ia 
HIGH record deer rabbi “ > i GRAY Crickets: Bronder and fishing $10.00 eo 1 000 ROv and Fiy Manulacturers and dealers write for 

G bbit, proofed foxhounds. Den ter $6.00 per 500; $2.00 per 100 Guaranteed I 2] ary. 1955 catalog of Glass and Bamboo bianks, rod fit- 

riers. Mink dogs. Lewis Seymour, Reedsburg, Wis- “ - a " , ss 
consin. Write for information. Armstrong's Cricket é ‘ tings, fly tying supplies. Wilson Tackle, Roosevelt 
PEDIGREED Wal Foxh ; Pp = South's Larges Glennville, Georgia York 

ot @ > c oO s ) 2 nth \ 7 7 tae a = > Wy Mc 4 & 

Few broken hocoas Waimaount iam nite Oeea yes MANUFACYURE, Sell latest fishing lure. Lure, Manu- REDWORMS—1000, $4.00. 5000, $18.00. Postpaid. 
Pennsylvania. E . St acturing plan, $1.00. Hillard, 132 Elizabeth, Frank- Ricks Worm Farm 848 E. Alosta Avenue, Glendora, 
—— f Kentucky. California 
Ss c. ib onh d pu ae ae eg ~ : a" es Ty Tr ; 
REGISTERED Red ‘one Co! ge Pp tye from ot FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. MILLIONS!—Ice fishing—Depend on SureBite Live 

catching parents. Champion Breeding. Vincent Bord- be. ‘— : 7 Pox + . - ) ; j 
ner, Montpelier, Ohio. Brooks writes *‘Your worms are the largest— Prices Grubs. You—can too. 200 Postpaid $1.00. Intro- 

- —— ‘easonable.’’ Write for dealer set-up. Bookiet 25c. ductory. Keeps weeks. SureBite Live Bait, Torrance 
PU Lge eo Champion a C a ge pups Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia 2. California. Dealers Inquire. 

r 2 2 ——> as a ae ‘ - 
A Re a — sia idge Summit, F IERMEN You can establish your own tackle busi- BEST live bait for fishing thru winter. Mousee Grubs 
Rn a > — ness, no investment, full or part time. Send 25c for now available. Any quantity. Once tried always used 

goo =e baa 2s Some. One: open One Semi details. Loch Leven, 429 Muench, Harrisburg, Penn- Kept cool, Good for months. Send $1.00 for 100 

Silen ne Silen rial. ober erkins, orden, svivania Postpaid. Dealers write Approved Products Co Box 
Indiana. SUPER Red wigglers postpaid 1000. $4.00, 5000, 8. Rochester 1. N 
18 SPANIELS Large dealer discounts. inquire O. H. Parker, WHY Not raise your own fishing worms. Plant a Ca 

anime ee an Worm Art of Tennessee. Union City, Tennessee talpa tree—3 to 4’. Prepaid $2.00. North State 

-PRIN a ; Starte B : . . lis J . ine 
gee Ship cuore Rprocetcla Reanas’ Dom PIKE-O'S Quality flies, tackle. Catalog Free. Intro- Nursery Company, Julian. North. Caroline 
, . - ¥ ductory offers—-3 Streamer Flies, $1.00—3 ‘‘Dyna- x 
cansville- Pennsylvania _ _ —_—— = sarees Spinning Yurae 4 00 Pike-O Produc 26 FLY-TYING 
3 a paniels. Sire “anc am 20th champions. I ept OL51 30x 50. Cal el ew Jersey 1955 FREE talog Fly-Tying materials, Silver pheas 

Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence WORMS—Increase your sales with Selected " an ant, Jungle Cock. books, tools, necks. Save 60% 

oering, Newto Ka : 3 
s0ering, 3 ae - Hybrid Worms."’ Shipped same day, Summer or Make your lures. Swiss swing spinner blades, brass 
BRITTANY Spaniels puppies, Champion at stud. Winter. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 1.000— beads plug bodies. Sila-flex rod blanks, kits. Reed 
,Spanghaven Kennels, Reg., RD2, Massillon, Ohio. $4.00, 5,000 and over $3.50 thousand in gallons Tackle, Mountain View, New Jersey. _ 

Phone 8196 5 Mes athe ) in ponte. Stock your beds) _,good FLY Tying time: Select fiy materials at “reasonable 
19 RETRIEVERS mec fumesise 000—$12.50 Postpaid. Scruggs Worm prices. Hooks 50c/100 and up. Free illustrated cat 
fo AERIS Same Or rn! ae erent arate ‘ Ran¢ {umboldt 1, Tennessee alog. Wholesale to manufacturers. Fly Kits: with vise 
RESOLVE Now-—Have a retriever for next year— FISHWORMS — ~ Large English hybrids. Fishermen Beginners $ 

Booking puppy orders now. Woodall, Tinley Park, prize these worms. Good dealer proposition. Ed's Deluxe $9.9 
Illinois. Wormery, Stover, Missouri. COD's of 














3.95 Amateurs $5.20. Select $7.95 
5. Spinning Kit: $7.95. Postpaid I 
f'<« Dept. OL. Kent, Washington. 








FLY Tying materials, hooks. tonls, junglecock, hollow- 
gias rod kits, fishing tackie. Wholesale, retail. Cata- 
log. Fletcher's, Rangeley. Maine. 


PANNING Gold,—free lesson: catalog of mining, min- 
eral books, panning supplies. Old Prospector, Box 
729D9. Lodi, Californi» 





FOR S™ an original Thompson Fly-Tying Kit, 
$12.50. Catalog available 10c. D. H. Thompson. 335 
Walnut Ave., Elgin, Illinois. 


“INTERESTING Mails —25c keeps your mati box full 
Eeree, months. Bentz, Desk K/56, Chatawa, Mis- 
sissippi. 





TOP quality fiy tying materials. tools. Complete line 
mustad hooks. Quantity discounts. Lowest prices. 

Free lists. Paul H. Young Co., 8065-2 Grand River, 

Detroit 4. Michigan. 

NOW—Fly Tying a Cinch! Illustrated new technique! 
Few minutes study enables anyone to tie faster, bet- 

ter. Illustrations included in natural cplored material 
catalog plus natural colored fiy plate 25c. Woodslore 
Products. Bradley Beach 3. New Jersey. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9. Massachusetts. 

EXCEPTIONAL sty feathers fly tying materials 
catalogue 10c. ather River Trading Company, 
Rough and Ready. California’ 


THE finest seiection of quality jnaterials. tools. VM 
hooks. nylon, books, glass rod kits and tackle at at- 
tractive prices from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsy!- 
vania. Write for Free 72 page catalog 
Makers! 1954 sshakoe Culver Lures Company. 
05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. Pe al te RS 
FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 
lard’s za Dictionary describing over 700 Flies $1.00. 
Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishiing Tackle, Deposit 
22. New York. aa edad nie Siri a 
FLY ty.:ng tools and materiais. Mustad hooks, spinner 
parts. Free list. Northwest Tackle Company, St. 
Maries, Idaho. 
FREE Catalog: Fly Tying Materials, Lure and Spinner 
making accessories, nylon, wholesale prices. Supreme 
Mfg. Company, Amarillo, Tex: As 
FLY-Tying made easy. $7.50 Deluxe Kit complete 
with instructions $5.00. 500 Pattern Dictionary 50c. 
Catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle Company, Medford, 
Oregon. ves ¥ 
HOLBROOK Vise, Stainless Steel Frame, Six Dollars, 
Postpaid. R. S. Chase Company, Falmouth, Massa- 
chusetts. : 
MAKE Rods. flies, lures! 
complete Supplies Catalog 10c. 
Wiltmarth Tackle, Bayport, New i‘ cs 
EXTRA Select saddie hackle samples 25c. Tying sup- 
ply catalog free. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S most coraplete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headiorms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL4, Hazleton, Pennsyivania. 

AMERICA’S oldest, largest, most compiete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, paneis, headforms; 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 05, Oraaha 8, Nebraska. 
DEER skins tanned and made up. Jackets, gloves, 
moccasins, purses for sale. Free Cataiog— ‘Bonner’s 
Buckskin, Coit Avenue, Grand Rapids 5, Michigan. — 
— Taxidermist Magazine, Greentieid Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to hr -Tegiagad Methods, 
Photos. Trial year’s suvscripcion $1 

DEERSKIN Glovemaking—best for Fy yrs—one loca- 
tion. Wood iactory, Johnstown, New York. 
GLASS Eyes Mfg. —Birds, Deer, Schumacher, 
_Street, Jersey City. New Jersey. Price lists 


DEERHEADS mountei $25.00. Your deerskins tanned 
into leather $3.50. Custom-made jackets, gloves, 
moccasins, and handbags made from your ieatner or 
ours. Foiders. 30 years experience. Arch Tabor, Tax:- 
dermist. RD #1, Gioversville, New York. 
MOUNTING of game heads, birds, fish 
wm Jeude, 4339 Lexington, St. 
































Tackle Tinker’s Guide and 
Established 60 years. 
York. 











Haliad ay 


rugs made. 
Louis 15, 

Missouri. 

COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke's Sup- 
y, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 

GLASS Eyes, Bird fish mammal. The finest—Catalog 
free. Argus Eye Company, 2120 AlumRock Avenue 

San Jose 27, California. 





TANNING. Deerskin. Elk, Moose and Antelope— 
Tanned and made into soft, beautiful and durable 
gloves, jackets, purses, etc. America's leading custom 
tanners—both in quantity and quality. Write for Free 
catalog. W. B. Place & Company, Hartford, Wisconsin. 


A tough. well ‘financed person looking for a hazardous 
venture into a completely cut off Western region, 
contact Box 1342. San Francisco 1, California. 
WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any —: pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 
Bros.. Box 155, LaCanada, California. 


$70 WEEKLY guaranteed—-potential—home, spare 
time. Simplified mail Bookkeeping. Immediate in- 
come—easy! Success revealing information. Auditax 
34651PF. Los Angeles 34. a 
GO Hunting and fishing. Sparetime Fixit Shop at 
/home gets cash in few hours weekly. Experience un- 
necessary. No selling. Free booklet explains. Lyle 
Foley Company, Columbia Heights, Minnesota. 


EARN Money at home! Must have good handwriting. 
Write for Details. Atlas. Box 188-0, Melrose, Massa- 

fe nC AO SS AS NI 
EXTRA Income, Do Leathercraft easy way. Free infor- 
mation. Tandy Leather Company, Box 791-08, Fort 
Worth, Texas. 

MEN! Make big money 
Reel Adapter. Write Continental 
Grove. Evanston. Illinois. 











distributing Kantlash Fishing 
Reel Works, 624 





a ANTIQUES & RELICS 


4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Flint sre ‘50c. Toma- 
wank ae $1 .00. Stone axe $3.00. Perfect mound 
pipe $3.5 Catalog 10c. H. Daniel, jp Pm Arkansas. 
4 FINE ancient Ancwotes $1.00. 6 Gem Points 
$2.00. List free. Lear's, Glenwood, Arkansas. ‘ 

ARROWS: 30 Assorted aia $5.00. Fall Book- -Relic 

catal log 25c. Tilton Relics. Topeka 30, Kansas. 

4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bowl $7.50. list 3c, H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


KWQUITschuerbeileraichen: Am selling 30,000 Indian 
Relics, Historica! Cartridges, . 
firearms.—Kevolutionary. Civil, Indian Wars, 

locks, Muskets, pistois, Bullet Molds, Bayonets, 
Swords, Frontiers. Stage Coach Winchester, Buffalo— 
Kentucky Rifles, Derringers—Mounted Pheasants, 
Quails, Birds, Squirrels.—veerheads, Steerhorns. Ar- 
rowheads, Tomahawks. Discoidals, Bannerstones— 
Bo-wood. Bio-horns, Violin Wood, Agates, Fossils, 
Mineral Specimen. Gold Dollars.—Send 35c for pro- 
a illustrated catalog. Heike’s Relics, Wenona, 
Illinois 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


SAMPLE Copy of 25c ‘The Archers’ Magazine."’ Send 
10c to: 1200 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 7, Penn- 
syivania. 

SAVE 50% Finest Archery Equipment. 
“How to Bow-fish, Bow-hunt, Make Own Tackle, 
Improve Accuracy’’ Booklet plus Catalog. (Send 25c 
for handling. Malibu Archery, 3156 AJ Eighth, Los 
Angeles 5. California. 
ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct 
Catalogue Free. Sheboygan 
Piymouth, Wisconsin. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your ans f 


Plans for ail 
trated Catalog Jim Dandy, 125-0, 
Wisconsin 


ASSEMBLE Yourself Kit. Slip-on Cabin Coach for 
Pickups. Trailer Blueprints. Literature 10c. Com- 
stock Trailers. 585-O, Parsons, Kansas 

TRAILER Manual. Over 200 pages 4 250 pictures. 
Tells how to: buy, tow, travel, build, live-in, repair. 
$1.98. Trail-R-Club of America, Dept. OL-1, Box 
1376. Beverly Hills. California 








Revealing 


prices. 
Company, 


factory 
Archery 





Illus- 
Wausau, 


Own Trailer! kinds. 


10c. 








33 AGENTS WANTED 


WHOLESALE 8,000 Nationally Famous 
30-80 % Discounts! Large catalog. Sensational 
Business Plans Included. Consolidated Distributors, 
21-21 Lafayette, Paterson 15, New Jersey 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 
FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, 
Learn fascinating Scienc 
Wilshire. Hollywood 17R, 


Products. 





Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
California. 

NGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service. Box 113, 
Rancocas New Jersey 

BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders. Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


35 WEARING APPAREL 








28 TRAPPING 


sARGAIN—America’'s largest monthly trapper's maga- 

zine, includes hunting-fishing stories. Newsstands 
20c—$2.4" year. Special—sample 10c—year $1.25. 
Fur-Fish-Game, Dept. 170, Columbus 15, Ohio. 


ELEVEN Good box traps. Complete usretate. 


Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michigan 
29 MISCELLANEOUS 


OUTDOOR work—study for game warden, park, for- 
estry, fish lookout, guide, patrol and wildlife’ con- 
servation service. Details free. Write Delmar Institute, 
D2. Whittier, California, 

BURIiEv Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
n Laboratory, Paio Aito, California 


Ew, bantam-weight uranium locator for ~ hunting, 
fishing trips! World's smallest geiger counter—car- 
ried easily in your pack! Free details. Goldak Com- 
pany, 1554 Glenoaks, Giendale, California. Dealers 
weicome, 

DELUXE Cleaning service on suede and leather gar- 
ments. Expert Repairing. Free price list. Write Ed 
Rover, Thorndale, Pennsylvania. 


LEa .HERC RAFT For Pleasure or Profit. 








30c. 





Reseur 











Make easy- 


Larson Co., 820 South Tripp. Dept. 4474. Chicago ‘24. 
JUNG_E Expedition: Four weeks of photographic ad- 
venture, hunting, fishing. exploring among Central 
America’s most primitive Indians. Write: Bolder Lan- 
dry Safari, S.A., P. O. Box 24093, Los Angeles 24, 
Calilvrnia, 

OULvOOR Toilets, cesspools, 
deodorized with amazing, 

Easy. economical to use. Saves digging, pumping. 
150,000 customers guarantee satisfaction. Details 
Free. Burson Laboratories, Dept. 0-85, Chicago 22, 
tli nois. 

MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 


URANIUM. gold. silver, , treasure. Power-packed, high- 
tectors and Geiger FW 








“septic ‘tanks cleaned, 
safe harmiess powder. 





Also Hunting 





literature. 


Lightest weight, 
~- W, 5024 Lee Highway, 


tronic Applications, Dept. 
Arlington 7, Virginia. 
VIGOROUS Health. Amazing method. Inquire. Solar 
Health. Box 1061-E6, Escondido, California. 





BEAUTIFUL Deerskin Jackets & Gloves 
from factory. Save Money. Also made 
Hides. Send for catalog. ‘‘Goiden Buck 
ville, New York. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, 629-LD, Linden, Buffalo. New York. 


IMPORT- Export! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, E121, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Heip fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals. 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. 
BECOME A Game Warden or join Forestry, Park, 
Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, good pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! Write ‘“‘Home Study Institute,’ 3156-JY 
West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, California. 


BUY wholesaie—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cata- 
logue 25c (refundable). Matthews, 1474-E4 Broad- 
way. New York City 36 


EARN Ready Cash doing mailing work. No experience 
needed—D. Wilson Business Service, 7372 Melrose. 
Los Angeles 46, California. Ne 
MEXICO! Hunting horns! Large size! $2.50 Hunting 

12”! Curio Piece! Hand tooled leather scab- 
85. Filmer, 910 Marion, Pharr 12, Texas. 
MAKE extra money. Address, mail postcards. Spare 
time every week. Bicorp, 143 Belmont, Belmont, 
Massachusetts. 


NEW Plastic Mending Tape. Just “press on! Repairs 
moryg = instantly. Lightning seller. Samples sent on 
trial. ee 10 

ar for Profit at home. Amazing new method 
prints colorful posters, banners, greeting cards 
glassware—anything. Hundreds at time. No press 
needed. No art. Fantastic profits' Need representative 
your area immediately! Free home-business plan. 
Screen Print, Dept. JR, Los Angeles 61, California. 


BUY Wholesale! 30-80% discounts! Free! Catalogue 

of advertised brands: appliances, gifts, jewelry. Build 
own business—make $25-$100 week. spare time. No 
capital required. Wholesale starting kits. selling aids, 
catalogues furnished. Universal Distributors, Dept. 
104, 569 Main Street. Paterson. New Jersey 


sold direct 
from your 
Mfg., Glovers- 

















GROW Mushrooms. Cellar. shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4.165.00 
in few weeks. Free af Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way. Seattle, Wash- 
tmeton. f 
FREE | Booklet “$5,000 to $45,000; Unlimited Vaca- 

tions." Work home—sparetime. No merchandise, 
equipment! i100 other amazing homework businesses! 
Haylings—OL6 Carlsbad, California. 


OPERATE Profitable Mail Order Business. Splendid 
Opportunity. For details write B. E. Stetson. Wis- 
casset. Maine. 

BE smart. Why pay retail ~ prices? Buy everything 
wholesale. Big catalog $1.00—refundable. New York 
Distributors, 1431 Canterbury, Dearborn, Michigan. 


37 HELP WANTED 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 
with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction 

Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation. Railroads 
Homesteading. Skilled. Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL). 
Box 362, Kenmore. Washington. ? 
FOREIGN Employment construction work. If interested 
in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign Serv- 
ice Bureau, (Dept. O.L.), Metuchen, New Jersey. 


ALASKA!! Last 4merican Frontier. $1.00 brings 1955 

Business Directury & Government Map. Military & 
Civilian Construction, Homestead & Highway Facts, 
Mining, Aviation, Fur-farming. Grazing, Timber. 
Travel direct:ons. Hot list of firms hiring. How-When- 
Where to appiv. Alaska Opportunists, Box 92-OL, 
Hollywood 28, Calicornia. 


OVERSEAS. Latin American, Alaska, Canada Employ- 

ment. Originator 1955 ‘Foreign Service Directory” 
Up-To-Minute Report on Military & Civilian Con- 
struction; Oil Companies; Aviation; Transportation; 
Steamship; Mining: Government Job Info. How-When 
Where to apply. Listing Firms Hiring. $1.00. Global 
Reports, Box 883-OL. Hollywood 28, California.» 


FOREIGN U.S. jobs to $18.000. Many overseas coun- 
tries, Fare Paid. Skilled-Unskilled Trades, Office. 
Stamped self-addressed env. brings reply. Job Oppor- 
tunities. Waseca. 15J. Minnesota. 
JOBS—Business opportunities in Great Pacific 
west. Complete Classified Section of large 
Sunday paper $1.00. E. Nichols, 3126 Orleans, 
ingham. W ashington. 


“ATIENLION Construction men!!"’ Laborers—Trades— 
Truck Drivers — Clerical — Engineers — Supervisory — 
Many Others. Latest copyrighted reports! Who to 
contact for highest paying jobs. To $15V0.00 Monthly 
Over 52 countries, including U.S., St. Lawrence Proj- 
ect, Spain, South America. Alaska, Europe. One year 
complete registration and advisory service. Applica 
tion forms. Best oil, aviation opportunities. Uncon- 
ee money-back guarantee of satisfaction. $2.00. 
] 25 (COD z Accepted.) Internationa] Re- 
. Louis 1, Missouri 


$1300 MONTHLY "ter ie drivers, $1400 monthly 
for carpenters, electricians. plumbers, mechanics, 
$1200 for clerks and laborers. Full information and 
complete foreign listings. with current information on 
Spain. Korea, Australia, Alaska anada, 
Current information on stateside projects, 
5-A Onvportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce 
St. Paul. Minnesota 


NEW Job catalog. 56 pages, i 
weekly. 























North- 
Seattle 
Bell- 


illustrated. Pay to $240 
Overseas, : etailed opportunities 
truck drivers, office, construction, guards, laborers, 
Alaska Cannery workers (hiring 12,500), clerks, 
others. Wages, overtime, conditions, transportation, 
Women's opportunities. Catalog, ‘‘Firms Seeking Ap- 
plicants’’ bulletin, applications, complete, $1. Job- 
service Publishers D-6, Box 6, Stevensville, Montana. 
DO You need help to get a job? Foreign or domestic! 
We can help vou in two important ways. Send $1 
for listings, and application blanks. Job Application 
Service, P. Box 1022-A, Baton Rouge 1, Lou- 
isiana. 


JOBS in fabulous Florida. Skilled, unskilled. 
contact, $1.00. Hayward L. Parker, 1505 
Street, Dept: © L, Tallahassee. Florida. 

FREE Book “505 Odd Successful businesses.’ Work 
Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside. 


Who to 
Yancey 


home. 
California. 
SEAT. LE! 


‘Help wanted columns mailed. $1.00. In- 
formation, i 


Box 406, Kenmore, Washington. 
37A FEMALE HELP WANTED 


a press shop in your home. No investment. 
aies commissions. Write Bellecraft Fashions 
Yo Eighth Ave., New York. 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


$10.00 FOR certain Lincoln pennies, Indianheads 
$50.00. Booklet showing prices paid, 10c. Lincoln 
Coins, D-214, Glendale, Arizona. 
FREE, Scott's International Album. Other Premiums. 
Particulars with Approvals. Raymax, 35-HL Maiden 
Lane. New York City 38 
JAPANESE Invasion notes ic to $1,000.00 set $1.00 
100 pp. Illustrated coin catalogue 25c. Shuitz, Salt 
Lake 10. Utah 
WANTED—1894-S dime pay $1,000.00. Certain 1913 
Nickel $1,500.00. 1901-S_ quarter $30.00 to 
$250.00. Hundreds of others. Know their true value. 
Complete illustrated catalogue 50c. Three $1.00— 
Catalogue Money Refundable. Worthycoin Corporation 
D-501. Boston 8. Massachusetts. 
100 CANADIAN And Newfoundland Stamps, includ- 
ing early issues, commemoratives, large size pic- 
torials. Free for 5c postage. Empire Stamp Co.. Dept. 
OCD, Toronto, Canada. 
FREE! Big United States catalog. Vuluable guide amd 
check list. Hundreds of illustrations. Approvals. 
1007 Transit Building, Boston 17. Mas- 
sachusetts. 





“Liberal 
1il 

















WE purchase Indianhead 
catalog 20c. Magnacoins, 
7, New York. 


pennies. 
Box 61- 


Complete allcoin 
MY. Whitestone 


ITS LIKE OLD TIMES 





COIN collector's magazine. 
30c. Hewitt 


Coin Publishers, 
Chicago 31 


(100 ‘pages. ) Sample copy 
7320 Milwaukee, 


(continued from page 116) 





41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
INVENTORS: 
nished on _ request without obligation. 


Randolph, Registered shavers Attorney, 
Buil ding. Washington 1, D. C. 


Information on patent procedure fur- 
John 
227 Columbian 





graphs of the canal taken in 1951 and 
in 1954. That’s all. The guy joined the 


eyed guardian of the canal.” 





INV ENTORS—Send for free patent information book 
and inventor's record. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 
Navy Department 1930-1947. 
150L Warner Building, Washington 


Attorney & Advisor, 
Gustave Miller, 
4, D. c 








INV 
tion. A specially prepared booklet 
the Inventor’’ containing detailed 
“Record of Invention” 


form will be promptly for- 


warded to you upon request—without obligation. We 
the United States 
Patent Office and are prepared to serve you in the 


are registered to practice before 


handling of your patent matters. Clarence A. O’Brien 
& Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 
548-A District National Building, Washington, D. | ‘ 





INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice e be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and available 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of 
your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for In- 
ventors'’ booklet containing detailed information and 
steps to take toward patent protection sent promptly 
upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & Co., 
136- A Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. c. 


INVENTORS—Itf you believe you have an invention, 
you should find out how to protect it. The firrn of 
McMorrow, oa & Davidson with offices in Wash- 
ington, D. . is qualified to take the necessary steps 
for you. Send for copy of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How 
to Protect Your Invention.’’ We will also send you an 
“Invention Record’’ :orm. No obligation. They are 
yours for the asking. McMorrow, Berman & David- 
son, Registered Patent Attorneys, 2U04-D Victor Ruild- 
ing, Washington 1, Db. Cc 


INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 

invented something of vaiue write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C 











ae REAL ESTATE 
ARKANSAS Land—Free catalogs mailed. Wonder 
State Realty, 1126 Central, Hot Springs, Arkansas. 


FLORIDA— Nice homesites near Ocala National Forest 
in Lake County. Best fishing, hunting. Low prices, 
easy payments. Folder free. W. Vernor, Deiand, Florida. 


STROUT Catalog—Mailed Free. Farms, Homes, Busi- 

nesses, 35 States, Coast-to-Coast, 3,357 bargains 
described a s Largest; 55 Years Service. Strout 
Realty 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


FLORIDA. nny homesites on Eustis-DeLand 
Exceilent fishing-hunting. $10.00 month- 











highway. 
ly without interest. Complete price $245.00-$995.00. 
Literature. Write. Victor Roepke, Eustis, Florida. 


CALIFORNI4 Ranch and Home sites $395. Easy 
terms. 100 oi! rights. 10c brings catalog. Pacific 
Tax Sales, 1621-D Cahuenga, Hollywood 28, Cali- 
fornia. 
“ST. Johns River Bass Capital of The World,” Hunt- 
ing and Fishing Resort and Home, established, highly 
prontapie, $25,500. Live Bait Hatchery, Outboard 
Agency, Boats, Cottages, $38,500. Anything you want 
we have it. EK. TeRonde, Welaka, Florida. 


GooD EATING — 














is} gravy. Weight 12 to 30 pounds. 
Shipped C. O. D. Albert Lee, 


ELECTROLUNCH—The electric 
Electric Lunch Kit Distributors, 
kegan, Illinois. 


PORTABLE smoker, smokes fish, game, 
Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 
phine, Compton 2, California. 


HICKORY smoked bacon and hams. 

vor never varies in savory quality. Absolutely un- 
rivalled. An ideal gift. Bacon 5 to 9 lb. slabs, $1.00 
lb. Hams 12 to 15 lbs., 31, 00 lb. prepaid. Send check 
or money order, no C.O ield's Country Market, 
Barton. Wisconsin. 


90c pound. 
Hardin, Kentucky. 


lunch bucket. Write 


P. O. Box 53, We 








etc. Recipes, 
5306-L Jose- 


Its exclusive fla- 











45 HOBBIES 

BIG Savings Leather—Now, for first time, you can 
buy full sides of top grain cowhide at our special, 
amazingly low “Tannery - to-you”’ Prices. For details, 
write Dept. 4, yron & Sons, Williamsport, 
Md. Fine cow ee since 1832, _ 

FREE! ‘‘Do-It-Yourself’’ Leathercraft prenny Write 


Tandy Leather, Box 397L0O, Tulsa, Oklahoma. 
FREE **Do-it-Yourseif"’ 

Leather Co., Box 91-F-8, Fort Worth, Tex 
47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 


INVESTIGATE Accidents—Thousands 





Leathercrafit Catalog. ~ ‘Tandy 
as. 





of insurance 








=NTORS: Learn how you can protect your inven- 
“Patent Guide for 
information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 





Long before the Freemansburg proj- 
ect got started, Lehigh Valley sports- 
men were planning similar jobs at 
various places along the waterway. 
Out of their discussions grew a more 
ambitious program—reclamation and 
development of almost all the Lehigh 
Canal, the 100-mile-long Lehigh River, 
and the river’s entire watershed, to pro- 
vide the area’s residents with better 
fishing, hunting, and other outdoor rec- 
reation, and to increase the supply 
of clean water for municipal and in- 
dustrial use. To handle this project, 
delegates from 62 Lehigh Valley sports- 
mens’ clubs incorporated the Lehigh 
River Restoration Association. Boyd 
Walker, Allentown lawyer and keen 
fisherman, is its president, Harvey 
Frantz is secretary, and Leo Gallagher 
is chairman of the Canal Restoration 
Committee. The canal closely parallels 
the river from Mauch Chunk to Easton, 
and the plan is to work on the two 
waterways at the same time, with club 
members carrying the load in their own 
localities under the direction and with 
the co-operation of the association. 

Already the Lehigh Coal and Navi- 
gation Company has leased to the as- 
sociation, for token rental, five separate 
sections of the canal, totaling 10 miles, 
between Lehighton and Easton. At 
Walnutport the Blue Ridge Rod and 
Gun Club has restored a _ two-mile 
stretch. Its members have cleaned out 
the canal’s bed and have repaired three 
breaks in the banks, and water is flow- 
ing below the lock where Frank Kelch- 
ner’s house stands. An industrial plant 
which used to pump liquid waste into 
the canal now runs it through a re- 
cently completed $20,000 treatment 
works. The water is no longer polluted, 
and the fish commission has stocked it 
with bass, catfish, and panfish. Work 
has been started on another two-mile 
ection below Walnutport. The Cata- 
sauqua Sportsmen’s Association is put- 
ting finishing touches on a similar job 
along a three-mile run from the out- 
skirts of Allentown upstream through 
their town. The water is clean and | 
shortly will be stocked with fish. Work 
has been started on two two-mile sec- 
tions between Lehighton and Weissport 
and between Easton and Chain Dam. 

As Fred Kelchner said, it’s just like | 
old times. Maybe it could be the same 
elsewhere if sportsmen along the esti- 
mated 3,000 miles of similar abandoned 
waterways in the East could see what 
it’s meant to Freemansburg. THE END 





S 


Keeping Crickets Lively 


rickets to be used for bait should 

be kept in a warm place. They 

will stay alive and healthy if fed a diet 
of poultry mash and lettuce leaves. 

When taken on fishing trips, crickets 





companies, airlines, and steamship lines use Claim 
Investigators. Learn this fascinating work—easily, 

bec tyg Free book—Now! Universal Schools, Dept. 

L-1. Box 8202, Dallas 5, Texas. _ Ee ia 
1955 U.S. Gov't job Men-Women, 18-55. Start 
high as $80.00 week. Qualify Now! 23,000 jobs 
open. Experience often unnecessary. Get Free 36-page | 
book showing jobs, salaries, requirements, sample 
tests. Write: Franklin Institute, Dept. Z-34, Roch- 
ester, N. Y. 

49 SPECIAL SERVICES 

SONGWRITERS, Poets—Success, fame, fortune | if 
talented. Songs composed, published, promoted by 


largest firm. Free appraisal Information. Since 1943 
Postcard to Nordyke Publishing Co., 7070 Hollywood | 
Bivd., Hollywood 28L,. California. 


(c ontinued on la, 





column) 







will keep for as long as two weeks if 
packed in damp lettuce leaves. The 
same packing method is effective if the 
bait is shipped.—M. A. Martin. 


rod-and-gun club, and now he’s a hawk- | 





(continued from Ist column) 





50 DETECTIVES 
DETECTIVES—Fascinating work. Experience unneces- 








sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th Street. New York 24. 
51 MACHINERY & & TOOLS 





BIG Factory ; Cat talog! “Buy - direct—Save Middleman's 





profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment—tremendous savings. Send 10c. Master Me- 
chanic Mfg.. Dept. CL-63, Burlington, Wisconsin. 

52 RAZOR BLADES, SHAVERS 


FREE Blades—smooth shaves. “Try before you buy.” 





The Compton House, Box 231, Spartanburg, South 
Carolina 
54 CLINICS 





, fistula, colon-stomach 
Write for free book. McCleary Clinic and 
E-144, Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


_ * * CUBA x x 


“‘Sportsman’s Paradise’’ 
35 MINUTES FLYING TIME from Havana. 
65 miles south of Cuba. 
BONEFISH, TARPON, BARRACUDA FISHING. 
QUAIL SHOOTING, TRAINED BIRD-DOGS. 
Safe, Comfortable cruiser. English-speaking guides. 
Unusually fine accommodations. 
For information. write Air Mail (10¢): 
DR. G. F. JAMES 
Box 1338, Neuva Gerona, Isle of Pines, 


x * 


4 


Ss Seized and Sold for Taxes 


$112 buys 15 acres wooded 
$351 buys 80 acres farm 
$400 buys 53 acres timber 
$441 buys 36 acres lake front 
$477 buys 100 acres with house. 


LATEST Methods ti treating piles 
disorders. 
Hospital 











Cuba 

















. REALESTATE x x 


CANADIAN LANDS 


ns 






Our 38th Annual List, just issued, describes the above and 
many other choice properties acquired by us through Tax 
Sale. The amount quoted is the full price asked, guaranteed 
perfect title, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting 
and fishing camps, where there is real sport; summer 
cottage sites, heavily wooded acreages. Now is the time to 
invest in Canada’s minerals, forests and farms. Write 
today for free booklet with full explanation 
TAX SALE SERVICE ;20%sis.,‘<: 
120 Bloor St. Ww. 
Toronto 5, Ontario 





ARKANSAS AND MISSOURI 
LAKES AND RIVER PROPERTY 
FOR SALE 


Retirement Homes, Farms, Resorts, Motels, 
Tourist Courts, Minnow Farms, Unimproved Lake 
and River Property on Famous Norfork and Bull 
Shoais Lakes, and on Beautiful White River. 

Year Around Fishing, Mild Climate. Plan Your 
Inspection Trip Now. Send $1.00 for Our New 48- 
Page Illustrated Descriptive Real Estate Cata- 
logue 

Please Specify the Type of Property You Are 
Interested In Acquiring 


CURLEE LAND | SOMPANY 


68-OL 





MOUNTAIN ‘HOME. ARKANSAS 
TERMS 


HOMESITES*400::. 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy tuture independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S. OTTO 
San Luis Mesitin i California 


HOUSTON MONEY-MAKER PROPERTIES 


Buy Beautiful GUARANTEED Homesites in Popular 
fast-developing Southside Addition, for $345, Pay- 
able $15 Monthly. Houston is America’s fastest 
growing City and Second Largest Seaport. Recently 
celebrated its MILLION POPULATION DAY and is 
building with amazing rapidity. Fabulous Fortunes 
being made by many in Real Estate. Enormous new 


Industrial Plants costing BILLIONS Insure greatly 
increased growth. Invest NOW for phenomena! fu- 
ture Profits. Plats and Illustrated Folders FREE. 
Elmer Wood, Box 413, Houston, Texas. 


OREGON COAST CABIN SITES 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 


Nation's best eg See Cay = gy —BaASS 
pn at your front door. Ai back 
ER—ELK— — “GROUSE. 


ae own b 
te 





$50. 
li 
lake. 






P pines with streets 
close to beach and 
Wr No obligation, 


ROBIN REED, Box 171, Delake, Oregon 


t 
property 
brochure 
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JANUARY, 


1955 


THE GIST OF Ir~ EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


IRE CONTROL. Take a tip from the 

brush-country cowboy; when he 
wants to smoke he hunkers down over 
a bare spot he has kicked in the soil. 
When he’s through, he spits on his ciga- 
rette, then buries the remains in the 
dirt.—-Bob Brown, Salem (Oreg.) Capi- 
tal-Journal. 


An THEY TAKING? The latest in fish- 
ing barometers, reported by Haydn 
Pearson, is a bowl of goldfish that 
Charles Briggs, a fish-line company 
president, keeps at his bedside. When 
the alarm rings, Briggs gropes for the 
fish food and sprinkles a little in the 
bowl. If the goldfish go for it, he goes 
fishing. If they’re disinterested, he goes 
back to sleep—Paul Lacaillade, Man- 
chester (N.H.) Sunday News. 


dee RED. 

J After a few 

guests got lost in 

the woods, G. 

Alex Forbes, To- 

ronto sportsman, 

put up red-painted 

signs with ar- 

rows pointing to 

his camp on Ty- 

son Lake. In less 

than a week bears ™ 
clawed down all the signs. Forbes nailed 
up a second batch, but this time painted 
them all yellow. The bears didn’t touch 
them.—Al Simmons, Cleveland News. 


deren IN ONE. Casting for striped 
bass in the Hudson River off the 
Bronx, Ed Dunne got a strike and 
finally landed a i6-iuch bass on the line 
he was fishing, plus a 12-incher lip- 
hooked and full of tight, and a dead 
1812-incher—both snagged on a double- 
hook rig which his son had lost the day 
before when the line parted on a back- 
lash. In gratitude for recovering his lost 
gear, Dunne released both live fish with 
instructions to grow up to become bull 
bass.—Ed Moore, New York Journal- 
American. 


Sango sPORT. A springer spaniel 
sJ stole the show at the Texas state 
championship retriever trial when he 
leaped from a spcctator’s car, went 
more than 100 yards to retrieve a 
pheasant which had been downed for 
a Labrador competing in the trial, and 
returned the bird to his master. He was 
ready to go after another when he was 
summarily snatched up and put back 
in the car.—Bill Walker, Houston 
(Tex.) Post. 

120 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


UTPATIENT. 

When Dr. 
Richard T. Street 
arrived at his 
dental office he 
found a full- 
grown raccoon 
sitting on the 
steps. It had been 
grazed by a rifle 
slug, and several 
teeth were shot 
out. Dr. Street extracted the remaining 
roots under anesthetic and laid the 
coon on a blanket outside to recover. 
Contrary to fable,' the animal did not 
adopt the doctor for a lifelong pal, but 
took off for the hills without even wait- 
ing for a bill.—Bill Kennedy, Los An- 
geles Herald and Express. 


AST RETRIEVE. The shore of Arrow- 
head Lake was lined with kids an- 
gling for biuegills, bobbers floating 
neatly in a row about eight feet from 
shore with the youngsters patiently 
waiting for nibbles. Then a car pulled 
up and a rollicking Labrador retriever 
jumped out. Before anyone realized 
what was happening the Lab plunged 
in, swam to the nearest red-and-white 
float, took it gently in his mouth, and 
deposited hook, line, sinker, and bobber 
at his amazed owner’s feet.—Marc Cox 
and Erwin D. Sias, Sioux City (Iowa) 
Journal. 


NORNY BUT GooD. Ever go ice-fishing 
t; for raccoons? Gid Brillard, Elm 
City coon hunter, says a Vassalborough 
farmer protects his corn crop by rig- 
ging several ice-fishing sets baited with 
corn kernels in his garden, with the 
lines leading into the house. When one 
of the lines moves, he grabs his shotgun 
and dispatches the raider.—Gene Le- 
tourneau, Portland (Maine) Press- 
Herald. 


| | at dial BUT- 

TON. M. M. 

Eudy put a new 

twist in fly fishing 

when a strategic 

button broke on 

his pants just as 

he hooked a bass. 

His pants fell 

down around his 

knees and he 

nearly tumbled 

off the bow of the-beat. But he man- 
aged to catch the fish with one hand 
while holding up his pants with the 
other.—Clifford H. Frazier, Tampa 
(Fla.) Times. 


eee When E. W. Graffam 
of Old Town (Maine) caught a 
31¢-pound landlocked salmon at Cold 
Stream Pond in Enfield he was the 
fourth person to handle the fish—prov- 
ing that gamefish can be handled and 
survive. The salmon was first trapped 
and fin-clipped in 1951. It was jaw- 
tagged in October the following year at 
the fishway when it was nine inches 
long. In June, 1953, an angler caught 
and released it, and finally Graffam 
caught his perfect specimen.—-Gene Le- 
tourneau, Portland Press-Herald. 


| Eibee THE BIRDS. Hazen Funk, Detroit 
city purchasing commissioner, never 
batted an eye over a requisition from 
zoo director Frank McInnis for 100 
pounds of dustproof dried flies of first 
quality. Seems they feed flies to the zoo 
birds and a New York firm makes a 
specialty of them. The 100-pound order 
cost $35.—John M. Carlisle, Detroit 
News. 


JNDIAN SIGN. If 

I you happen to 

be fishing in Ha- 

vasu Lake on the 

Colorado River 

and an Indian 

comes along and 

asks you for a 

$5 fishing fee, pay 

it without argu- 

ment. An old 

treaty gives the 

Indians exclusive fishing rights in those 
waters, and the demand is perfectly 
legal.—Tom Carmichael, San Diego 
Tribune. 


f becue PLAY. Avery Rubel, Missouri 
forest-fire towerman, has trained 
his dog to tree squirrels so his wife can 
pot them to provide meat for the table. 
When Mrs. Rubel dropped a squirrel 
which lodged in the crotch of a tree 
high above ground, the family cat got 
into the act by scampering up to re- 
trieve it—KHd Moore, New York Jour- 
nal-American. 


ANGEROUS AGE. Scale samples from 
that 70-pound 4-ounce muskellunge 
caught in Wisconsin recently by Robert 
Malo of Port Arthur, Ontario, reveal it 
was between 30 and 35 years old. If 
caught a few days later it might have 
weighed less, Wisconsin biologist Leon 
D: Johnson said, because it contained 
844 pounds of eggs and a partly digest- 
ed 542-pound northern pike.—Hank An- 
drews, Cleveland Press. 
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ALL SIX 


UU SRI susT MAIL COUPON 


to MYSTERY FANS 


OF THE LATEST PERRY MASON nits sy 


ERLE 


saney GARDNER 


THE ee | MYSTERY WRITER 


All Six PERRY MASON Hits FREE—Including the Very Latest! 


} 
THE CASE oF THE | 
| 


THE CASE OF THE 


RESTLESS REDHEAD 


First, Mason’s gorgeous red- 
headed client is accused of 
having stolen $40,000 in jewels. 
Then they accuse her of MUR- 
DER! Now Perry must save 
her from the chair—though he 
suspects she may be GUILTY! 


THE CASE OF THE 


RUNAWAY CORPSE 


Myrna Davenport hires Perry 
Mason to get a letter accusing 
her of planning to poison her 
husband Ed. (Ed has just died 
of poisoning!) All Perry finds 
is—blank paper! The police say 
Perry hid the REAL letter! 


4) THE CASE OF THE 


GREEN-EYED SISTER 


Mason's client wants toget back 
damaging evidence against her 
father and 2 man named 
Fritch. But Grogan, a black- 
mailer, wants $20,000! Then 
Fritch is found DEAD! Grogan 
has an air-tight alibi — but 
Mason and his client do not! 


THE CASE OF THE 


FUGITIVE NURSE 


Perry Mason sneaks into an 
apartment; finds an empty 
safe. Then a blonde slams the 
safe shut. That night a bru- 
nette rushes out with two suit- 
cases. Not sinister . EX- 
CEPT that the TENANT had 
already been found MUR- 
DERED! 


5) THE CASE OF THE 

Three women make this one 
a puzzler. The first appears in 
court and says she saw Perry's 
client at the scene of the 
crime. The second shouldn't 
have appeared at all—but did. 
The third was slated to be 


Perry's star witness—but she 
disappeared completely! 


THE CASE OF THE 


GRINNING GORILLA 


When Helen Cadmus disap- 
pears, Mason isn't sure it's 
murder. But when he discovers 
a CORPSE—he knows this is 
murder! But Mason may never 
LIVE to solve it! For he sud- 
denly finds himself face to 
face with a monstrous gorilla 
—with a long carving knife in 


44 
SEND NO MONEY — 





Walter J. Black, President QG 


DETECTIVE BOOK CLUB 
Roslyn, L. I., New York 


Please enroll me as a member and send me 
FREE, in regular publisher’s editions, the SIX 
new full-length Perry Mason mystery novels 
pictured on this page. In addition send me the 
current triple-volume, which contains three 
complete detective books. 

I am not obligated to take any specific num- 
ber of volumes. I am to receive an advance 
description of all forthcoming selections and I 
may reject any book before or after I receive 
it. I may cancel membership whenever I wish. 

I need send no money now, but for each vol- 
ume I decide to keep I will send you only $1.89 
plus a few cents mailing charges as complete 
payment within one week after I receive it. 
(Books shipped in U. S. A. only.) 


Mr. 
Mrs. 





Miss (PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY) 


Address. 





Zone No. 


Ge isinnvininaisinnsiciaidntinns Ce SOD State........cccssse 
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his hairy hand! 


Yes: ry You Get $15 Worth of New Mysteries At Once — FREE! 


VW HAT a magnificent FEAST of reading 
for dyed-in-the-wool mystery fans! Just 
ONE trigger-quick Perry Mason mystery novel 
would be a gift worth getting excited about! 
But YOU get, not just one, but SIX — and 
what’s more, the VERY LATEST six — mys- 
tery triumphs of Erle Stanley Gardner, the 
“Undisputed King of Mystery Writers’! Each 
is a full size, full length book, absolutely com- 
plete. A $15.00 value — but yours FREE on 
this sensational offer! 

Why do we make such a liberal offer? Sim- 
ply to introduce you to the many advantages of 
membership in the famous Detective Book Club 
—the only Club that brings you the very latest 
NEW mysteries at one third the usual cost! 


The Cream of the Best NEW Mysteries 


Out of the 300 or more new detective books 
that come out every year, the Ciub selects the 
very “‘cream of the crop’’—by top-notch authors 
like Erle Stanley Gardner, Agatha Christie, 
Manning Coles, Mignon Eberhart, Anthony Gil- 
bert, and Leslie Ford. ALL THESE, and many 
other famous authors have had their books 

® i 8 selected by the Club. Many are 

Pad members of the Club themselves! 


1 
DETECTIVE . 
jo 800K Club selections are ALL newly 
: = published books. As a member, you 
get THREE of them complete in 
one handsomely-bound volume (a 


$6.00 to $7.50 value) for only $1.89. 


You Take ONLY The Books You Want 

You do NOT have to take a volume every 
month. You receive a free copy of the Club’s 
“Preview”, which will fully describe all com- 
ing selections and you may reject any volume 
in advance. You need NOT take any specific 
number of books — only the ones you want. NO 
money in advance; NO membership fees. You 
may cancel membership any time you please. 


You Enjoy These Five Advantage 

(1) You get the cream of the finest B: ‘ND- 
NEW detective books—by the best authors. 
(2) You save TWO THIRDS the usual cost. 
(3) You take ONLY the books you want. (4) 
The volumes are fresh and clean — delivered 
right to your door. (5) They are so well printed 
and bound that they grow into a library you'll 
be proud to own. 


Mail Coupee & for Six FREE Books 

SEND NO EY. Simply mail coupon 
promptly, and we will send you at once~FREE 
— the six complete Perry Mason mystery thrill- 
ers, described here, together with the current 
triple-volume containing three other complete 
new detective books. But this exceptional offer 
may never be repeated. So don’t risk disap- 
pointment. Clip the valuable coupon now, and 


mail it at once to: 
DETECTIVE BOOK CLUB, Roslyn, L.1., New York 
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THE COLLECTED WORKS OF 


| Zane Grey 


IN ONE MAGNIFICENT MATCHED LIBRARY SERIES 


The New “Golden West De Luxe Edition’ 


Bound in handsome buckram and cloth, in glowing 
shades of red, tan, blue. Stamped in genuine gold. 
Luxurious volumes you will be proud to display! 


r (LLAALE o>, mz. 
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Your First Volume 


ZANE GREY 
Most beloved 


Western story Ti ¥ y: \ One of the Latest Zane Grey Masterpieces 


UPPOSE YOU were an Eastern “‘ten- boys accused him of having arranged a 

famous ; : . : Y derfoot’... and your uncle died and fake stagecoach robbery. The ranch boss’s 

in his exciting vat ok left you a huge cattle ranch in Arizona! flirtatious daughter, Anne, made him fall 

books. 5 > And you learned that the cattle had been in love with her—then laughed at him! 

mysteriously disappearing! And Dude, the handsome cowboy who 

considered Annie his property, started a 

violent feud with Ernest that HAD TO 
end tn sure death for ONE of them! 





Ernest Selby decided to find out for 
himself. He traveled to Arizona and ap- 
plied for a job as a cowboy at his own 
ranch—under another name. But he found You'll thrill to every page of this 


himself up to his ears in trouble! The cow action-crammed epic! 


All the Glory of the Old West — Its Sweeping Action, Color and Romance 
— Recaptured in Beautiful Volumes Your Family Will Be Proud to Own 


H™ is an amazing opportunity! Now you 8. WEST OF THE PECOS. Into this land of the law- 

can bring into your home The Collected less came a hard-riding aight-shooting oung 

Works of ZANE GREY —in beautiful matched man- who turned out to be a girl! 

volumes, ‘“‘“Golden West De Luxe Editions.’ ty 

WALTER J. BLACK, Inc. QF How proud you will be to display these vol- 9. By j rartare o THE WESTERN STARS, ae yo 

Roslyn, L. |. umes in this luxurious edition —each book roaring 6x6 he 

a BOE eee Ee ect Dee eee teem dows 0. CALL OF THE CANYON. Smashing drama of 
Please reserve in my name the books listed in your sturdy cloth! Yet, because of a tremendous death and danger—racing to a climax that leaves you 

generous offer to readers of this magazine—the first printing, these handsome volumes come b - ith} . ee A ee eT ’ 

uriously-bound ‘‘Golden West De Luxe Editions”’ to you for less than the price of ordinary : 

Zane Grey. Send me at once the first book. THE books! Ihe other great volumes include: 11. 30,000 On the 

DUDE RANGER. I enclose NO MONEY IN AD- Just picture Shere in your home and imagine the Hoof: 12 Wil » Mesa; 13. TheVanish Americ 

VANCE; but within one week I will send you only wo! Id 0 » they v ypen up to your family! 14. Fighti ‘Cara ans; 15. The Hash Kr 

$1.89, plus a few cents mailing charge—and I will be "i t ‘th at talinws.4 gives you only an inkling The Mysteri us Ri 17. Twin sig ab 

entitled to receive each following handsome De Luxe of the t hat await you ee J mah Desert aa bale are 

volume as it comes from the press, at the same low 1 onto m; 2 tobbers’ Roost s 1 ) 

price, sending no money in advance. (Boo! Lit j 1. DUDE RANGER. See description above suadaloupe; 23 Thunder Mountai1 To the Last 

in U.S.A. only.) 2. RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. Brave days of an; 25 The Man of the Forest. Every 1e is come 


old Utah—drenched with blood of men who gambled plete--not a thrilling word is cut! 
' 


their live ar adventure, gold 
3. WILDFIRE. The tempestuous story of a great wild SEND NO MONEY 
Name ipl - er stallion fiery girl—and the man who was strong : : 
(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY enough to tame them both! pend no mone Just ail the RESERVATION 
4. ARIZONA AMES. His blazing six-shooter spread . re eine the first volume, THE 
terror among the toughest badmen! for $1.89 entets was 1 ader’s invoice 
fo 1.89 as complete yment F > ents ail- 
5. SHADOW ON THE TRAIL. Quick-shooting Wade fan *cieree and Ledohat fips rowed pore 
Holden fights with rawhide-tough rustlers other beautiful . 3 
6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD. Violence and death on There are positively no other charges. No “fee,”* 
Rogue River, where men stopped at nothing to win no ‘“‘deposit’’ in advance. First come first served 
the high stakes of the rich salmon runs Send in the Reservation Certificate NOW A 
7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tingling adventures of men WALTER J. BLACK, | 
and women crazed by the lure of riches Rosiyn, L. t.. 5 ¥ -_ 
ew Tor 











